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PREFACE 3D 52,9¢R 
THE previous edition of ‘Church Praise’ was authorized for 
use in the Presbyterian Church of England in 1882, and at 
the time was generally acknowledged to be one of the best 
hymn-books of its class. After the lapse of over twenty 
years a desire arose for its revision, and the Synod of 1903 
appointed a Committee, under the Convenership of the 
Rev. W. Rigby Murray, who had presided over the pro- 
duction of the book, to consider the best method of 
adapting it to present-day needs. The recommendations 
of that Committee were approved by the Church, and have 
been constantly borne in mind by the Committee which, 
since the year 1905, has been at work in the preparation of 
this book. For much of the preliminary work the Rev. 
R. E. Welsh, D.D., now in Canada, was responsible, as 
Secretary and then as Convener of Committee. Sugges- 
tions and criticisms sent in from many quarters of the 
Church have also been of much service. The result has 
been a considerable addition to the bulk of the volume, 
with a very thorough revision and rearrangement of its 
contents. 

The author’s name, wherever known, is placed at the foot 
of every hymn. Care has been taken to verify the text 
and as far as possible to give the original. Where deviation 
from the original has been found advisable, this is indicated 
by the use of alt. after the name; and sel. is used in the 
numerous cases in which the original is too long for 
congregational use or where unsuitable verses have been 
omitted. 
A selection of Prose Psalms and congregational Anthems 

has been included; but it was found impossible to give 
either a complete Prose Psalter or a very large and varied 
selection of Anthems without making the book too costly, 
and too bulky for convenient handling. It is believed 
that the selection of Scripture Sentences, with other new 
features introduced in Section XVI., will be welcomed by 
an increasing number of congregations. No subject-index 

lll 



iv Preface 

has been given, but cross-references to suitable hymns 
will be found at the end of each section. Consecutive 
numbering has been adopted throughout the book in order 
to facilitate reference. 

The Drafting Committee has had the invaluable help 
of two competent musical editors—Dr. F. N. Abernethy 
(Mus.D. Oxon.), of St. John’s, Forest Hill, and Dr. J. E. 
Borland (Mus.D. Oxon.), of St. Botolph’s, Bishopsgate, 
formerly of Park Church, Highbury—to whose skill and 
thoroughness they are greatly indebted. On their advice 
the Committee has adopted for the Chant Sections in the 
musical editions the system of pointing by musical notes as. 
used in the ‘St. Mary Abbott’s Psalter’ and the ‘ Cathedral 
Paragraph Psalter.’ In certain preliminary matters and in 
other ways the Committee has also had assistance from Mr.. 
F. G. Edwards, formerly of St. John’s Wood. 

The list of acknowledgments will be found in the follow- 
ing pages. Special thanks are due to the Proprietors of 
‘Hymns Ancient and Modern’ for permission to use many 
of their tunes for a nominal fee, and for free permission to 
use again those which had appeared in the former edition. 
Every effort has been made to trace owners of copyright 
words and music, but in some cases the effort has failed. 
The Committee asks pardon for any oversight, which will 
gladly be rectified in a future edition. The General Editor 
desires to acknowledge the kind help of many friends in 
tracing ownership. 

The Committee hopes that this revision will increase the. 
value, as an aid to congregational worship, of a book which 
has long been used and loved by our Church; it cannot 
end its work better than with the words which closed the: 
Preface to the first edition :— 

‘Praise ye the Lord: both young men and maidens; old 
men and children.’ 

In the name of the Committee, 

J. OSWALD DYKES, 
Convener, 

J. M. E. ROSS, 
General Editor. 
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1.—The boly Crinity. 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God, 
the Almighty, Which was and 
Which is and Which is to come. 

pe OLY, holy, holy, Lord God Al- 
might: y! 

Early in the morning our song shall 
rise to Thee ; 

pe Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
ve God in Three Persons, blessed 

Trinity ! 

vcd Holy holy, holy! all the saints adore 

see down their golden crowns 
around the glassy sea, 

. Cherubim and seraphim falling down 
before Thee, 

Which wert, and art, and evermore 
shalt be. 

p 3 Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness 
hide Thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man Thy 
glory may not see, 

mf Only Thou art holy ; there is none be- 
side Thee, 

Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

pea Holy; holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
ll Thy works shall praise Thy name 
os earth and sky and sea ; 

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blessed 
Trinity ! AMEN. 

R. Heber, 

2 

mf 

fF 

pe 
if 

In Mis temple every 
thing saith, Glory. 

LORY be to God the Father, 
J Glory be to God the Son, 

Glory be to God the Spirit, 
Great Jehovah, Three in One! 

Glory, glory, 
While eal ages run | 

f 

mf 2 Glory be to Him Who loved us, 
Washed us from each spot and stain ! 

Glory be to Him Who bought us, 
Made us kings with Him to reign! 

Glory, glory 
To the Lamb That once was slain! 

mf 3 Glory to the King of angels, 
Glory to the Church's King, 

Glory to the King of nations! 
Heaven _ and earth, your praises 

To the King of seilory bring! 

4 ‘Glory, blessing, praise eternal !’ 
Thus the choir of angels sings ; 

‘Honour, riches, power, dominion !’ 
Thus its praise creation brings; 

Glory, glory, 
Glory to the King of kings ! 

H. Bonar. 

F 
AMEN. 

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and the love of God, und the 
communion of the Holy Ghost. 

THER of heaven, Whose love pro- 
found 

A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us Thy pardoning leve extend. 

mf 2 Almighty Son, Incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

mf 3 Eternal Spirit, by Whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 

3 

mf 

pe 

pe 

pe 

mf 4 Jehovah—Father, Spirit, Son— 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 

E. Cooper, AMEN. 
A2 

pe 



2 The holy Trinity 

Who shall not fear Thee, 0 Lord, 
4 and glorify Thy Name? for Thou 

only art holy : for all nations shall 
come and worship before Thee. 

Pp OLY, holy, holy Lord 
God of hosts! when heaven and 

earth 
Out of darkness, at Thy word, 

Issued into glorious birth, 
c All Thy works before Thee stood, 

And Thine eye beheld them good, 
While they sang with sweet accord, 

d ‘Holy, holy, holy Lord!’ 

mf 2 Holy, holy, holy! Thee, 
One Jehovah evermore, 

Father, Son, and Spirit, we, 
Pp Dust and ashes, would adore ; 

Lightly by the world esteemed, 
¢ From that world by Thee redeemed, 

Sing we here with glad accord, 
‘Holy, holy, holy Lord !’ 

mf 3 ‘ Holy, holy, holy!’ all 
Heaven’s triumphant choir shall sing 

When the ransomed nations fall 
At the footstool of their King; 

Jf Then shall saints and seraphim, 
Hearts and voices, swell one hymn 
Round the throne with full accord, 
‘Holy, holy, holy Lord!’ AMEN. 

J. Montgomery. 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of hosts ; 
the whole earth is full of His glory. 5 

mf OUND the Lord in glory seated, 
Cherubim and seraphim 

Filled His temple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn: 

af ‘Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven ; 

mf 

‘Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven ; 
Earth is with its fulness stored; 

Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord!’ AmEN. 
Mant, sel. 

Of Him, and through Him, 
and to Him, are all things: to 
Whom be glory for ever. Amen. 

Ws give immortal praise 
To God the Father's love, 

For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above; 

He sent His own Eternal Son, 
p To die for sins that man had done. 

6 

mf 2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 

p Who bought us with His blood 
From everlasting woe ; 

ce And now He lives, and now He reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 

mf 3 To God the Spirit’s name 
Immortal worship give, 

Whose new-creating power 
_ Makes the dead sinner live ; 

ce His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

mf 4 Almighty God, to Thee 
Be endless honours done, 

The undivided Three 
And the mysterious One ; § 

¢ Where reason fails with all her powers. 
Jf There faith prevails and love adores. 

Watts. AMEN. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, ana 
Jorget not all His benefits. 7 

Earth is with its fulness stored ;| mr Pe ye Jehovah, praise the Lord 
Unto Thee be glory given, 

Holy, holy, holy Lord!’ 

2 Heaven is still with glory ringing ; 
Earth takes up the angels’ cry, 

mf ‘Holy, holy, holy,’ singing, 
‘Lord of hosts, the Lord most high! 

f Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven ; 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 

Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord!’ 

mf 3 With His seraph train before Him, 
With His holy Church below, 

Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow: 

most holy, 
Who cheers the contrite, girds witt 

strength the weak; 
Praise Him Who will with glory crowr 

the lowly, 
And with salvation beautify the 

meek. 

2 Praise ye Jehovah for His lovingkind- 
ness, 

And all the tender mercy He hath 
shown ; 

p Praise Him Who pardons all our sin 
and blindness, 

¢ And calls us sons, and takes us for 
His own. 



God: in ature, Providence, and Redemption 3 

mf 3 Praise ye Jehovah, Source of all our 
blessing ; 

Before His gifts earth's richest boons 
are dim 

Resting in Him, His peace and joy 
possessing, 

All things are ours, for we have all 
in Him. 

J 4 Praise ye the Father, God the Lord, 
gave us, 

So full and perfect love, His only 

Praise ye the Son, Who died Himself 
to save us; 

Praise ye the Spirit: eae the 
Three in One. AMEN. 

M. Cockburn-Campbell. 

The following also are suitable :— 
218 O Lord our God, arise. 
223 Thou Whose almighty word. 
245 Great the joy when Christians meet. 
444 Lead us, Heavenly Father, lead us. 

II.—God: in Rature, Providence, and 
Redemption. 

8s 0 give thanks unto the Lord ; for He is 
good : for Hismercy endureth for ever. 

mf ET us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind: 

a, For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

mf 2 Let us sound His name abroad, 
For of gods He is the God : 

For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

3 He, with all-commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light : 

For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

mf 4 All things living He doth feed ; 
His full hand supplies their need: 

For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

mf 5 He His chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness : 

t For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

p 6 He hath with a piteous eye 
Looked upon our misery : 

mf For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

7 Let us then with gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind : 

ff: For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. AMEN. 

J. Milton, sel. and alt. 

9 Sing unto Him, sing praises unto Him ; 
talk ye of ail His marvellous works. 

mf IVE to our God immortal praise ; 
pac and truth are all His 
ways: 

ce Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

mf 2 Give to the Lord of lords renown; 
The King of kings with glory crown: 

e His mercies ever shall endure 
When lords and kings are known no 

more. 

mf 3He built the earth, He spread the 
sky, 

And fixed the starry lights on high: 
e Wonders of grace to God belong; 

Repeat His mercies in your song. 

mf 4 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 

ce His mercies ever shall endure 
When sun and moon shall shine no 

more. 

p 5 He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt and darknessand the grave: 

ec Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

mf 6 Through this vain world He guides our 
feet, 

And leads us to His heavenly seat: 
ce His mercies ever shall endure 

When this vain world shall be no more. 
I. Watts, sel. AMEN. 



10 but thou shalt understand hereafter. 

mp GS moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill 

He treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 

c 3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dread 

mf Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour; 

p The bud may have a bitter taste, 
c But sweet will be the flower. 

mf 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His work in vain ; 

c God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 

W. Cowper. 
AMEN. 

Thus saith the high and lofty One 
That inhabiteth eternity, Whose 
name is Holy ; I dwell in the high 
and holy place, with him also that 
is of a contrite and humble spirit. 

mf M God, how wonderful Thou art ! 
Thy majesty how bright! 

How beautiful Thy mercy-seat, 
In depths of burning light ! 

14 

p 2 How dread are Thine eternal years, 
O everlasting Lord, 

By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored ! 

3 O how I fear Thee, living God, 
With deepest, tenderest fears, 

And worship Thee with trembling hope 
And penitential tears ! 

mf 4 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord, 
Almighty as Thou art, 

For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
d The love of my poor heart. 

p 5 No earthly father loves like Thee ; 
No mother, half so mild, 

Bears and forbears as Thou hast done 
With me, Thy sinful child. 

God: in ature, Providence, and Redemption 
What I do thou knowest not now; mf 6 Father of Jesus, love's reward, 

What rapture will it be 
p Prostrate before Thy throne to lie, 

And gaze and gaze on Thee! AMEN. 
F. W. Faber. 

O Tord my God, Thou art 
12 ba} great; Thou art clothed 
‘ with honour and majesty. 

Unison. 
if WORSHIP the King all-glorious 

above, 
10) craree sing His power and His 

ove, 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient 

of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendour and girded 

with praise. 
Harmony. 

20 tell of His might, O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy 

space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- 

clouds form 
And dark is His path on the wings of 

the storm. 

mf 3 The earth, with its store of wonders 
untold, 

Almighty, Thy power hath founded of 
0 ’ 

Hath stablished it fast by a changeless 
decree, 

And round it hath cast, like a mantle, 
the sea, 

4 Thy bountiful care what tongue can 
recite? 

It Beier in the air; it shines in the 
li 

It nates from the hills ; 
to the plain, 

And sweetly distils in the dew and the 
rain. 

ps Frail ene of dust and feeble as 

it descends 

ce In thee ‘do we trust, nor find Thee to 

mf Thy ieee how tender, how firm to 
the end, 

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 
Friend ! 

Unison. 
f 6 O measureless Might, ineffable Love, 
wa ae delight to hymn Thee 

The anita creation, though feeble 
their lays, 

With true Dioration shall lisp to Thy 
praise. AMEN. 

R. Grant. 



God: in Mature, Providence, and Redemption 5 
43 Praise ye the Lord from the heavens: 

praise Him in the heights. A joy no language meagures, a A rouneats brimming o’er, 
- 1 n endless flow of pleasures, 
7 (DESSn the Lord ! ye heavens, adore Ase ceaniwitHOUtishiGreMe Manane 

Him; 4 
Praise Him, angels, in the height ; E. H. Bickersteth. 

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ; 
Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 

Praise the Lord! for He hath spoken ; 15 
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 

Freely ye have received, freely give. 

Laws which never shall be broken 
For their guidance hath He made. 

2 Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 
Never shall His promise fail ; 

God hath made His saints victorious ; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salvation ! 
Hosts on high, His power pro- 

aim ; c 
ff Heaven, and earth, and all creation, 

Laud and magnify His name. 
Anon. AMEN. 

414 Lord, Thou hast been our dwell- 
ing place in all generations. 

mf O GOD, the Rock of Ages, 
Who evermore hast been, 

What time the tempest rages, 
Our dwelling-place serene,— 

Before Thy first creations, 
O Lord, the same as now, 

To endless generations 
The Everlasting Thou ! 

p 2 Our years are like the shadows 
On sunny hills that lie, 

Or grasses in the meadows 
That blossom but to die,— 

A sleep, a dream, a story 
By strangers quickly told, 

An unremaining glory 
Of things that soon are old. 

mf 30 Thou Who canst not slumber, 
Whose light grows never pale, 

Teach us aright to number 
Our years before they fail. 

On us Thy mercy lighten, 
On us Thy goodness rest, 

And let Thy Spirit brighten 
The hearts Thyself hast blessed. 

4 Lord, crown our faith’s endeavour 
With beauty and with grace, 

Till, clothed in light for ever, 
We see Thee face to face,— 

af LORD of heaven and earth and sea, 
To Thee all praise and glory be; 

How shall we show our love to Thee, 
Who givest all? 

mf 2 The golden sunshine, vernal air, 
Sweet flowers and fruits Thy love de- 

clare ; 
Where harvests ripen, Thou art there, 

Who givest all. 

3 For peaceful homes and healthful 
days, 

For all the blessings earth displays, 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, 

Who givest all. 

p 4 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gav’st Him for a world undone, 

ec And freely with that blesséd One 
Thou givest all. 

p 5 Thou giv’st the Spirit’s blesse¢d dower, 
Spirit of life and love and power, 
And dost His sevenfold graces shower 

Upon us all. 

mf 6 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace and hopes of 

heaven, 
Father, what can to Thee be given, 

Who givest all? 

7 We lose what on ourselves we spend ; 
We have as treasure without end 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 

Who givest all. 

8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee 
Repaid a thousandfold will be ; 
Then gladly will we give to Thee, 

Who givest all,— 

9 To Thee, from Whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give; 

p Omay we ever with Thee live, 
Who givest all! AMEN, 

C. Wordsworth. { 



6 

16 
mf RAISE, my soul, the King of 

heaven ; 
To His feet thy tribute bring ; 

Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who like me His praise should sing ? 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise the everlasting King. 

mf 2 Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress ; 

Praise Him, still the same for ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless: 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Glorious in his faithfulness. 

p 3 Father-like He tends and spares us ; 
Well our feeble frame He knows ; 

In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes: 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Widely as His mercy flows. 

p 4 Frail as summer's flower we flourish ; 
Blows the wind, and it is gone; 

But, while mortals rise and perish, 
God endures unchanging on: 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise the high eternal One. 

f5 Angels, help us to adore Him ; 
Ye behold Him face to face ; 

Sun and moon, bow down before Him ; 
Dwellers all in time and space, 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

H. F. Lyte. AMEN. 

O that men would praise the Lord 
Jor His goodness, and for His won- 
derful works to the children of men! 

c 

F 

17 

mf HE God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above, 

Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love. 

Jehovah! Great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confessed ! 

p  Ivbow and bless the sacred Name 
For ever blest. 

mf 2 The God of Abraham praise, 
At Whose supreme command 

From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At His right hand. 

T all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power, 

And Him my only portion make, 

My shield and tower, 

pe 
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3 He by Himself hath sworn ; 
I on His oath depend : 

I shall, on eagles’ wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend ; 

I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, 

And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 

4 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteousness ; 

Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peace 

On Zion’s sacred height 
His kingdom still maintains, 

And glorious with His saints in light 
For ever reigns. 

{5 The God Who reigns on high 
The great archangels sing, 

And ‘ Holy, holy, holy,’ cry, 
‘Almighty King! 

Who was and is the same, 
And evermore shall be, 

f Jehovah! Father! Great I AM! 
We worship Thee.’ 

6 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high; 

‘Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost !’ 
They ever cry. 

Hail, Abraham's God, and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays ; 

All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. AMEN. 

T. Olivers, sel. 

18 I will sing unto the Lord, for 
He hath triumphed gloriously. 

ee Roane ite God, of Unison. 
‘saac, an ‘od of Jacob . . . this i Roath HRGALeR one enrLRTAah te f Ree to-day with one accord, 

My memorial unto all generations. Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice, and praise our mighty Lord, 

Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His name ; 

ad For He is God alone, 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 

ff Let all His saints adore Him. 

Harmony. 
p 2 When in distress to Him we cried, 

He heard our sad complaining ; 
O trust in Him, whate’er betide, ¢ 

His love is all-sustaining ; 
Ff Triumphant songs of praise 

To Him our hearts shall raise ; 
Now every voice shallsay, — 

iF *O praise our God alway ; 
Tet all His saints adore Him.' 
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Unison. 
J3 Rejoice to-day with one accord, 

Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice, and praise our mighty Lord, 
Whose arm hath brought salvation ; 

His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His name; 

d For He is God alone, 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 

fT Let all His saints adore Him. 
AMEN. H. W. Baker. 

19 Thou shalt remember all the way 
which the Lord thy God led thee. 

mf HEN all Thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 

Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 

Before my infant heart conceived 
From Whom those comforts flowed. 

p3 When worn with sickness, oft hast 
Thou 

With health renewed my face, 
And, when in sins and sorrows sunk, 

c Revived my soul with grace. 

mf 4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 

Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

5 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I’1l pursue, 

And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

6 When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide Thy works no more, 

My ever-grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy shall adore. AMEN. 

J. Addison, sel. 

0 Lord, how manifold are Thy works 
20 in wisdom hast Thou made them 

all, the earth is full of Thy riches. 
Unison. 
mf NGELS holy, 

' High and lowly, 
Sing the praises of the Lord! 

Earth and sky, all living nature, 
Man, the stamp of thy Creator, 

J Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord! 

Harmony. 
mf 2 Sun and moon bright, 

Night and noonlight, 
Starry temples azure-floored, 

Cloud and rain, and wild wind’s madness, 
c Sons of God that shout for gladness, 
f Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord } 

7 

Men's Voices. 
mf 3 Ocean hoary, 

Tell His glory ; 
Cliffs, where tumbling seas have roared, 

Pulse of waters, blithely beating, 
Wave advancing, wave retreating, 

f Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord! 

Treble Voices. 
mf 4 Rock and high land, 

Wood and island, 
Crag, where eagle’s pride hath soared, 

Mighty mountains, purple-breasted, 
Peaks cloud-cleaving, snowy-crested, 

f Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord ! 
Harmony. 
mf 5 Rolling river, 

Praise Him ever, 
From the mountain’s deep vein poured; 

Silver fountain, clearly gushing, 
c Troubled torrent, madly rushing, 
J Praise ye, praise ye God the Lord! 

Unison. 
6 Praise Him ever, 

Bounteous Giver ; 
Praise Him, Father, Friend, and Lord ! 

Each glad soul its free course winging, 
Each blithe voice its free song singing, 

if _ Praise the great and mighty Lord ! 
J. S. Blackie, sel. AMEN. 

21 Lord; and Thy saints shall bless Thee. 

Cantemus cuncti melodum. 

J 1 THE strain upraise Of joy and praise,* 
Halle- | lujah! || To the glory of their 
King * Let the ransomed | people sing || 
Halle- | lujah! || Halle- | lujah! 

2 And the choirs that | dwell on high || 
Shall re-echo | through the sky || Halle- | 
lujah ! || Halle- | lujah! 

mf 3 Ye through the fields of para- | dise 
that roam, || Ye blessed ones, * repeat 
through | that bright home || Halle- | 
lujah ! || Halle- | lujah! 

Unison. 
4Ye planets, * glittering on your | 

heavenly way, || Ye shining constella- 
tions, | join and say || f Halle-|lujah! || 
Halle- | lujah! 

Harmony. 
p 5 Ye clouds that onward sweep, * Ye 

winds on | pinions light, || f Ye thunders,* 
echoing loud and deep, * Ye lightnings, | 
wildly bright, || y In sweet con- | sent 
unite || your Halle- | lujah ! 

mf 6 Ye floods and ocean billows, * Ye 
storms and | winter snow, || Ye days of 

All Thy works shall praise Thee, O 

cloudless beauty, * Hoar frost and | 
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summer glow, || Ye groves that wave in 
spring, * Aud glorious | forests, sing | 
J Halle- | lujah! 

Trebles and Altos. Unison. 
p 7 First let the birds, * with painted | 

plumage gay, || Exalt their great Crea- 
tor’s | praise, and say || f Halle- | lujah! | 
Halle- | lujah! 

Tenovs and Basses. Unison. 
8 Then let the beasts of earth, with 

varying strain, || Join in creation’s hi 
and | cry again || Halle- | lujah! || Halle- 
lujah ! 

Tenors and Basses. Unison. 
f9Here let the mountains thunder 

forth so- | norous || Halle- | lujah! | 
Trebles and Altos. Unison. 

p There let the valleys sing in gentler | 
chorus || Halle- | lujah ! 

Tenors and Basses. Unison. 
mf 10 Thou jubilant abyss of | ocean, cry | 

Treblesand Altos. Unison. 
Halle- | lujah! || Ye tracts of earth and 
conti- | nents, reply || Halle- | lujah! 

Harmony. 
11 To God, * Who all cre- | ation made, |||m 

The frequent hi be | duly paid, || 
f Halle- | lujah! || Halle- | lujah! 

12 This is the strain, * the eternal 
strain, * the Lord of | all things loves, || 
Halle- | lujah! || This is the song, * the 
heavenly song, * that Christ Him- | self 
approves, || Halle- | lujah! 

13 Wherefore we sing, * both heart and 
voice a- | waking, || Halle- | lujah! || 

Trebles and Altos. Unison. 
p And children’s voices echo, * answer | 
making, || Halle- | lujah! 

All voices. Unison. 
f14 Now from all men | be outpoured || 

Hallelujah | to the Lord; || With Halle- 
lujah | evermore || The Son and Spirit | 
we adore. 

Harmony. 
ff 15 Praise be done to the | Three in 

One. || Halle- | lujah! || Halle- | lujah! || 
Halle- | lujah! AMEN. 
Latin, tr. J. M. Neale. 

Bless the Lord, all ye His works, 
in all places vf His dominion 

22 bless the Lord, ue my soul. pi 

LL things praise Thee, Lord Most High: 
Heaven and earth and sea and sky, 

All were for Thy glory made, 
That Thy greatness thus displayed 
Should all worship bring to Thee ; 
All things praise Thee : Lord, may we! 

f 
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mf 2 All things praise Thee: night to night 
Sings in silent hymns of light ; 
All things praise Thee: day to day 
Chants Thy power in burning ray ; 
Time and space are praising Thee ; 

f  Allthings praise Thee: Lord, may we ! 

mf 3 All things praise Thee: heaven's high 
shrine 

Rings with melody divine ; 
p  Lowly bending at Thy feet, 

Seraph and archangel meet, — 
f This their highest bliss, to be 

Ever praising: Lord, may we ! 

mf 4 All things praise Thee, io Lord : 
Great Creator, mighty W 
Omnipresent Spirit, a 
At Thy feet we humbly bow ; 

ce Lift our hearts in praise to Thee; 
f All things praise Thee: Lord, may Bee 

G. W. Conder. 

Tet every thing that haih 
23 breath Maia the Lord. 

of lig all the world in ev ry corner sing 
My God and King! 

The heavens are not too high, 
His praise may thither fly ; 
The earth is not too low, 
His praises there may grow. 

f Let all the world in ev'ry corner sing 
My God and King! 

2 Let all the world in ev'ry corner sing 
My God and King 

The Church with Bad must 
shout, 

No door can keep them out ; 
mf But, above all, the heart 

Must bear the longest part. 
Ff Let all the world in ev'ry corner sing 

My God and King! AMEN. 
G. Herbert. 

The King of kings, and Lord oj 
94 lords ; Who only hath immortality, 

dwelling in lig unapproachable ; 
Whom no man hath seen, nor can see, 

mp leas Light! eternal Light ! 
How pure the soul must be 

When, Pa within Thy searching 
sight. 

It shrinks not, but with calm delight 
Can live, and look on Thee ! 

mf 2 The spirits that surround Thy throne 
May bear the burning bliss ; 

But that is surely theirs alone, 
d_ Since they have never, never known 

} A }fallouaas world like this, 
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p 30 how shall I, whose native sphere mf 3 O wide-embracing, wondrous love: 
Is dark, whose mind is dim, We read thee in the sky above ; 

Before the Ineffable appear, We read thee in the earth below, 
And on my naked spirit bear In seas that swell and streams that 

That uncreated beam? flow. 

mf 4 There is a way for man to rise p 4 We read thee best in Him Who came 
To that sublime abode,— To bear for us the cross of shame, 

An offering and a sacrifice, Sent by the Father from on high, 
A Holy Spirit’s energies, Our life to live, our death to die. 
An Advocate with God: 

5 We read thy power to bless and save 
5 These, these prepare us for the sight Even in the darkness of the grave ; 
7 Ae ee ales ao a hé, e Still more in resurrection light 

¢ May dwell in the eternal light. Seidl area Ho dulness of thy might 
Through the eternal love. AMEN. 6 O love of God, our shield and stay 

T. Binney. Teron all the perils of our way; 
‘ 7 3 ternal love, in thee we rest, 

25 With Thee is the fountain of life : For ever safe, for ever blest. AMEN. 
in Thy light shall we see light. 

mf 5 lores of all being, throned afar, 
Thy glory flames from sun and 

star, 
Centre and soul of every sphere, sity f j 
Yet to each loving heart how near. mf ee to the Holiest in the height, 

A : : And in the depth be praise, 
2 eee our life, ees Tuickening ray In all His words most wonderful, 

eds on our pa € glow of day ; Most sure in all Hi - 
Star of our hope, Thy softened light is aSIVSY 
Cheers the long watches of the night. |mp 2 O loving wisdom of our God! 

When all was sin and shame, 

H. Bonar, sel. 

OT The first man is of the earth, earthy : the 
second man is the Lord from heaven. 

p 3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn ; A second Adam to the fight 
ce Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn; And to the rescue came 

Our rainbow arch Thy mercy’s sign : ; 
mf All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. 3 O wisest love! that flesh and blood, 

4 Lord of all life, below, above, Which did in Adam fail, 
A . ce Should strive afresh against their foe, Whose light is truth, Whose warmth Should strive’and should prevail ; 

is love, 
Before Thy ever-blazing throne a : e 

yp 4 And that a higher gift than grace 
We ask no lustre of our own. Should flesh and blood refine, 

p 5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free, God's presence, and His very self 
e And kindling hearts that burn for And essence all-divine. 

Thee, 
f Till all Thy living altars claim 5 O generous love ! that He Who smote 

One holy light, one heavenly flame. In Man for man the foe, 
O. W. Holmes, sel. AMEN. p The double agony in Man 

; For man should undergo ; 

26 ae lovee onihamiuelioved 6 And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high, 

mf LOVE of God, howstrongandtrue,}| ¢ Should teach His brethren, and inspire 
Eternal and yet ever new, d To suffer and to die. 

Uncomprehended and unbought, 
B dallk d ll thought !| Unison. — 

Se aes dee ead ah rons f7 Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
mp 2 O heavenly love, how precious still, And in the depth be praise, 

In days of weariness and ill, In all His words most wonderful, 
p Innights of pain and helplessness, Most sure in all His ways, AMEN, 
¢ ‘To heal, to comfort, and to bless! J. H. Newman, 
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0 bless our God, ye people, and make 
the voice of His praise to be heard : 
Which holdeth our soul in life, and 
suffereth not our feet to be moved. 

28 

Lobe den Herrn, den machtigen Konig 
der Ehren. 

7 pHs to the Lord, the Almighty, 
3 the King of creation; 
O my soul, praise Him, for He is thy 

health and salvation ; 
All ye who hear, 
Now to His temple draw near, 

Joining in glad adoration. 

mf 2 Praise to the Lord, Who o’er all things 
so wondrously reigneth, 

Shieldeth thee gently from harm, or 
when fainting sustaineth ; 

Hast thou not seen 
How thy heart's wishes have 

been 
Granted in what He ordaineth? 

Unison. 
Jf 3 Praise to the Lord, Who doth prosper 

thy work and defend thee; 
Surely His goodness and mercy shall 

daily attend thee ; 
Ponder anew 
What the Almighty can do, 

If with His love He befriend thee. 
Neander, tr. C. Winkworth, AMEN. 

sel. and alt. 

I heard as it were a great 
voice of a great multitude in 
heaven, saying, Hallelujah. 

Alleluia piis edite laudibus. 

mf ING Alleluia forth in duteous 
praise, 

O citizens of heaven; in sweet notes 
raise 

29 

An endless Alleluia. 

2Ye powers who stand before the 
eternal light, 

In hymning choirs re-echo to the 
height 

An endless Alleluia. 

3 The holy city shall take up your strain, 
And with glad songs resounding wake 

again 
An endless Alleluia. 

4 In blissful answering strains ye thus 
rejoice 

To render to the Lord with thankful 
- voice 

An endless Alleluia, 

God: in Wature, Providence, and Redemption 

f5 Ye who have gained at length your 
palms in bliss, 

Victorious ones, your chant shall still 
be this, 

An endless Alleluia. 

6 There, in one grand acclaim, for ever 
ring 

The strains which tell the honour of 
your King, 

An endless Alleluia. 

p7 This the rest for weary ones brought 
ack, 

c This is the food and drink which none 
f shall lack, 

nr An endless Alleluia ; 

c 8 While Thee, by Whom were all things 
made, we praise 

For ever, and tell ovt in sweetest lays 
An endless Alleluia. 

= 

9 Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices 
sing ’ 

Glory for evermore; to Thee we bring 
An endless Alleluia. 

Latin, tr. J. Ellerton. AMEN. 

Let us make a joyful noise to the 
30 Rock of our salvation. Let us come 

before His presence with thanksgiving. 

mf ING to the Lord a joyful song ; 
Lift up your hearts, your voices 

raise ; 
To us His gracious gifts belong, 

To Him our songs of love and praise. 

aj For He is Lord of heaven and earth, 
Whom angels serveand saints adore, 

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To Whom be praise for evermore. 

mf 2 For life and love, for rest and food, 
For daily help and nightly care, 

Sing to the Lord, for He is good, 
And praise His name, for it is fair. 

3 For strength to those who on Him wait 
His truth to prove, His will to do, 

Jf Praise ye our God, for He is great, 
Trust in His name, for it is true. 

4 For joys untold, that from above 
Cheer those who love His sweet 
employ, 

Sing to our God, for He is love, 
Exalt His name, for it is joy. 

J. S, By Monselt, gel, AMEN; 
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The Lord reigneth ; 
34 let the Gemeae 

OTnison. 
iB HE Lord is King: lift up thy voice, 

O earth, and, all ye heavens, re- 
joice ; 

From world to world the joy shall ring, 
‘The Lord Omnipotent is King.’ 

Harmony. 
2 The Lord is King: who then shall dare 
Resist His will, distrust His care, 
Or murmur at His wise decrees, 
Or doubt His royal promises ? 

mp 3 The Lord is King: child of the dust, 
The Judge of all the earth is just; 
Holy and true are all His ways: 

f Let every creature speak His praise. 

4 Hereigns! ye saints, exalt your strains ; 
Your God is King, your Father reigns ; 
And He is at the Father's side, 
The Man of Love, the Crucified. 

5 Come, make your wants, your burd@ns 
known ; 

He will present them at the throne ; 
And angel bands are waiting there 
His messages of love to bear. 

mf 6 O when His wisdom can mistake, 
His might decay, His love forsake, 
Then may His children cease to sing, 
‘The Lord Omnipotent is King.’ 

Unison. 
J7 One Lord, one empire, all secures : 

He reigns, and life and death are yours. 
Through earth and heaven one song 

shall ring, 
‘The Lord Omnipotent is Kin 

J. Conder, sel. 
s 
AMEN. 

The heavens declare the glory 
of God; and the firmament 32 

mf 
sheweth His handywork, 

spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 
The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator’s power display, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth, 
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While all the stars that round her 
urn 

And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings, as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

p 3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball, 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 

ce In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
‘The hand that made us is Divine.’ 

J. Addison. AMEN, 

The invisible things of Him since 
33 the creation of the world are 

clearly seen, ‘being perceived 
through the things that are made. 

mf RE is a bock, who runs may 
read, 

Which heavenly truth imparts, 
And all the lore its scholars need, 

Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 

2 The works of God, above. below, 
Within us and around, 

Are pages in that book, to show 
How God Himself is found. 

8 The glorious sky, embracing all, 
Ts like the Maker’s love, 

Wherewith encompassed, great and 
small 

In peace and order move. 

4 One Name, above all glorious names, 
With its ten thousand tongues 

The everlasting sea proclaims, 
Echoing angelic songs. 

mp'5 Two worlds are ours; ’tis only sin 
Forbids us to descry 

The mystic heaven and earth within, 
Plain as the sea and sky. 

6 Thou Who hast given me eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair, 

ce Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read Thee everywhere. AMEN. 

J. Keble, sel. 

The following also are suitable :— 

47 God and Father, we adore Thee. 
125 For the beauty of the earth. 
131 Mighty God, while angels bless Thee, 
843 Now thank we allourGod. ~-°~ ~ 
443 O God of Bethel, 



12 The Lord Fesus Christ: 

Ill.—The Lord Jesus Christ. 
1.—HIS ADVENT 

They saw the young Child with 
34 Mary His mother, and fell 

down, and worshipped Him 

inf NGELS from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o’er all the 

earth ; 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth ; 

@ Come and worship, 
Fe Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

mf 2 Shepherds, in the flelds abiding, 
Watching o’er your flock by night, 

God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the infant Light ; 

c Come and worship, 
ap Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

mf 3 Sages, leave your contemplations ; 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 

Seek the great Desire of nations ; 
Ye have seen His natal star ; 

c Come and worship, 
i Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

mf 4 Saints, before the altar bending, 
Waiting long in hope and fear, 

Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In His temple shall appear ; 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

J. Montgomery, sel. AMEN. 

We have seen His star in the east, 
35 and are come to worship Him. 

mf RIGHTEST and best of the sons of 
the morning, 

Dawn on our darkness and lend us 
thine aid; 

Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
ciakes where our infant Redeemer is 

laid. 

c 
tf 

p 2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are 
shining ; 

Low lies His head with the beasts of 
the stall ; 

ce Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
tf key and Monarch and Saviour of 

all. 

mf 3Say, shall we yield Him, in costly 
i devotion, 

Odours of Edom and offerings divine, 

AND NATIVITY. 

Gems of the mountain and pearls of 
the ocean, 

Myrrh from the forest or gold from 
the mine? 

p 4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gifts would His favour 

secure ; 
ce Richer by far is the heart’s adoration ; 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the 
poor. 

f 5 Brightest and best of the sons of the 
morning, 

Dawn on our darkness and lend us 
thine aid ; 

Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is 

laid. AMEN. 
R. Heber. 

When they saw the star, th = 
36 joiced with exceeding he Ng 

mf AS with gladness men of old 
A. Did the guiding star behold, 

As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright, 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger bed, 
There to bend the knee before 
Him Whom heaven and earth adore, 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare, 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin’s alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 

p 4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way, 

ce And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

f 5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing * 
Alleluias to our King, AMEN. 

W. C, Diz. 



‘bis Hovent and Nativity 

37 Me, because He hath anointed Me 
to preach the gospel to the poor. 

f HY: the glad sound! the Saviour 
comes, 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart exult with joy, 
And every voice be song. 

mf 2 On Him the Spirit, largely shed, 
Exerts His sacred fire ; 

Wisdom and might and zeal and love 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, the prisoners to relieve 
In Satan’s bondage held ; 

The gates of brass before Him burst ; 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes, from darkening scales of 
vice 

To clear the inward sight, 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 

To pour celestial light. 

p 5 He comes, the broken hearts to bind, 
The bleeding souls to cure, 

c« And with the treasures of His grace 
Enrich the humble poor. 

; 6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 

And heaven’s exalted arches ring 
With Thy most honoured name. 

P. Doddridge, alt. AMEN. 

Glory to God in the highest, and on 
earth peace, yoodwill toward men. 

Unison. 
ip ARK! the herald angels sing 

Glory to the new-born King, 
p Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
¢ God and sinners reconciled ! 

Joyful, all ye nations, rise; 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
‘Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 
Hark! the herald angels sing Har. ff 
Glory to the new-born King. Unis. 

Har. f 2 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 

d Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb ; 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail the Incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel! 

ff Hark! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

Pp 
c 
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The Spirit of the Lord is upon| Unis. f 3 Hail, the heavenly Prince of Peace! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings; 
Mild, He lays His glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 

c Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 

Har. fF Hark! the herald angels sing 
Unis. Glory to the new-born King. 

C. Wesley, alt. AMEN. 

His Name shall be called . . . Prince of 
39 Peace. Of the increase of His govern- 

ment and of peace there shall be no end, 

T came upon the midnight clear, 
1 That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold: 

mf ‘Peace on the earth, good will to men, 
From heaven’s all-gracious King !’ 

p The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 

mf 2 Still through the cloven skies they 
come 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O’er all the weary world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wing, 

And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 

c 

p 3 But with the woes of sin and strife 
The world has suffered long ; 

Beneath the angel strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong ; 

And man, at war with man, hears not 
The song of love they bring ; 

O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
And hear the angels sing! 

mf 4 And ye, beneath life’s crushing load 
Whose forms are bending low, 

Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow, 

c Look now! for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing: 

d Orest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing! 

pp 

mf 5 For, lo! the days are hastening on, 
By prophet bards foretold, 

When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold, 

c When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendours fling, 

f And the whole world give back the song 
Which now the angels sing. AMEN. 

E. H. Sears. 
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Behold, I bring you good tidings of great 
40 joy, which shall be to all people. For unto 

you is born this day in the city of David 
a Saviour, Which is Christ the Lord. 

bi HRISTIANS, awake! salute the 
happy morn 

Whereon the Saviour of mankind was 
born; 

Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of angels chanted from 

above ; 
With them the joyful tidings first 

begun 
Of God Incarnate and the Virgin's Son. 

2 er He the watchful shepherds it was 
old, 

Who heard the angelic herald’s voice, 
—‘ Behold, 

I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hath God fulfilled His pro- 

mised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the 

Lord.’ 

3 He spake; and straightway the celes- 
tial choir 

In hymns of joy, unknown before, 
conspire ; 

The praises of redeeming love they 
sang, 

And heaven’s whole orb with halle- 
lujahs rang ; 

God’s Hehest glory was their anthem 
still, 

d Peace ppon earth, and unto men good 
will. 

mf 4 O may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God’s wondrous love in saving lost 

mankind ; 
p Trace wethe Babe, Who hath retrieved 

our loss, 
From His poor manger to His bitter 

cross, 
ce ‘Tread in His steps, assisted by His 

grace, 
Till man’s first heavenly state again 

takes place. 

£5 Then may we hope, the angelic hosts 
among, 

To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal 
song; 

He That was born upon this joyful day 
e Around us all His glory shall display ; 

Saved by His love, incessant we shall 
sing ‘ 

Eternal praise to heaven’s Almighty 
ing. AMEN. 

J. Byrom. 

The Lord Fesus Christ: 

The Word was made 
41 and dwelt among a 

Adeste, fideles, leti triumphantes. 

Ay O COME, all ye faithful, 
Joyfully triumphant, 

To Bethlehem hasten now with glad 
accord ; 

Lo! in a manger 
Lies the King of angels; 

p O come, let us adore Him, 
c O come, let us adore Him, 
ip O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord. 

f2 Though true God of true God, 
Light of Light eternal, 

p Our lowly nature He hath not abhorred : 
Fi Son of the Father, 

Not made, but begotten, 
8) come sd us adore Him, Christ the 

rd. 

3 Raise, raise, choirs of angels, 
Songs of loudest triumph; 

Through heaven’s high arches be your 
praises poureds; 

Now to our God be 
Glory in the highest ; 

oO come id us adore Him, Christ the 
rd. 

4 Amen! Lord, we bless Thee, 
Born for our salvation ; 

O Jesus, for ever be Thy name adored, 
Word of the Father, 

Late in flesh appearing ; 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the 

AMEN. Lord. 
Latin, tr. W. Mercer. 

The le that walked in dark- 
42 ieee hee seen a one light, 

fe HE race that long in darkness pined 
Have seen a glorious light; 

The people dwell in day who dwelt 
In death’s surrounding night. 

2 To hail Thy rise, Thou better Sun, 
The gathering nations come, 

Joyous, as when the reapers bear 
The harvest treasures home. 

3 To us a Child of hope is born, 
To us a Son is given; 

Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 

mf 4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored, 

ce The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The Great and Mighty Lord. 



ibis Advent and Mativity 

f 5 His power increasing still shall spread ; 
His reign no end shall know ; 

Justice shall guard His throne "above, 
And peace abound below. AMEN. 

J. Morison. 

Lo, the angel of the Lord came 
43 upon them, and the glory ro) 

Lord shone round about them: 
and they were sore afraid. 

i? Wane humble shepherds watched 
their flocks 

In Bethlehem’s plains by night, 
An angel sent from heaven appeared, 
And filled the plains with light. 

Mm 

A Had seized their troubled mind ; 
e ‘Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and all mankind. 

mf 2 ‘To you, in David’s town, this day 
Is born, of David’s line, 

The Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign: 

The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 

@ All meanly wrapped in swaddling- 
bands, 

And in a manger laid.’ 

c 3 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Addressed their joyful song: 

f ‘All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 

Good will is shown by heaven to men, 
And never more shall cease.’ 

N. Tate, alt. 

8 
mp OVE came down at Christmas, 

Love all lovely, Love Divine ; 
ce Love was born at Christmas ; 

Star and angels gave the sign. 

mf 2 Worship we the Godhead, 
Love Incarnate, Love Divine; 

Worship we our Jesus: 
Pp But wherewith for sacred sign? 

Jf 3 Love shall be our token; 
Love be yours and love be mine, 

Love to God and all men, 
Love for plea and gift and sign. 

C. G. Rossetti. 

the 

‘Fear not,’ he said, »for sudden dread 

AMEN. 

Beloved, let us love one an- 
other: for love is of God. 

AMEN. 

15 

We beheld His glory, the glory as 
of the only begotten of the Father. 45 

Corde natus ex Parentis. 

mf F the Father's love begotten 
Ere the worlds began to be, 

He is Alpha and Omega, 
He the source, the ending He, 

Of the things that are, that have been, 
And that future years shall see, 

Evermore and evermore. 

2 O that birth for ever blessed, 
When the Virgin, full of grace, 

By the Holy Ghost conceiving, 
Bare the Saviour of our race, 

And the Babe, the world’s Redeemer, 
First revealed His sacred face, 

Evermore and evermore ! 

3 This is He Whom heaven - taught 
singers 

Sang of old with one accord, 
Whom the scriptures of the prophets 
Promised in their faithful word ; 

c Now He shines, the long-expected ; 
Let creation praise its Lord, 

Evermore and evermore. 

f 40 ye heights of heaven, adore Him; 
Angel hosts, His praises sing ; 

All dominions, bow before Him, 
And extol our God and King; 

Let no tongue on earth be silent, 
Every voice in concert ring, 

Evermore and evermore. 

mf 5 Christ, to Thee, with God the Father, 
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

Hymn, and chant, and high thanks- 
giving, 

And unwearied praises be, 
Jf Honour, glory, and dominion, 

And eternal victory, 
Evermore and evermore. 

AMEN. 
Prudentius, tr. J. M. Neale, alt. 

The shepherds said one to another, 
46 Let us ae go even unto Bethlehem. 

Unison (Sopranos). 

p LITTLE town of Bethlehem, 
How still we see thee lie! 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by; 

mf Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
The everlasting Light ; 

The hopes and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee to-night. 
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2 For Christ is born of Mary ; 
And, gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 

f O morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth, 

And praises sing to God the King, 
And peace to men on earth. 

p 3 How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given ! 

So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 

No ear may hear His coming: 
But in this world of sin, 

Where meeksouls will receive Him,still 
The dear Christ enters in. 

Harmony. 
mp 4 O Holy Child of Bethlehem, 

Descend to us, we pray ; 
Cast out our sin, and enter in; 

Be born in us to-day. 
We hear the Christmas angels 

The great glad tidings tell; 
O come to us, abide with us, 

Our Lord Emmanuel. AMEN. 
P. Brooks. 

The bright f His glory, and 
427 Ee ee of His era 

mf G&. and Father, we adore Thee 
For the Son, Thine image bright, 

In Whom all Thy holy nature 
Dawned on our once hopeless night. 

Sa 

The Lord Jesus Christ: 

p 2 Far from Thee our footsteps wandered 
On dark paths of sin and shame, 

ce But our midnight turned to morning 
When the Lord of Glory came. 

mf 3 Word Incarnate, God revealing, 
Longed-for while dim ages ran, 

Love Divine, we how before Thee, 
Son of God and Son of Man. 

4 Let our life be new created, 
Ever-living Lord, in Thee, 

Till we wake with Thy pure likeness, 
When Thy face in heaven we see ; 

5 Where the saints of all the ages, 
Where our fathers glorified, 

Clouds and darkness far beneath them, 
In unending day abide. 

J 6 God and Father, now we bless Thee 
For the Son, Thine image bright, 

In Whom all Thy holy nature 
Dawns on our adoring sight. 

Anon. AMEN. 

The following also are switable :— 

53 Thou didst leave Thy throne. 
227 From the eastern mountains. 

2.—HIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE. 

That I may know .. . the fellow- 
48 ship of His sufferings, becoming 

conformed unto His death. 

mf Hw shall I follow Him I serve ? 
How shall I copy Him I love, 

Nor from those blessed footsteps 
swerve 

Which lead me to His seat above ? 

p 2 Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn, 
The life of toil, the mean abode, 

The faithless kiss, the crown of thorn— 
Are these the consecrated road ? 

mf 3 ’T was thus He suffered, though a Son, 
Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all, 

Until the perfect work was done, 
d And drunk the cup of bitter gall. 

p 4 Lord, should my path through suffer- 
ing lie, 

Forbid that I should e’er repine ; 
Still let me turn to Calvary, 
Nor heed my griefs, remembering 

Thine. 

5 To faint, to grieve, to die for me! 
Thou camest not Thyself to please ; 

ce And, dear as earthly comforts be, 
Shall I not love Thee more than 

these ? 

mf 6 Yes, I would count them all but loss, 
To gain the notice of Thine eye ; 

p Flesh shrinks and trembles at the 
cross, 

f But Thou canst give the victory. 
J. Conder, sel. AMEN. 

49 Let this mind bein ou, Which 
was also in Christ Jesus. 

mf Bhar as to Thy dear cross we flee, 
4 And plead to be forgiven, 

So let Thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our daily cross to bear, 

Like Thee, to do our Father’s will, 
Our brethren’s griefs to share. 



‘bis Life and Erample 

8 Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine, 

And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As free and true as Thine. 

mp 4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 
And grief’s dark day come on, 

We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
p ‘Father, Thy will be done.” 

mp 5 Should friends misjudge, or foes de- 
ame, 

Or brethren faithless prove, 
Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 

To conquer them by love. 

mf 6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 

O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 

17 

If any man would come after Me, 
51 it pee deny himself, and take 

up his cross daily, and follow Me. 

mf *‘ J Mice up thy cross,’ the Saviour said, 
_L ‘If thou wouldst My disciple be; 
Take up thy cross with willing heart, 
And humbly follow after Me.’ 

2 Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak soul with vain alarm ; 

His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine 

arm. 

c 

mf 3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 

p Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 

And follow Thee to heaven. AMEN.|mf4Take up thy cross, then, in His 
Gurney. J. H. 

Forasmuch then as the children are 
50 partakers of flesh and blood, He also 

Himself likewise took part of the same. 

mp O MEAN may seem this house of 
cl ay, 

Yet ’t was the Lord’s abode; 
Our feet may mourn this thorny way, 

Yet here Emmanuel trod. 

2 This robe of flesh the Lord did wear; 
This watch the Lord did keep; 

a@ These burdens sore the Lord did bear ; 
These tears the Lord did weep. 

mp 3 Our very frailty brings us near 
Unto the Lord of heaven ; 

To every grief, to every tear, 
Such glory strange is given. 

mf 4 But not this robe of flesh alone 
Shall link us, Lord, to Thee ; 

Not only in the tear and groan 
Shall the dear kindred be: 

5 We shall be reckoned for Thine own 
Because Thy heaven we share, 

Because we sing around Thy throne, 
And Thy bright raiment wear. 

6 Thou Who wast clothed in our clay, 
And stricken in our stead, 

Wilt put on us Thy bright array, 
Thy joy on us wilt shed. 

c 

f 7 O mighty grace, our life to live, 
To make our earth divine; 

’ O mighty grace, Thy heaven to give, 
And lift our life to Thine. AMEN. 

T. H. Gill, sel. 

strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 

”T will guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o’er the grave. 

5 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 

For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 

C. W. Everest, ait. AMEN. 

reviled not again; when He 
suffered, He threatened not. 

mf wet grace, O Lord, and beauty 
shone 

Around Thy steps below! 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe! 

f 

Who, when He was reviled, 

p 2 For ever on Thy burdened heart 
A weight of sorrow hung; 

Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 
Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 

Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 

ce 

mf 4 O give us hearts to love like Thee, 
Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others’ sins than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with Thyself, may every eye 
In us, Thy brethren, see 

That gentleness and grace which spring 
From union, Lord, with Thee. 

E. Denny. AMEN. 
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53 There was no room 
Jor them in the inn. 

mf1THOoU didst leave Thy throne and 
Thy | kingly | crown, || When Thou | 
camest to | earth for | me; || y But in 
Bethlehem’s home was there | found 
no | room || for Thy | holy na- | tivi- | ty: || 
cO| come to my | heart, Lord | Je- | sus; || 
d There is | room in my | heart for | Thee. 

f2Heayen’s arches rang when the | 
angels | sang, || Pro- | claiming Thy ! royal 
de- | gree; || mf But of lowly birth cam’st 
Thou, | Lord, on | earth, || » And in | great 
hu- | mili- | ty: || e O | come to my | heart, 
Lord | Je- | sus; || d There is | room in my | 
heart for | Thee. 

mf 3 The foxes found rest, and the | bird 
its | nest, || In the | shade of the | cedar | 
tree; || p But Thy couch was the sod, 0 
Thou | Son of | God, || In the | deserts 
of | Gali- | lee: || ec O | come to my | heart, 
Lord | Je- | sus; || d There is | room in my | 
heart for | Thee. 

mf4Thou camest, O Lord, with the 
living | word || That should | set Thy 
children | free; || » But with mocking 
scorn, and with | crown of | thorn, || 
pp They | bore Thee to | Calva-! ry: ||c O | 
come to my { heart, Lord | Je- | sus; | 
d Thy | cross is my | only | plea. 

mf 5 When heaven’s arches shall ring, 
and her | choir shall | sing, || At Thy 
coming to | victo- | ry, || Let Thy voice 
call me home, saying, | ‘Yet there is 
room, || There is | room at My | side for 
thee!’ || c And my | heart shall re- | joice, 
Lord | Je- | sus, || #7 When Thou | comest 
and | callest for | me. AMEN. 

E. E. S. Elliott. 

54 
mfp 

He arose, and rebuked the wind, and 
said unto the sea, Peace, be still. 

RCE raged the tempest o’er the 
deep, 

Watch did Thine anxious servants 
keep, 

p But Thou wast wrapped in guileless 
sleep, 

Calm and still. 

mf 2 ‘Save, Lord, we perish,’ was their cry, 
e ‘Osave us in our agony!’ 

mf Thy word above the storm rose high, 
‘Peace, be still!’ 

The Lord Jesus Christ: 

3 The wild winds hushed; the angry 
eep. 

d Sank like a little child to sleep; 
mf The sullen billows ceased to leap 

At Thy will. 

4 So, when our life is clouded o’er, 
c And storm-winds drift us from the 

shore, 
Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 

‘Peace, be still!’ AMEN. 
G. Thring. 

Hi ht himself also 
55 to scaler even as He walked. 

mf MM‘ dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
I read my duty in Thy Word; 

But in Thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2Such was Thy truth, and such Thy 
zeal, 

Such deference to Thy Father’s will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 
I would transcribe and make them 

mine. 

Dp 

He that saith he abideth in 

p 3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervour of Thy prayer ; 
The desert Thy temptations knew, 

ce Thy conflict and Thy yictory too. 

mf 4 Be Thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of Thy gracious image here ; 

e Then God the Judge shall own my 
name 

Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 
Watts. AMEN, 

They .. . brought unto Him all that 
were diseased; and besought Him 
that they might only touch the hem 
of His garment: and as many as 
touched were made perfectly whole. 

mf gos arm, O Lord, in days of old, 
Was strong to heal and save; 

It triumphed o’er disease and death, 
O’er darkness and the grave. 

To Thee they went, the blind, the 
dumb, 

The palsied, and the lame, 
The leper with his tainted life, 

The sick with fevered frame. 

c2 And lo! Thy touch brought life and 
health, 

Gave speech and strength and sight ; 
f And youth renewed and frenzy calmed 

Owned Thee, the Lord of light. 

56 



‘bis Lite and Lrample 

p And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 
Almighty as of yore, 

In crowded street, by restless couch, 
As by Gennesareth’s shore. 

mj 3 Be Thou our great Deliverer still, 
Thou Lord of life and death: 

Restore and quicken, soothe and bless, 
With Thine almighty breath ; 

To hands that work and eyes that see 
Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 

e ‘That whole and sick, and weak and 
strong, 

May praise Thee evermore. 
E. H. Plumptre. 

57 Learn of Me; for Iam 
meek and lowly in heart. 

HEN the Lord of Love was here, 
V y Happy hearts to Him were dear, 

Though His heart was sad ; 
Worn and lonely for our sake, 
Yet He turned aside to make 

c All the weary glad. 

AMEN. 

mf 

DP 

p 2 Meek and lowly were His ways ; 
From His loving grew His praise, 

From His giving, prayer: 
All the outcasts thronged to hear ; 
All the sorrowful drew near 

To enjoy His care. 

mf 3 When He walked the fields, He drew 
From the flowers, and birds, and dew, 

Parables of God ; 
For within His heart of love 
All the soul of man did move, 

God had His abode. 

mp 4 Lord, be ours Thy power to keep 
In the very heart of grief, 

And in trial, love ; 
In our meekness to be wise, 
And through sorrow to arise 

To our God above. 

mf 5 Fill us with Thy deep desire 
All the sinful to inspire 

With the Father’s life ; 
Free us from the cares that press 
On the heart of worldliness, 

From the fret and strife. 

6 And, when in the fields and woods 
We are filled with Nature’s moods, 

May the grace be given 
With Thy faithful heart to say, 
‘All I see and feel to-day 

Is my Father’s heaven.’ 
S, A. Brooke, 

AMEN. 
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He went down with them, and came to 
Nazareth, and was subject unto them. 58 

mf E fair green hills of Galilee 
. That girdle quiet Nazareth, 

What glorious vision did ye see, 
When He Who conquered sin and 

death 
Your flowery slopes and summits trod, 
And grew in grace with man and God? 

mp 2 ‘We saw no glory crown His head 
As childhood ripened into youth ; 

No angels on His errands sped ; 
He wrought no sign; but meekness, 

truth, 
ce And duty marked each step He trod, 

And love to man and love to God.’ 

mf 3 Jesus! my Saviour, Master, King, 
Who didst for me the burden bear, 

While saints in heaven Thy glory sing, 
Let me on earth Thy likeness wear; 

J Mine be the path Thy feet have trod,— 
Duty and love to man and God. 

E. R. Conder. AMEN. 

59 Peter answered and said to Jesus, 
Master, it is good for us to be here. 

mf ORD, it is good for us to be 
High on the mountain here with 

Thee, 
Where stand revealed to mortal gaze 
The great old saints of other days, 
Who once received, on Horeb’s height, 
The eternal laws of truth and right, 

p Or caught the still small whisper, 
higher 

ba storm, than earthquake, or than 
re. 

mf 2 Lord, it is good for us to be 
With Thee and with Thy faithful three: 
Here, where the apostle’s heart of rock 
Is nerved against temptation’s shock ; 
Here, where the son of thunder learns 
The thought that breathes, the word 

that burns ; 
Here, where on eagles’ wings we move 
With him whose last, best creed is 

love. 

mp 3 Lord, it is good for us to be 
Entranced, enwrapt, alone with Thee ; 
Watching the glistening raiment glow, 
Whiter than Hermon’s whitest snow, 
The human lineaments that shine 
Irradiant with a light divine ; 

ce Till wetoo change from grace to grace, 
Gazing on that transfigured face, 
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mf 4 Lord, it is good for us to be 
Here on the holy mount with Thee, 
When darkling in the depths of night, 
When dazzled with excess of light, 
We bow before the heavenly voice 
That bids bewildered souls rejoice, 
Though love wax cold and faith be dim, 
‘This is my Son! O hear ye Him !’ 
A, P. Stanley, sel. AMEN. 

60 
mp E saw Thee not when Thou didst 

come 
To this poor world of sin and death, 

Nor e’er beheld Thy cottage home 
In that despised Nazareth : 

mf But we believe Thy footsteps trod 
Its streets and plains, Thou Son of 

ii 

Blessed are they that have not 
seen, and yet have believed. 

God. 

p 2 We did not see Thee lifted high 
Amid that wild and savage crew, 

Nor heard Thy meek, imploring cry, 
‘Forgive, they know not what they 

mp Yet we believe the deed was done 
Which shook the earth, and veiled the 

sun. 

The Dord Jesus Christ: 

3 We stood not by the empty tomb 
Where late Thy sacred body lay, 

Nor sat within that upper room, 
Nor met Thee in the open way : 

mf But we believe that angels said, 
‘Why seek the living with the dead?’ 

4 We did not mark the chosen few, 
When Thou didst through the clouds 

ascend, 
First tift to heaven their wondering 

view, 
Then to the earth all prostrate 

end : 
Yet we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 

5 And now that Thou dost reign on high, 
And thence Thy waiting people bless, 

No ray of glory from the sky 
Doth shine upon our wilderness : 

f But we believe Thy faithful word, 
And trust in our redeeming Lord. 

J. H. Gurney and others. AMEN, 

The following also are suitable :— 
344 Jesus calls us: o’er the tumult. 
433 Through good report and evil, Lord. 

3.—HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 

61 meek, and riding upon an ass. 

mf Ree on, ride on in majesty! 
Hark! all the tribes ‘Hosanna’ 
cry ; 

p  OSaviour meek, pursue Thy road, 
With palms and scattered garments 

strewed. 

mf 2 Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
p In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 
ce OChrist, Thy triumphs now begin 

O’er captive death and conquered sin. 

mf 3 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 
The wingéd squadrons of the sky 

dad Look down with sad and wondering 
eyes 

p  Tosee the approaching sacrifice. 

mf 4 Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
p Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
c¢ The Father on His sapphire throne 

\.Expects His own anointed Son, 

Behold, thy King cometh unto thee,|mf 5 Ride on, ride on in majesty! 

p In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 

Jf Then take, O God, Thy power, and 
reign. AMEN, 

HH. H, Milman, alt. 

Christ also suffered for you, 
62 leaving youan ea that 

ye should follow His steps. 

mp G O to dark Gethsemane, 
J Yethatfeel the tempter’s power; 

p Your Redeemer’s conflict see ; 
Watch with Him one bitter hour; 

Turn not from His griefs away : 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

mp 2 Follow to the judgment hall ; 
View the Lord of life arraigned. 

p Othe wormwood and the gall! 
O the pangs His soul sustained ! 

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss: 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 
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mp 3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb; {mp Thy open bosom was my ward; 
There, adoring at His feet, It braved the storm for me: 

Mark that miracle of time, p Thy form was scarred, Thy visage 
God’s own sacrifice complete. marred ; 

pp ‘It is finished !’—hear the cry: c Now cloudless peace for me. 
p Learn of Jesus Christ to die. p 3 The Holy One did hide His face ; 

mp 4 Early hasten to the tomb O Christ, ’t was hid from Thee ! 
Where they laid His breathless clay ; Dumb darkness wrapped Thy soul a 

All is solitude and gloom; space, 
Who hath taken Him away ? The darkness due to me: 

mf Christ is risen! He seeks the skies: ¢ fut now that face of radiant grace 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. AMEN. Shines forth in light on me. 

J. Montgomery. mp 4 Kor me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast died, 
And I have died in Thee ; 

63 Behold, and see if there be any|mf Thou’rt risen; my bandsare all untied, 
sorrow like unto my sorrow. And now Thou liv’st in me: 

p COME and mourn with me awhile! When purified, made white, and tried, 
O come ye to the Saviour’s side; | / | Thy glory thenforme! AMEN. 

O come, together let us mourn : A. R. Cousin, sel. 

pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified! 65 When they had platted a crown of 
p 2 Have we no tears to shed for Him, thorns, they put it upon His head. 

While soldiers scoff and Jews deride? O Haupt voll Blut und Wunden. 

Ah! look how patiently He hangs: — | mp SACRED Head, now wounded, 
pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified! With grief and shame weighed 

down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 
With thorns, Thine only crown! 

p How art Thou pale with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn! 

How does that visage languish 

‘mp 3 Seven times He spoke, seven words of 
love; 

And all three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men: 

‘pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! 

‘mp 40 break Cree hard Bao Bane: Which once was bright as morn! 
y weak self-love and guilty pride . 

His Pilate and His Judas Bare a di) BS pone cele ad glory, Thine! 
y Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! SE EO aS ae Dp ’ I read the wondrous story ; 
p5 A broken heart, a fount of tears, i I joy to call Thee mine. 

Ask, and they will not be denied; | What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 
A broken heart love's cradle is: Was all for sinners’ gain ; 

pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified! gy Mine, mine was the transgression, 

‘mf 6 O love of God! O sin of man! But Thine the deadly pain. 
In this dread act your strength is} 3 What language shall I borrow 

tried, To thank Thee, heavenly Friend, 
¢ And victory remains with love: For this Thy dying sorrow, 
d __ Jesus, our Lord, is crucified ! Thy pity without end? 

F. W. Faber, alt. AMEN. O make me Thine for ever, 
And, should I fainting be, 

er J a ce Lord, let me never, never 
64 Miho Hassoun tare ites Outlive my love to Thee! 

mp 4 Be near me when I’m dying: p eT, what burdens bowed Thy Olshowslhy/eross to mes 

Our load was laid on Thee; And, for my succour flying, 
A - > Come, Lord, and set me free; 

a HEE Bee aa ee ppecad, mf These eyes, new faith receiving, 

A victim led, Thy blood was shed ; ie es eeusehall woe more, 

Now there’s no load for me. Dies safely through Thy love. 
2 The tempest’s awful voice was heard ; AMEN. 

pp O Christ, it broke on Thee! Gerhardt, tr. J. W. Alexander, alt. 



22 The Lord Jesus Christ: 

3 Deep in the rock’s sepulchral shade 
66 sae puss A fe Piet The Lord, by Whom the worlds were 

mf WEET the moments, rich in made, 
blessing, The Saviour of mankind, is laid. 

Which before the cross we spend, 
Life and health and peace possessing 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. 

p 2 Here we rest, in wonder viewing 

p 40 hearts bereaved and sore distressed, 
Here is for you a place of rest ; 
Here leave your griefs on Jesus’ breast. 

All our sins on Jesus laid ; mf 5 So, when the dayspring from on high 
c Here we see redemption flowing Shall chase the night and fill the sky, 

From the sacrifice He made. Then shall the Lord again draw nigh. 
I. G. Smith. AMEN. 

mf 3 Here we find the dawn of heaven, 
While upon the cross we gaze, None of them can by any means 

See our trespasses forgiven, 69 redeem his brother, nor give 
And our songs of triumph raise. to God a@ ransom for him. 

4 O that, near the cross abiding, mf f bgt OR Neat 
We may to the Saviour cleave, c : 

¢ Nought with Him our hearts dividing, Tike Meee “ 
j 1 

oe pa ome <2 a ea ¢ To whom, save Thee, Who can alone - Shirley, alt. 2 For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 
God forbid that I should glory, save es me 

67 in pee of our Lord Jesus Christ.| ~ 2 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ, 
Has borne the awful load 

Of sins, that none in heaven ied F H 4 : Or earth could bear but God. Of Him Who died upon the cross; | . io whom, save Thee, Who can alone The sinner’s hope let men deride, For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee? 
For this we count the world butloss. 

5 3 Thy death, not mine, O Christ. mp 2 Inscribed upon the cross we see, P at , ERY; 
3 In shining letters, ‘ God is love’; T beet i a Poi >. 

He bears our sins upon the tree; pt Es ry Tr © ay 
He brings us mercy from above. ould have been all too few. 

ce To whom, save Thee, Who can alone 
3 The cross! it takes our gue away ; For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee ? 

It holds the fainting spirit up ; 2 y 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, mf 4 Thy niohhes sabes mas 
And sweetens every bitter cup; ‘Noi hitsiateraileee awaile 

mf sing the praise of Him Who 

mf 4 It makes the coward spirit brave, Save that which is of Thee. 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight;|_ ¢ To whom, save Thee, Who can alone 

It takes its terror from the grave, For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee ? 
And gilds the bed of death with light; H. Bonar, sel. AMEN. 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, h ‘ th k 
The measure and phe pledge of love, 70 Lack wigs ‘Me tata, 

J The sinner’s refuge here below, 5 
The angel’s theme in heaven above. |” PERFECT life of love! 

T. Kell AMEN All, all is finished now, 
: uf - All that He left His throne above 

There was Mary Magdalene, To do for us below. 
68 and the other Mary, sitting 2 

over against the sepulchre. 2 No work is left undone 

p Y Jesus’ grave, on either hand, Of all the Father willed ; 
While night is brooding o’er the His toil, His sorrows, one by one, 

land, The Scripture have fulfilled. 
The sad and silent mourners stand. 3 No pain that we can share 

2 At last the weary life is o’er, But He has felt its smart ; 
The agony and conflict sore All forms of human grief and care 

pp Of Him Who all our suffering bore. Have pierced that tender heart. 
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And on His thorn-crowned head, 
And on His sinless soul, 

Our sins in all their guilt were laid 
That He might make us whole. 

5 In perfect love He dies; 
For me He dies, for me; 

e Oall-atoning Sacrifice, 
I cling by faith to Thee. 

mf6 In every time of need, 
Before the judgment throne, 

ce Thy work, 0 Lamb of God, I’ll plead, 
Thy merits, not my own. 

mf 7 Yet work, O Lord, in me, 
As Thou for me hast wrought ; 

And let my love the answer be 
To grace Thy love has brought. 

H. W. Baker. AMEN. 

71 

pt 

ec 

What things were gain to me, these 
have I counted loss for Christ. 

mf hese I survey the wondrous Cross | 
On which the Prince of Glory 

died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 

All thevain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

p 3 See! from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 

ec Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

mf 4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

I. Watts, sel. AMEN. 

72 If we died with Christ, we believe 
that we shall also live with Him. 

Dp O SAVIOUR, where shall guilty man 
Find rest except in Thee ? 

Thine was the warfare with his foe, 
The cross of pain, the cup of woe, 

c And Thine the victory. 

mp 2 How came the everlasting Son, 
The Lord of Life, to die ? 

Why didst Thou meet the tempter’s 
power, 

p Why, Jesus, in Thy dying hour, 
Endure such agony ? 

mf 3 To save us by Thy precious blood, 
To make us one in Thee, 

That ours might be Thy perfect life, 
Thy thorny crown, Thy cross, Thy strife, 

And ours the victory. 

c 

“i 
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mf 40 make us worthy, gracious Lord, 
Of all Thy love to be; 

To Thy blest will our wills incline, 
That unto death we may be Thine, 

And ever live in Thee. AMEN. 
C. E. May, ait. 

q He was wounded for our transgressions, 
He was bruised for our iniquities. 

mp HE Saviour comes! no outward 
pomp _ i 

Bespeaks His presence nigh ; 
No earthly beauty shines in Him 
To draw the carnal eye. 

2 Fair as a beauteous tender flower 
Amidst the desert grows, 

So, slighted by a rebel race, 
The heavenly Saviour rose. 

p 3 Rejected and despised of men, 
Behold a Man of woe! 

Grief was His close companion still 
Through all His life below. 

4 Yet all the griefs He felt were ours ; 
Ours were the woes He bore; 

Pangs, not His own, His spotless soul 
With bitter anguish tore. 

|my 5 Hissacred blood hath washed our souls 
From sin’s polluted stain ; [death 

His stripes have healed us, and His 
Revived our souls again. AMEN. 

W. Robertson, sel. and alt. 

74 

Efi A i the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time ; 

All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

mp 2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

ec 

It was the good pleasure of the Father 
... through Him to reconcile all 
things unto Himself, having made 
peace through the biood of His cross. 

ce Never shall the cross forsake me; 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

mf 3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

Unison. 
J 5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its head sublime. 
J. Bowring. AMEN. 
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uf 5 I, if Ibe lifted up from the earth, 
will draw all men unto Me. 

mp eee Jesus, when we stand afar 
And gaze upon Thy holy cross, 

In love of Thee and scorn of self, 
O may we count the world as loss ! 

2 When we behold Thy bleeding wounds 
And the rough way that Thou hast 

trod, 
p Make us to hate the load of sin 

That lay so heavy on our God. 

mp 3 0 holy Lord, uplifted high 
With outstretched arms in mortal 

woe, 
Embracing in Thy wondrous love 

The sinful world that lies below,— 

mf 4 Give us an ever-living faith 
To gaze beyond the things we see, 

And in the mystery of Thy death 
Draw us and all men unto Thee. 

W. W. How. AMEN. 

76 There stood by the cross 
of Jesus His mother. 

Stabat Mater dolorosa. 

mp Nea the cross was Mary weeping, 
There her mournful station keep- 
ing, 

Gazing on her dying Son, 
p There with speechless grief oppressed, 

Anguish-stricken, and distressed ; 
Through her soul the sword had 

gone. 

mp 2 Who upon that Sufferer gazing, 
Bowed in sorrow so amazing, 
Would not with His mother mourn? 

’T was our sins brought Him from 
heaven ; 

These the cruel nails had driven ; 
All His griefs for us were borne. 

DP 

mp 3 When no eye its pity gave us, 
When there was no arm to save us, 

He His love and power displayed ; 
By His stripes He wrought our healing ; 
By His death, our life revealing, 
He for us the ransom paid. 

4 Jesus, may Thy love constrain us 
That from sin we may refrain us, 

In Thy griefs may deeply grieve ; 
Thee our best affections giving, 
To Thy glory ever living, 
May we in Thy glory live. 

Latin, tr. H. Milis, alt. 
AMEN. 

The Lord Jesus Christ: 

The sun was darkened, and the’ 
yA the temple was rent in the mic 

17 nd when Jesus had cried wit 
loud voice, He said, Father, 4 
Thy hands I commend My spi 

p O DARK and dreary day, 
When Jesus died to pay 

Sin’s awful penalty ! 
The sun kept back its light, 
To hide that mournful sight, 
When Jesus died for me. 

pp 2.0 who can tell those pangs 
As on that cross He hangs, 
My dearest Lord, for me? 

mp For me He dies that death, 
For me He yields His breath, 
My sinful soul to free. 

3 And, as He bows His head, 
Have I no tears to shed, 
When I look back and see 

Those loving arms spread wide 
To draw me to His side, 
My ransom thus to be? 

mf 4 O Jesus, may Thy love 
My strength and succour prove, 
That I to Thee may live ; 

Thou gavest all for me, 
May I devote to Thee 
What little I can give. 

S. C. Clarke. 

718 Jesus cried er & eed oe 
saying, ... B 
Gey Nast Thou orducen d 

Pp gr sete upon the awful tree, 
King of grief, I watch with The 

Darkness veils Thine anguished fac 
None its lines of woe can trace ; 

None can tell what pangs unkno 
Hold Thee silent and alone,— 

pp 2 Silent through those three dread hou 
Wrestling with the evil powers, 
Left alone with human sin, 
Gloom around Thee and within, 

Till the appointed time is nigh, 
Till the Lamb of God may die. 

p 3 Hark that cry that peals aloud 
Upward through the whelming clot 
Thou, the Father’s only Son, 

c 

AMEN. 

Thou, His own Anointed One, 
Thou dost ask Him—can it be ? 
‘Why hast Thou forsaken Me? 

4 Lord, shonld fear and anguish roll 
Darkly o’er my sinful soul, 
Thou, Who once wast thus bereft 
That Thine own might ne’er be lef 

Teach me, by that bitter cry, 
In the gloom to know Thee ni 

J. Ellerton. AM 
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719 the excellency of the knowledge 
of Christ Jesus my Lord. 

uf bg eoe further than Thy cross ; 
Never higher than Thy feet ; 

Here earth’s precious things seem 
TOSS ; 

Here earth’s bitter things grow 
sweet. 

p 2 Gazing thus, our sin we see, 
Learn Thy love while gazing thus,— 

Sin, which laid the cross on Thee, 
Love, which bore the cross for us. 

if 3 Here we learn to serve and give, 
And, obedient, self deny ; 

Here we gather love to live; 
Here we gather faith to die. 

I count all things but loss for: 4 Symbols of our liberty 
And our service here unite ; 

Captives by Thy cross set free, 
Soldiers of Thy cross we fight. 

5 Pressing onward as we can, 
Still to this our hearts shall tend,— 

Where our earliest hopes began, 
There our last aspirings end ; 

6 Till, amid the hosts of light, 
We, in Thee redeemed, complete, 

f Through Thy cross made pure and 
white, 

Cast our crowns before Thy feet. 
E. Charles. AMEN 

The following also are suitable :— 
27 Praise to the Holiest in the height. ~ 

208 Man of Sorrows. 
278 Lamb of God, Whose bleeding love. 

4.—HIS RESURRECTION. 

Now hath Ohrist been raised 
80 Jrom the dead, the firstfruits 

of them that are asleep. 

tf He hallelujah ! 
Hearts to heaven and voices 

raise ; 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 

Sing to God a hymn of praise ; 
He Who on the cross a victim 

For the world’s salvation bled, 
¢ Jesus Christ, the King of Glory, 

Now is risen from the dead. 

Jf 2 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 
Of the holy harvest-field, 

Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming yield ; 

Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave, 

Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave. 

8 Christ is risen ; we are risen ; 
Shed upon us heavenly grace, 

Rain and dew, and gleams of glory 
From the brightness of Thy face, 

That we, Lord, with hearts in heaven, 
Here on earth may fruitful be, 

And by angel hands be gathered, 
And be ever safe with Thee. 

f 4 Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 
Glory be to God on high: 

To the Father, and the Saviour, 
Who has gained the victory ; 

Glory to the Holy Spirit, 
¥ount of love and sanctity: 

@ Hallelujah! Hallelujah 
To the Triune Majesty ! 

C. Wordsworth. 

Jesus Christ, Who is the faithful Wit- 
ness, the First-born of the dead, and 
the Ruler of the kings of the earth, 

Christus ist erstanden. 

a § C= the Lord is risen again ; 
J} Hallelujah ! 

Christ hath broken every chain ; 
Hallelujah ! 

Hark! angelic voices cry, 
Hallelujah ! 

Singing evermore on high, 
‘Hallelujah !’ 

mf 2 He Who gave for us His life, 
Who for us endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day ; 
We too sing for joy, and say, 

‘Hallelujah !” 

p 3 He Who bore all pain and loss, 
Comfortless, upon the cross, 

mf Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us and hears our cry, 

‘Hallelujah !’ 

p 4 He Who slumbered in the grave 
mf Is exalted now to save; 
Ff Now through Christendom it rings 

That the Lamb is King of kings. 
Hallelujah ! 

B 

AMEN. 

81 
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mf 5 Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we too may enter heaven. 

Hallelujah ! 

6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, to-day Thy people feed ; 
Take our sins and guilt away, 

ec That we all may sing for aye, 
‘Hallelujah !’ 

AMEN. 
Weisse, tr. C. Winkworth, sel. 

82 
Jesus our Lord, ... Who was de- 
livered up for our trespasses, and 
was raised for our justification. 

Surrexit Christus hodie. 

ESUS Christ is risen to-day, 
Hallelujah ! 

Our triumphant holy day, 
Hallelujah ! 

mf Who did once, upon the cross, 
Hallelujah ! 

Suffer to redeem our loss. 
Hallelujah ! 

Jf 2 Hymns of praise, then, let us sing 
Unto Christ our heavenly King, 

p Who endured the cross and grave, 
c Sinners to redeem and save. 

mf 3 But the pains which He endured 
e Our salvation have procured ; 
f Now above the sky He’s King, 

Where the angels ever sing. 

Jf 4 Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as His love; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Lyra Davidica (1708), alt. 

83 
JF ‘(NHRIST the Lord is risen to-day,’ 

Sons of men and angels say ; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye heavens ; and, earth, reply. 
Love’s redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo! our Sun’s eclipse is o’er ; 
Lo! He sets in blood no more. 

if 

AMEN. 

Death is swallowed up in victory. 

2, Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; 
Christ has burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids His rise ; 
Christ has opened paradise. 
Lives again our glorious King; 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Once He died, our souls to save ; 
Where thy victory, O grave? 

The Lord Fesus Christ; 

mf 3 Soar we now where Christjhas led, 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 
Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven! 
Praise to Thee by both be given ; 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail, the Resurrection Thou! AMEN. 

C. Wesley, sel. 

the death : be it t 82 eee ere 
it LEST morning, whose first dawn- 

ing rays 
Beheld the Son of God 

Arise triumphant from the grave, 
And leave His dark abode! 

p 2 Wrapped in the silence of the tomb 
The great Redeemer lay, 

e Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, the appointed day. 

mf 3 Hell and the grave combined their 
force 

To hold our Lord in vain ; 
f Sudden the Conqueror arose 

And burst their feeble chain. 

4 To Thy great name, Almighty Lord, 
We sacred honours pay ; 

And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumphs of the day. 

J 5 Salvation and immortal praise 
To our victorious King! 

Let heaven and earth, and rocks and 

¢c 
F 

Whom God raised up, having loosed 

seas, 
With glad hosannas ring. AMEN. 

I. Watts, alt. 

85 Behold, Jesus met them, saying, All hail! 
"AvacTagews Hepa. 

HE day of resurrection ! 
Earth, tell it out abroad ; 

The passover of gladness, 
The passover of God! 

From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 

Our Christ hath brought us over 
With hymns of victory. 

mf 2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 

The Lord in rayg eternal 
Of resurrection light, 

And, listening to His accents, 
May hear, so calm and plain, 

ce His own ‘All hail!’ and, hearing, 
May raise the victor strain. 

ij 
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fi3 caf let the heavens be joyful ; 
her song begin ; 

Let ie round world keep triumph, 
And all that is therein ; 

Invisible and visible, 
Their notes let ali things blend, 

Fer Christ the Lord hath risen, 
Our Joy that hath noend. AMEN. 

John of Damascus, tr. J. M. Neale. 

[First FoRM.] 

86 Because I tive, 

Jesus lebt, mit ihm auch ich. 

eA bi yo lives! thy terrors now 
Can, O death, no more appal us; 

Jesus lives! by this we know 
Thoa, O grave, canst not enthral us. 

Halleluiah ! 

2 Jesus lives! henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; 

d This shall calm our trembling breath 
Pp When we pass its gloomy portal. 

mf 3 Jesus lives! for us He died ; 
Then, alone to Jesus living, 

Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 

4 Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
Nought from us His love shall sever ; 

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Part us from His keeping ever. 

J 5 Jesus lives! to Him the throne 

ye shall live aiso. 

27 

3 Jesus lives! who now despairs 
Spurns the word which God hath 
spoken ; 

Grace to all that word declares, 
Grace whereby sin’s yoke is broken: 

Christ rejects not penitence ; 
This shall be my confidence. 

4 Jesus lives! for me He died; 
Hence will I, to Jesus living, 

Pure in heart and act abide, 
Praise to Him and glory giving: 

Freely God doth aid dispense ; 
This shall be my confidence. 

mp 5 Jesus lives! my heart knows well 
Nought from me His love can sever; 

\Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
me now from Christ for ever: 

e God will be a sure defence, 
mf This shall be my confidence. 

6 Jesus lives ! henceforth is death 
Entrance-gate of life immortal ; 

d_ This shall calm my trembling breath 
When I pass its gloomy portal: 

ce Faith shall cry, as fails each sense, 
Sf Lord, Thou art my confidence. AMEN. 

Gellert, tr. F. E. Cox. 

8s O death, where is thy sting? 
O grave, where ts thy victory? 

Finita jam sunt prelia. 

J ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA! ALLELUIA! 

strife is o’er, the battle done; 
The victory of life is won ; 

The song of triumph has begun,— 
* Alleluia !’ 

High o’er heaven and earth is given ;}mp2 The powers of death have done their 
May we go where He is gone, worst, 

Rest and Si with = in heaven.|mf But = their legions hath dis- 
Gellert, tr. F. E. 

[SECOND ForM.] 

87 

mf 
Jesus lebt, mit ihm auch ich 

ESUS lives! no longer now 
Can thy terrors, death, appal me; 

Jesus lives! by this I know 
From the grave He will recall me: 

Brighter scenes at death commence ; 
This shall be my confidence. 

2 Jesus lives! to Him the throne 
High o’er heaven and earth is given; 

I may go where He is gone, 
Live and reign with Him in heaven: 

God through Christ forgives offence ; 
This shall be my confidence. 

. Cox, sel. AMEN. 

Because I live, ye shall live also. 

Tsed ; 
Let sports of holy joy outburst,— 

* Alleluia |’ 

3 The three sad days have quickly sped ; 
e Herises glorious from the dead; 

All glory to our risen Head! 
Alleluia ! 

J + He brake the fast-bound chains of hell ; 
The bars from heaven’s high portals 

fell; 
Let hymns of praise His triumph tell. 

Alleluia! 

mp 5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded 
Thee, 

From death’s dread sting Thy servants 
free, 

J That we may live, and sing to Thee, 
Alleluia!’ AMEN. 

Latin, tr. F. Pott. 
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As it began to dawn toward the first| mp 
s89 day of the week,...an angel of 

the Lord descended from heaven, 
and came and rolled away the stone. 

mf O* wings of living light, c 
At earliest dawn of day, 

Came down the angel bright, 
And rolled the stone away. 

tf Your voices raise F 
With one accord 

To bless and praise 
Your visen Lord. 

mp 2 The keepers watching near, 
At that dread sight and sound, 

Fell down with sudden fear, 
Like dead men, to the ground. 

mf 3 Then rose from death’s dark gloom, | m/f ‘ 
Unseen by mortal eye, 

f Triumphant o’er the tomb, 
The Lord of earth and sky. 

mf 4 Ye children of the light, f 
Arise with Him, arise ; 

See how the Daystar bright 
Is burning in the skies! 

6 Leave in the grave beneath 
The old things passed away ; 

‘Buried with Him in death, 
O live with Him to-day. 

6 We sing Thee, Lord Divine, 
With all our hearts and powers; 

For we are ever Thine, 
And Thou art ever ours. 

iW. W. How. AMEN. 

Our Saviour Christ Jesus, Who 
90 abolished death, and brought 

life and incorruption to light. 

nf IFT your glad voices in triumph on Tinh gh, 
For 4 esus hath risen, and man cannot 

ie. 
Vain were the terrors that gathered 

around Him, 
And short the dominion of death 

and the grave ; 
¢ He burst from the fetters of darkness 

that bound Him, 
Resplendent in glory to live and to 

save. 
f Loud was the chorus of angels on high : 

The Sean hath risen, and man shall 
not die. 

2 Glory to God, in full anthems of joy! 
1 The being He gave us death cannot 

destroy. 

91 

The Lord Fesus Christ: 

Sad were the life we must part with 
to-morrow, 

If tears were our birthright and 
death were our end; 

But Jesus hath cheered the dark 
valley cf sorrow, 

And bade us, immortal, to heaven 
ascend. 

Lift then your voices in triumph on 
high, 

For Jesus hath risen, and man shall 
not die. AMEN. 

H. Ware. 

I am He That liveth, and 
was dead; and, behold, I 
am alive for evermore, Amen. 

Salve, festa dies. 

ELCOME, happy morning!’ age 
to age shall say; 

Hell to-day is vanquished ; heaven is 
won to-day ; 

Lo! the Dead is living, God for ever- 
more! 

Him, their true Creator, all His works 
adore: 

‘Welcome, happy morning!’ age to 
age shall say. 

mf 2 Earth with joy confesses, clothing her 
for spring, 

All good gifts return with her return- 
ing King; 

Bloom in every meadow, leaves on 
every bough, 

Speak His sorrows ended, hail His 
triumph now: 

Hell to-day is vanquished! heaven is 
won to-day! 

3 Months in due succession, days of 
lengthening light, 

Hours and passing moments praise 
Thee in their flight ; 

Brightness of the morning, sky, and 
fields, and'sea, 

Vanquisher of darkness, bring their 
praise to Thee: 

‘Welcome, happy morning!’ age to 
age shall say. 

4 Maker and Redeemer, Life and Health - 
of all, 

Thou from heaven beholding human 
nature’s fall, 

Of the eternal Father true and only 
Son, 

Manhood to deliver, manhood didst 
put on: 

Hell to-day is vanquished! heaven is 
won to-day! 
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mp 5 Thou, of life the Author, death didst 
undergo, ~* 

Tread the path of darkness, saving 
strength to show; 

e Come then, True and Faithful, now 
fulfil Thy word; 

f ‘Tis Thine own third morning; rise, 
O buried Lord: 

‘Welcome, happy morning!’ age to! 
age shall say. 

6 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound 
with Satan’s chain ; 

All that now is fallen raise to life again; 
Show Thy face in brightness, bid the 

nations see ; 
Bring again our daylight ; day returns 

with Thee: 
Hell to-day is vanquished! heaven is 

won to-day ! AMEN. 
Latin, tr. J. Ellerton. 

92 
mf al oe Lord, Redeemer, 

Once for sinners slain, 
Crucified in weakness, 

Raised in power—to reign, 

Peace be unto you. 

c 

Dwelling with the Father, 
Endless in Thy days, 

J Unto Thee be glory, 
Honour, blessing, praise. 

mp 2 Faithful ones, communing, 
Towards the close of day, 

Desolate and weary, 
Met Thee in the way. 

So, when sun is setting, 
Come to us, and show 

All the truth ; and in us 
Make our hearts to glow. 

mp 3 In the upper chamber, 
Where the ten in fear 

Gathered sad and troubled, 
There Thou didst appear. 

So, O Lord, this evening, 
Bid our sorrows cease ; 

d_ Breathing on us, Saviour, 
rall_ Say, ‘I give you peace.’ 

P.M. Kirkland. 

The following also are suitable :— 
243 Thou glorious Sun of Righteousness. 
304 Let Christian faith and hope dispel. 
318 Blest be the everlasting God. 

c 

c 

AMEN. 

375 Father of peace and God of love. 
607 Now may He Who from the dead. 

5.—HIS ASCENSION, INTERCESSION, AND REIGN. 

We see Jesus .. 93 
mp Head that once was crowned 

with thorns 
c Is crowned with glory now; 

A royal diadem adorns 
aj The mighty Victor’s brow. 

mf 2 The highest place that heaven affords 
Is His, is His by right, 

The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
And heaven's eternal Light ; 

c 

Ff 3 The joy of ali who dwell above, 
The joy of all below 

To whom He manifests His love, 
And grants His name to know. 

p 4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given,— 

Their name an everlasting name, 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 

c 

a 
p 5 They suffer with their Lord below, 
e They reign with Him above,— 

mf Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 

- crowned 
with glory and honour. mp 

6 The cross He bore is life and health, 
Though shame and death to Him, 

¢ Hispeople’s hope, His people's wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. AMEN. 

T. Kelly. 

The Lord Jesus, afler He had spoken 
94 unto them, was received up into heaven, 

and sat down at the right hand of God. 

mye Goes harps are sounding, 
Angel voices ring, 

Pearly gates are opened, 
Opened for the King. 

e Christ, the King of Glory, 
Jesus, King of Love, 

Is gone up in triumph 
To His throne above. 

hi ‘ All His work is ended,’ 
Joufully we sing ; 

* Jesus hath ascended ; 
Glory to our King !’ 

p 2 He Who came to save us, 
He Who bled and died, 

Now is crowned with glory 
At His Father’s side. 

c 
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Never more to suffer, 
Never more to die, 

Jesus, King of Glory, 
Is gone up on high. 

p 3 Praying for His children 
In that blesséd place, 

Calling them to glory, 
Sending them His grace, 

His bright home preparing, 
Faithful ones, for you, 

Jesus ever liveth, 
Ever loveth too. 

F. R. Havergal. 

It is Christ Jesus That died, yea 
95 rather, That was raised from the 

f 

AMEN. 

dead, Who is at the right hand of God, 
Who also maketh intercession for us. 

AIL the day that sees Him rise 
Hallelujah ! 

To His throne above the skies ; 
Hallelujah ! 

Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Hallelujah ! 

Re-ascends His native heaven. 
Hallelujah ! 

2 There for Him high triumph waits : 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 
Conqueror over death and sin, 
Take the King of Glory in! 

3 Him though highest heaven receives, 
Still He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

mp 4 See, He lifts His hands above ! 
See, He shows the prints of love! 
Still for us His death He pleads ; 
Prevalent He intercedes. 

5 Lord, though parted from our sight, 
High above yon azure height, 

ce Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following Thee beyond the skies. 

Jf 6 There we shall with Thee remain, 
Partners of Thine endless reign ; 
There Thy face unclouded see, 
Find our heaven of heavens in Thee. 

C. Wesley, sel. and alt. AMEN 

96 taken up; and a cloud received 
Him out of their sight. 

mf He is gone—beyond the skies ; 
A cloud receives Him from our 

As they were looking, He was 

eyes ; 
Gone beyond the highest height 
Of mortal gaze or angel’s flight, 

The Lord Fesus Christ: 

Through the veils of time and space, 
Passed into the holiest place,— 

ec All the toil, the sorrow done, 
All the battle fought and won. 

mf 2 He is gone: towards their goal 
World and Church must onward roll; 
Far behind we leave the past; 
Forward are our glances cast: 
Still His words before us range 
Through the ages, as they change; 

c Wheresoe’er the truth shall lead. 
He will give whate’er we need. 

mf 3 He is gone: but we once more 
Shall behold Him as before, 
In the heaven of heavens the same 
As on earth He went and came. 
In the many mansions there, 
Place for us He will prepare : 
In that world unseen, unknown, 
He and we may yet be one. 

f4 He is gone: but not in vain: 
Wait until He comes again: 
He is risen, He is not here, 
Far above this earthly sphere ; 
Evermore in heart and mind 
There our peace in Him we find; 
To our own eternal Friend 
Thitherward let us ascend. AMEN. 
A. P. Stanley, sel. 

If I go and prepare a place 
97 Jor you, I will come again, 

and receive you unto Myself 

tf Tee art gone up on high 
To mansions in the skies, 

And round Thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise : 

mp But we are lingering here, 
With sin and care oppressed ; 

c O let the Comforter be near, 
To lead us to our rest. 

mf 2 Thou art gone up on high ; 
Pp But Thou didst first come down, 

Through earth’s most bitter agony 
To pass unto Thy crown: 
And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 

ec But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to Thee. 

‘|mf 3 Thou art gone up on high; 
But Thou shalt come again, 

With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in Thy train: 
O by Thy saving power 
So make us live and die 

c That we may stand, in that dread honr, 
At Thy right hand on high. AMEN. 

EB. Toke. 

mp 
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Forasmuch then as Christ suffered'mf 3 His kingdom cannot fail ; 
98 Sh IG Ua CIE Te He rules o’er earth and heaven ; 

ENS DEAREST ck The keys of death and hell 
mf sj ate Who didst stoop below ‘Are to our Jesus given : 

_ To drain the cup of woe, _ f Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Wearing the form of frail mortality, Rejoice; again I say, ‘ Rejoice.’ 

¢ Bee ease abouts dove; mf 4 He sits at God's right hand, Thy crown of victory won, 
f Hast passed from earth, passed to Thy Till all His foes submit, 

And bow to His command, 
home on high. And fall beneath His feet : 

mp2 It was no path of flowers f Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Which through this world of ours, Rejoice; again I say, ‘ Rejoice.’ 

Beloved of the Father, Thou didst mf 5 Rejoice in glorious hope ; 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 

And take His servants up 
To their eternal home ; 

f We soon shall hear the archangel’s 

tread ; 
And shall we in dismay 
Shrink from the narrow way, 

When clouds and darkness are around 
it spread ? hue 

3 OThou Who art our life, _ The trump of God shall sound— 
Be with us through the strife : ‘Rejoice.’ AMEN. 

p Thy holy head by rudest storms was C. Wesley. 
bowed . 

c Raise Thou our eyes above, 400 On His head were many crowns. 
To see a Father’s love x é 

Beam, like a bow of promise, through} f (ROWN Him with many crowns, 
the cloud. The Lamb upon His throne: 

Hark, how theheavenly anthem drowns 
p4 Even through the awful gloom Tat Sascha 

Which hovers o’er the tomb, ps 
e That light of love our guiding star ar ake; any souleand, the, 

shall be; oes 2 
anit. And hail Him as thy matchless King 

Our spirits shall not dread - 
The shadowy way to tread, Through all eternity. 

jf Friend, Guardian, Saviour, which doth 2 Crown Him the Lord of life, 
lead to Thee. Who triumphed o’er the i 

mf 5 Our eyes behold Thee not, Sud rose vichorigns Manaele . 
Yet hast Thou not forgot _ His glories now we sing 

Those who have placed their hope, Who died and rose on high, 
their trust in Thee ; Who died eternal life to bring 

c Before Thy Father’s face : Mon nat pnenired a place, And lives that death may die. 

f That where Thou art there they may mf 3 Crown Him the Lord of peace, 
also be. AMEN. Whose power a sceptre sways 

S. E. Miles. From pole to pole, that wars may 
cease, 

Him hath God exalted with His right i 9 fede nad sett] und all Deove,and pate 
mf EJOICE, the Lord is King, | And round His piercéd feet 

Your Lord and King adore; | Fair flowers of paradise extend 
Mortals, give thanks and sing | Their fragrance ever sweet. 
And triumph evermore : 

f Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice; again I say, ‘ Rejoice.’ 

74 Crown Him the Lord of heaven, 
Enthroned in worlds above, 

The King to Whom alone is given 
mf 2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, ; The wondrous name of Love. 

The God of truth and love; | All hail, Redeemer, hail ! 
When He had purged our stains, For Thou hast died for me; 
He took His seat above: | @ Thy praise shall never, never fail 

Ff Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; | Throughout eternity. AMEN. 
Rejoice ; again I say, ‘ Rejoice.’ M. Bridges and G. Thring. 
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We have not an High Priest 
Which cannot be touched with 
the feeling of our infirmities. 

101 

mf \ X 7HERE high the heavenly temple 
stands, 

The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
Tne Guardian of mankind appears. 

p 2 He Who for men their surety stood, 
And poured on earth His precious 

blood, 
c Pursues in heaven His mighty plan, 

The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

mf 3 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 

p 4 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains, 
And still remembers in the skies 
His tears, His agonies, and cries. 

5 In every pang that rends the heart 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

c 

mf 6 With boldness, therefore, at the throne 
Let us make all our sorrows known, 
And ask the aids of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. AMEN. 

M. Bruce, alt. 

Thou hast ascended on high, Thou 
hast led captivity captive: Thou 
hast received gifts for men. 

102 

i Sam the Conqueror mounts in 
triumph ; 

See the King in royal state 
Riding on the clouds, His chariot, 

To His heavenly palace gate: 
Hark! the choirs of angel voices 

Joyful hallelujahs sing, 
And the portals high are lifted 

To receive their heavenly King. 

mf 2 Who is this That comes in glory 
With the trump of jubilee ? 

f Lord of battles, God of armies, 
He has gained the victory ; 

He Who on the cross did suffer, 
He Who from the grave arose, 

He has vanquished sin and Satan, 
He by death has spoiled His foes. 

¢ 

The Lord Jesus Christ: 

mf 3 Thou hast raised our human nature 
On the clouds to God’s right hand ; 

There we sit in heavenly places, 
There with Thee in glory stand : 

Jesus reigns, adored by angels ; 
Man with God is on the throne ; 

Mighty Lord, in Thine ascension 
We by faith behold our own. 

4 Lift us up from earth to heaven ; 
Give us wings of faith and love, 

Gales of holy aspirations 
Wafting us to realms above,— 

That, with hearts and minds uplifted, 
We with Christ our Lord may dwell 

Where He sits enthroned in glory 
In His heavenly citadel. AMEN. 

C. Wordsworth, sel. 

He hath on His vesture an 
103 His thigh a name written, ‘ting 

of kings, and Lord of lords. 

f OOK, ye saints! the sight is glorious; 
See the Man of Sorrows now; 

From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to Him shall bow: 
Crown Him! crown Him! 

Crowns become the Victor’s brow. 

f 2 Crown the Saviour! angels, crown Him! 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 

In the seat of power enthrone H 
While the vault of heaven rings: 
Crown Him! crown Him! 

Crown the Saviour King of kings! 

’ 

p 3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 

Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name: 
Crown Him! crown Him! 

Spread abroad the Victor’s fame. 

c 

mf 4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords! 

JF Jesus takes the highest station : 
O what joy the sight affords! 
Crown Him! crown Him 

King of kings and Lord of lords! 
T. Kelly. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 
120 Hail, Thou once despiséd Jesus. 
134 All hail, the power of Jesus’ name. 
135 O Christ, our hope, our hearts’ desire. 
634 Ye gates, lift up your heads on high 

3, 24 (Ps. 24). 
657 Thou hast, O Lord, most glorious 

(Ps. 68). 
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6.—HIS LOVE AND SYMPATHY. 

104 
mf HAs: my soul! it is the Lord; 

’Tis thy Saviour, hear His word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee: 

p ‘Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me ? 

mp 2 ‘I delivered thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound; 

ce Sought thee wandering, set thee right ; 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

mp 3 ‘Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

e Yet will I remember thee. 

mf 4 ‘Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 

ce Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 ‘Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of My throne shalt be; 

p Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me?’ 

mp 6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint ; 

c Po I love Thee, and adore ; 
for grace to love Thee more! 
W. Cowper. AMEN. 

The love of Christ, which 
passeth knowledge. 105 

mf a Gi passeth knowledge, | that dear 
love of Thine, 

My Saviour, Jesus! | yet this soul of 
mine 

Would of Thy love, in | all its breadth 
and length, 

Its height and depth, its | everlasting 
strength, 

Know more and more. 

21t passeth telling, | that dear love of 
ine, 

My Saviour, Jesus! | yet these lips of 
mine 

Would fain proclaim to | sinners, far 
and near, 

A love which can re- | move all guilty 
fear 

And love beget. 

3 It paceoth praises, | that dear love of 
ine, 

My Saviour, Jesus! | yet this heart of 
mine 

Lovest thou Me? c Would sing that love, so | full, so 
ich, so free 

Which brings a rebel | sinner, such as 
me, 

Nigh unto God. 

mf 4 But, though I cannot | sing, or tell, 
or know 

The fulness of Thy | love, while here 
below, 

My empty vessel | I may freely bring: 
mp 0 Thou Who art of | love the living 

spring, 
My vessel fill. 

50 et me, Jesus, | Saviour, with Thy 
ove! 

Lead, lead me to the | living fount 
above ; 

Thither may I, in | simple faith, ¢rav 
nigh, 

And never to an- | other fountain fly, 
But unto Thee. 

mf 6 And when my Jesus. | face to face I see. 
When at His lofty | throne I bow the 

knee, 
ce Then of His love, in | all its breadth 

and length, 
Its height and depth, its | everlasting 

strength, 
My soul shall sing. AMEN. 

M. Shekleton, sel. 

106 
O Jesu Christ, mein schonstes Licht. 

mf ESUS, Thy boundless love to me 
No thought can reach, no tongue 

declare ; 
O knit my thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there; 

ce Thine, wholly Thine, alone I’d live, 
Myself to Thee entirely give. 

mf 2 0 grant that nothing in my soul 
May dwell but Thy pure love alone > 

O may Thy love possess me whole, 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown; 

All coldness from my heart remove; 
My every act, word, thought, be love! 

3 O Love, how cheering is Thy ray! 
All pain before Thy presence flies ; 

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away 
Where’er Thy healing beams arise ; 

ce O Jesus, nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire, or seek, but Thee. 

B2 

The love of Christ constraineth up 
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mf 4 In suffering, be Thy love my peace ; 
In weakness, be Thine arm my) 
strength ; 

And when the storms of life shall cease, 
c And Thou from heaven shalt come 

at length, 
Lord Jesus, then this heart shall be 
For ever satisfied with Thee. AMEN. 

Gerhardt, tr. J. Wesley, sel. and alt. 

10 
mf 

God is love; and he that dwelleth in 
love dwelleth in God, and God in him. 

OVE Divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven, toearth come down, 

Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 

p 2 Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 
Pure unbounded love Thou art ; 

e Visit us with Thy salvation, 
d Enter every trembling heart. 

mf 3 Come, almighty to deliver ; 
Let us all Thy grace receive ; 

Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. 

J 4 Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 

Pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing, 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 

5 Finish then Thy new creation: 
Pure and spotless let us be; 

Let us see Thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in Thee, 

6 Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

C. Wesley, sel. AMEN. 

108 A friend loveth at all times. 

mf ORS there is, above all others, 
Well deserves the name of Friend; 

His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end; 
They who once His kindness prove 
Find it everlasting love. 

mp 2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 
Could or would have shed their 

blood ? 
p But our Jesus died to have us 

Reconciled in Him to God : 
¢ This was boundless love indeed ; 

Jesus is a Friend in need. 

The Lord Fesus Christ: 
jm 3 Could we bear from one another 

What He daily bears from us ? 
Yet this glorious Friend and Brother 

Loves us, though we treat Him thus; 
Though for good we render ill, 
He accounts us brethren still. 

p 40 for grace our hearts to soften! 
Teach us, Lord, at length, to love; 

We, alas ! forget ‘too often 
What a Friend we have above Z 

¢c But, when home our souls are 
brought, 

5 We will love Thee as we ought. 
J. Newton, sel. AMEN. 

That ye, being rooted and grounded 
in love, may be able to com; 

409 with all saints what is the 
and length, and depth, andcheight 
and to know the love of Christ. 

mf O LOVE Divine, how sweet thou art! ! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee ? 

I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 

The love of Christ to me. 

2 Stronger His love than death or hell 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see; 
They cannot reach the mystery, 

The lengthand qircailtnand Height. 

3 God only knows the love of God: 
p O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart ! 
ce For love I sigh, for love I pine; 

This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 

mf 4 O that I could for ever sit 
Like Mary at the Master’s feet! 

Be this my happy choice : 
c My only care, delight, and bliss, 

My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom’s voice. 

C. Wesley, sel. AMEN. 

He satisfieth the longing sow, and 
4 10 the tigi soul He filleth with ia 

Jesu, Dulcedo cordium. 

mf BH ae: Thou Joy of loving hearts, 
Thou Fount of life, Thou Light of 
men, 

From the best bliss that earth imparts 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on Thee call ; 

ce Tothem that seek Thee Thou art good, 
To thema that find Thee, all in all. 



bis Love and Spmpatby 35 

mf 3 We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread, | »p 3 When the hour of death is nigh, 
And long to feast upon Thee still; When we breathe our parting sigh, 

We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head, When our final doom is near, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, - < hs . 
:: Where’er our changeful lot is cast,— ae ee past bowed eheadius dead 4 
e¢ Glad when Thy gracious smile we see, Thou hast filled a mortal bier: ” 

SE eeeen our faith can hold Thee Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! ‘ 
‘as’ q > > be 

5 When the heart is sad within 5 O Jesus, ever with us stay; P “fl With the thought of all its sin, Make all our moments calm and ug E 5 
bright ; When the spirit shrinks with fear, 

¢ Chase the dark night of sin away; Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 
) Johtt 

Deere os any holy light! 6 Thou the shame, the grief hast known, 
= Sica — Though the sins were not Thine own ; 

Thou hast cened their load to bear: 
The Lord is my shep- J - f Mi ! 444 herd; Tshalt notwant. H. i Milman, alt igri fone 

mf ye King of Love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never ; 4 4 3 Casting all your anxiety upon 

I nothing lack if I am His Him, because He careth for you. 
And He is mine for ever. mp ee not a grief, however light, 

2 Where streams of living water flow ahase re sie Repke aes t 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 

And where the verdant pastures grow Too slight to bring to Thee. 

With food cee ASE 2 Thou, Who hast trod the thorny road, 
p 3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed ; Wilt share each small distress ; 
e But yet in love He sought me, For He Who bore the greater load 

And on His shoulder gently laid, Will not refuse the less. 
And home rejoicing brought me. 

3 There’s not a secret sigh we breathe mf 4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill = Be ee tees 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me, But meets Thine ear Divine ; 

TRIM Tin tations Comiortistill dad And every cross grows light beneath 
y y 2 p The shadow, Lord, of Thine. 
Thy cross before to guide me. 

5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth ; 

f And O what transport of delight 
From Thy pure chalice floweth ! 

nyp 4 Life’s woes without, sin’s strife within, 
The heart would overflow, 

ce But for that love which died for sin, 
That love which wept with woe. 

mf 6 And so, through all the length of days, AMS Kon: 2UEES 
Thy goodness faileth never ; 414 Who shall separate us 

f Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise Srom the love of Christ 2 

Within Thy house for ever. mf OVEREIGN grace o’er sin abound- 
H. W. Baker. AMEN. ing! 

4 , 5 Ransomed sor's, the tidings swell! 
112 SS AU le ae, ’T is a deep that knows no sounding; 

A Who its breadth or length can tell? p A ic Theree our heads are bowed with “ On its glories 
woe 

When our bitter tears o’erflow, Let my soul for ever dwell. 

iticucmioren Lib lost, che dear, mf 2 What from Christ that soul shall sever ! 
Jesus, Som of Mary, hear! Bound by everlasting bands ? 

2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn ; Once in Him, in Him for ever— 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne ; Thus the eternal covenant stands; 
Thou hast shed the human tear: c None shall pluck thee 

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! From the Strength of Israel’s hands. 
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mf 3 Heirs of God, joint heirs with Jesus, 
Long ere time its race begun ; 

ec To His name eternal praises! 
O what wonders love hath done! 

One with Jesus, 
By eternal union one. 

mf 4 On such love, my soul, still ponder, 
Love so great, so rich, so free ; 

Say, while lost in holy wonder, 
‘Why, O Lord, such love to me ?’ 

Hallelujah ! 
Grace shall reign eternally. 

J. Kent. AMEN. 

4 4 5 Thou shalt call His name Jesus: for He 
shall save His people from their sins. 

mf HERE is a name I love to hear; 
I love to speak its worth ; 

It sounds like music in mine ear, 
The sweetest name on earth. 

ip 

2 It tells me of a Saviour’s love, 
Who died to set me free; 

It tells me of His precious blood, 
The sinner’s perfect plea. 

3 It tells me what my Father hath 
In store for every day, 

And, though I tread a darksome path, 
Yields sunshine all the way. 

mp 4 It tells of One Whose loving heart 
Can feel my deepest woe, 

Who in my sorrow bears a part 
That none can bear below. 

mf 5 Jesus! the name I love so well, 
The name I love to hear; 

No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
No heart conceive how dear. 

6 This name shall shed its fragrance still 
Along this thorny road, 

Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
That leads me up to God. 

f7 And there, with all the blood-bought 
throng, 

From sin and sorrow free, 
I'll sing the new eternal song 

Of Jesus’ love to me. AMEN. 
F. Whitfield. 

Jesus went forth, and saw a great mul- 
4 4 6 titude, and was moved with compassion 

toward them, and He healed their sick. 

mp O THOU through suffering perfect 
made, 

On Whom the bitter cross was laid, 
In hours of sickness, grief, and pain 
No sufferer turns to Thee in vain. 

The Lord Fesus Christ: 

mf 2 The halt, the maimed, the sick, the 
blind 

Sought not in vain Thy tendance kind; 
Now in Thy poor Thyself we see, 
And minister through them to Thee. 

3 O loving Saviour, Thou canst cure 
The pains and woes Thou didst endure: 

e For all who need, Physician great, 
Thy healing balm we supplicate. 

p 4 But O, far more, let each keen pain 
And hour of woe be heavenly gain, 
Each stroke of Thy chastising rod 
Bring back the wanderer nearer God. 

c 5 O heal the bruiséd heart within ; 
O save our souls all sick with sin ; 
Give life and health in bounteousstore, 
That we may praise Thee evermore. 

W. How. AMEN. 
f 

He was their Saviour. In all their 
A147 Affliction He was afflicted, and the 

angel of His presence saved them. 

mf ler love, for ever full, 
For ever flowing free, 

For ever shared, for ever whole, 
A never-ebbing sea ! 

2 Our outward lips confess the Name 
All other names above; 

Love only knoweth whence it came, 
And comprehendeth love. 

3 We may not climb the heavenly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down ; 

In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For Him no depths can drown. 

mp 4 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is He; 

And faith has still its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 

5 The healing of His seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain; 

We touch Him in life’s throng and 
press 

And we are whole again. 

6 Through Him the first fond prayers 
are said 

Our lips of childhood frame; 
d_ The last low whispers of our dead 

Are burdened with His name. 

mf 7 Our Lord, and Master of us all, 
Whate’er our name or sign, 

We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 
We test our lives by Thine. 

J. G. Whittier, sel. AMEN. 
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:| 
and ye say weil; for soI am. 
Ye call Me Master and Lord 118 

mf Ox Lord, and Master of us all, 
Whate’er our name or sign, 

We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 
We test our lives by Thine. 

inp 2 Thou judgest us: Thy purity 
Doth all our lusts condemn ; 

The love that draws us nearer Thee 
Is hot with wrath to them. 

3 Our thoughts lie open to Thy sight: 
And, naked to Thy glance, 

Our secret sins are in the light 
Of Thy pure countenance. 

mf 4 Yet, weak and blinded though we be, 
Thou dost our service own ; 

We bring our varying gifts to Thee, 
And Thou rejectest none. 

5 Apart from Thee all gain is loss, 
All labour vainly done ; 

The solemn shadow of Thy cross 
Is better than the sun. 
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6 Our Friend, our Brother, and our Lord, 
What may Thy service be ? 

Nor name, nor form, nor ritual word, 
But simply following Thee. 

mp 7 We faintly hear; we dimly see; 
In differing phrase we pray ; 

mf But, dim or clear, we own in Thee 
The Light, the Truth, the Way. 

J. &. Whittier, sel. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 

72 O Saviour, where shall guilty man. 
101 Where high the heavenly temple 

stands. 
203 Souls of men, why will ye scatter. 
210 One there is Who loves thee. 
285 heer=h wounded sore, the stricken 

so’ 
287 Saviour, when in dust to Thee. 
370 Thou knowest, Lord. 
372 What a Friend we have in Jesus. 
536 Thou to Whom the sick and dying. 

7.—HIS GLORY AND PRAISE. 

fore: 
"CO let us join our cheerful songs | 

With angels round the throne; 
Ten recy thousand are their “J 

tongu 
But ail their joys are one. 

Worthy is the Lamb That was slain. | 

| 
2‘ Worthy the Lamb That died,’ they| 

cry, Ty, 

*To be exalted thus!’ 
p ‘Worthy the Lamb,’ our at reply, 
¢ * For He was slain for 

mf 3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine; 

_¢ And blessings, more than we can give, | 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

J 4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air, and earth, and seas 

Conspire to lift Thy glories high 
And speak Thine endless praise ; 

Unison. 

5 The whole creation join in one 
To bless the sacred name 

Of Him That sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. AMEN. 

I. Watts. 

' 

120 
It ts Christ Jesus That died, yea rather, 
That was raised from the dead, Who 
ts at the right hand of God, Who also 
maketh tnterecession for us. 

AIL, Thou once despiséd Jesus! 
Hail, Thou Galilzan King! 

Thou didst suffer to release us ; 
Thou didst free salvation bring. 

Hail, Thou universal Saviour! 
Thou hast borne our sin and shame; 

By Thy merits we find favour ; 
Life is given through Thy name. 

mp 2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins were on Thee laid ; 

By almighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made. 

Every sin may be forgiven 
Through the virtue of Thy blood ; 

e Opened is the gate of heaven ; 
Peace is made ‘twixt man and God. 

my 3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 
There for ever to abide ; 

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father's side. 

mp There for sinners Thou art pleading, 
‘Spare them yet another year’; 

e¢ Thou for saints art interceding 
Till in glory they appear. 



38 The Lord Fesus Christ: 

Unison. 422 That in the name of Jesus aay nce 

f 4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing Should contest testes cette Doe 
Christ is worthy to receive ; 

Loudest praises, without ceasing, mf N the name of Jesus 
Meet it is for us to give. Every knee shall bow, 

Help, ye bright angelic spirits, Every tongue confess Him 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; King of Glory now; 

Help to sing our Saviour’s merits, ’T is the Father’s pleasure 
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise ! We should call Him Lord 

eT. Bakewell, alt. AMEN. Who from the beginning 
Was the mighty Word. 

A421 We must through much tribulation 2 At His voice creation 
enter into the kingdom of God. Rice at ones to sight, 

. the angel faces, 
tf EAD of Thy Church triumphant, 4 
H We joyfully adore Thee ; All the hosts of light, 

Thrones and dominations, 
Stars upon their way, 

All the heavenly orders 
In their great array. 

Till Thou appear, 
Thy members here 

Shall sing like those in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices 
With blest anticipation, 
And cry aloud, p 3 Humbled for a season 
And give to God To receive a name 

The praise of our salvation. From the lips of sinners 
Unto whom He came, 

mp 2 While in afflietion’s furnace Faithfully He bore it 
And passing through the fire, Spotless to the last ; 
Thy love we praise ec Brought it back victorious 
Which knows our days, When from death He passed. 

And ever brings us nigher. 
c Weclap our hands exulting 

In Thine almighty favour ; 
The love Divine 

mf 4 Name Him, brothers, name Him 
With love strong as death, 

Which made us Thine ; oe 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. He is God the Saviour, ’ 

He is Christ the Lord, 
ec Ever to be worshipped, 

Trusted, and adored. 

mf 3 Thou dost conduct Thy people 
Through torrents of temptation ; 
Nor will we fear, 
While Thou art near, 

The fire of tribulation. mf 5 In your hearts enthrone Him; 
The world, witb sim and Satan, There let Him subdue 
In vain our march opposes ; All that is not holy, 
By Thee we shall Allthatisnottrue: _ 
Break through them all e Crown Him as your Captain 

Ere death our conflict closes. In temptation’s hour; 
Let His will enfold you 

f 4 By faith we see the glory In its light and power. 
To which Thou shalt restore us, 
The cross despise f 6 Brothers, this Lord Jesus 
For that high prize Shall return again, 

Which Thou hast set before us ; With His Father’s glory, 
mp And, if Thou count us worthy, With His angel train ; 

We each, as dying Stephen, For all wreaths of empire 
c Shall see Thee stand Meet upon His brow, 

At God’s right hand, And our hearts confess Him 
To take us up to heaven. AMEN. King of Glory now. AMEN. 

C. Wesley. C. M. Noel, sel. 
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Out of the mouth of babes and suck- 
Yings Thou hast perfected praise. 123 

Gloria, laus, et honor. 

if LL glory, laud, and honour 
A To Thee, Redeemer, King, 
To Whom the lips of children 
Made sweet hosannas ring ! 

mf 1 Thou art the King of Israel, 
Thou David’s royal Son, 

Who in the Lord’s name comest, 
The King and Blesséd One. 

if All glory, &e. 

mf 2 The company of angels 
Are praising Thee on high; 

And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. 

mf 3 The people of the Hebrews 
With palms before Thee went ; 

Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 

inf 4 To Thee before Thy passion 
They sang their hymns of praise ; 

c To Thee, now high exalted, 
Our melody we raise. 

mf 5 Thou didst accept their praises ; 
Accept the prayers we bring, 

Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 

Theodulph, tr. J. M. Neale, alt. AMEN. 

Worthy is the Lamb That hath been 
424. slain to receive the power, and 

riches, and wisdom, and might, 
and honour, and glory, and blessing. 

oh LESSING and honour and glory 
) and power, 

Wisdom and riches and strength ever- 
more 

Give ye to Him Who our battle hath 
won, 

Whose are the kingdom, the crown, 
and the throne. 

2 Into the heaven of the heavens hath 
He gone; 

Sitteth He nowin the joy of the throne; 
Weareth He now of the kingdom the 

crown ; 
Singeth He now the new song with 

His own. 
Unison. 

Jf 3 Soundeth the heaven of the heavens 
with His name; 

Ringeth the earth with His glory and 
fame ; 
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Ocean and mountain, stream, forest, 
and flower 

Echo His praises and tell of His power. 
Harmony. 

Jf 4 Ever ascendeth the song and the joy ; 
Ever descendeth the love from on 

high ; 
Blessing and honour and glory and 

praise,— 
This is the theme of the hymns that 

we raise. 
Unison. 

5 eave We the glory and praise to the 
amb ; 

Take we the robe and the harp and 
the palm ; 

Sing we the song of the Lamb That 
was slain, 

Dying in weakness, but rising to reign. 
H. Bonar, sel. AMEN. 

By Him the let th i- 
125 FE rile Sate Ae cart 

mf OR the beauty of the earth, 
For the beauty of the skies, 

For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies, i 

f Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

mf 2 For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 

Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon, and stars of light, 

Ff Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

mf 3 For the joy of ear and eye, 
For the heart’s and mind’s delight, 

For the mystic harmony 
Linking sense to sound and sight, 

f Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

mf 4 For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 

Friends on earth and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild, 

f Christ, our God, to Thee we rais* 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

5 For each perfect gift of Thine 
To our race so freely given, 

Graces human and divine, 
Flowers of earth and buds of heaven, 

Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. AMEN. 
FS. Pierpoint, sel. 



40 The Lord Fesus Christ: 
There is none other name under 

126 by we must be saved. 

of O FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer’s praise, 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace ! 

mf 2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 

ce Tospread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of Thy name. 

p 3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease, 

’T is music in the sinner’s ears, 
*T is life and health and peace. 

mf 4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free ; 

His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood availed for me. 

5 He speaks, and, listening to His voice, 
New life the dead receive, 

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 

F6 teas Hat ye deaf; His praise, ye 
um 

Your loosened tongues employ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

7 Look unto Him, ye nations ; own 
Your God, ye fallen race ; 

Look, and be saved through faith 
alone ; 

Be justified by grace. AMEN. 

I press toward the mark for 

C. Wesley, sel. 

th i the high calli 
127 ar Bock tn hirtat ome i! 

mf AVIOUR, blesséd Saviour. 
S Listen while we sing, 4 
Hearts and voices raising 

Praises to our King. 
All we have to offer, 

All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 

All we yield to Thee. 

mp 2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 

Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee. 

p Thou for our redemption 
Cam’st on earth to die ; 

Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 

c 

f 

heaven given among men, where- 
mf 3 ona and ever greater, 

Thy mercies here ; 
True mae everlasting 

Are the glories there, 
Where no pain or sorrow, 

Toil or care, is known, 
Where the angel legions 

Circle round Thy throne. 

mf 4 Clearer still, and clearer, 
Dawns the light from heaven, 

In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven : 

f Life has lost its shadows, 
Pure the light within ; 

Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin. 

mf 5 Onward, ever onward, 
Journeying o’er the road 

Worn by saints before us, 
Journeying on to God, 

Leaving all behind us, 
May we hasten on, 

c 

sh 

mf 2 

3 

€ 

Backward never looking 

Bear the ransomed soul, 

Where, in joys unthought of, 

Praises to their King. AMEN. 

be glory and majesty, dominion and 

phe Our Saviour and our King, 

*Tis His almighty love, 

And every hurtful snare. 

Before the glory of His face, 

Shall meet around the throne, 

f5 To our Redeemer God 

And everlasting song. AMEN. 

Till the prize is won. 

Jf 6 Higher then, and higher, 

Earthly toils forgotten, 
Saviour, to its goal, 

Saints with angels sing, 
Never weary raising 

G. Thring, sel. and alt. 

To the only wise God our Saviour 

128 power, both now and ever. Amen. 

God the only wise, 

Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

His counsel and His care 
Preserve us safe from sin and death 

He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete, 

With joys divinely great. 

mf 4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall bless the conduct of His grace, 
And make His wonders known. 

Wisdom and power belong, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 

I. Watts. 
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Unto Him That loveth us, and loosed 
429 us from our sins by His blood, 

to Him be the glory and the 
dominion for ever and ever. 

mp pe Him Who for our sins was slain, 
To Him, for all His dying pain, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 
ee To Him, the Lamb our sacrifice, 

Who gave His soul our ransom price, 
c Sing we Hallelujah ! 

mp 2 To Him Who died that we might die 
To sin, and live with Him on high, 

Sing we Hallelujah! 
; To Him Who rose that we might rise, 

And reign with Him beyond the skies, 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 

mp 3 To Him Who now for us doth plead, 
And helpeth us in all our need, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! ! 
nf To Him Who doth prepare on high 

Our home in immortality 
ec Sing we Hallelujah! 

f 4 To Him be glory evermore ! 
Ye heavenly hosts, your Lord adore: 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our God most high, our joy and boast, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 1 
A. T. Russell. AMEN. 

130 Tie ef Gad Heuted for es 
if: Se of praise the angels sang, 

Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When He spake and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 

mf 3 Heaven and earth must pass away; 
e Songs of praise shall crown that day: 
Jf God will make new heavens and earth; 

Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

p 4 And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 

¢ No! the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

mf 5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice, 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death, 

f Then, amidst eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 

J. Montgomery. AMEN. 
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Giving eee ar always for all things 
431i unto God and the Father in the 

name of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

mf M"“Sthce, God, while angels bless 

May a mortal sing Thy name? 
Lord of men as weil as angels, 

Thou art every creature’s theme. 
Lord of every land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days, 

e Sounded through the wide creation 
5 Be Thy just and endless praise. 

my 2 For the grandeur of Thy nature, 
Grand beyond a seraph’s thought ; 

For the wonders of creation, 
Works with skill and kindness 
wrought ; 

For Thy providence, that governs 
Through Thine empire’s wide do- 

main,_ 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow,— 

Blesséd be Thy gentle reign ! 

3 But Thy rich, Thy free redemption, 
Bright, though veiled in darkness 
long,— 

Thought is poor, and poor expres- 
sion,— 

Who can sing that wondrous song? 
Brightness of the Father's glory, 

Shall Thy praise unuttered lie? 
Break, my tongue, such guilty silence! 

Sing the Lord Who came to die. 

mf 4 From the highest throne of glory 
p To the cross of deepest woe 

Thou didst stoop to ransom captives ; 
€ Flow my praise, for ever flow. 

Re-ascend, immortal Saviour ! 
Leave Thy footstool, take Thy 
throne: 

J Thence return, and reign for ever; 
Be the kingdom all Thine own. 

R. Robinson. AMEN. 

them also that love Th 
132 pak be joyful in Thee. ¥ 

OW sweet the name of Jesus 
sounds 

In a believer's ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his 

wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

p2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast- 

*Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

my 

mf 3 Dear name! the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place, 

My never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 
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f4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

mf 5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 

c But, wien I see Thee as Thou art, 
I’ll praise Thee as I ought. 

mf 6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath 

And may the music of Thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. AMEN. 

J. Newton, sel. 

133 

mf 

He That hath mercy on thee 
shall lead thee. 

Srouiov mwAwy adauv. 

HEPHERD of tender youth, 
Guiding in love and truth 
Through devious ways, 

Christ, our triumphant King, 
We come Thy name to sing, 
And here our children bring, 

To shout Thy praise. 

mp 2 Thou art our holy Lord, 
The all-subduing Word, 

Healer of strife ; 
p Thou didst Thyself abase, 

That from sin’s deep disgrace 
ce Thou mightest save our race, 

And ‘give us life. 

mf 3 Be ever near our side, 
Our Shepherd and our Guide, 

Our staff and song: 
Jesus, Thou Christ of God, 
The way Thyself hast trod, 
Lead us to Thine abode; 

Make our faith strong. 

£4 So pow, and till we die, 
Sound we Thy praises high, 

And joyful sing. 
Infants, and the glad throng 
Who to Thy Church belong, 
Unite to swell the song 

To Christ our King. AMEN. 
Clement of Alexandria, tr. 

H. M. Dexter, sel. 

134 
fi ite hail, the power of Jesus’ name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem 

To crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God, 
Who from His altar call; 

Extol the Stem-of-Jesse’s Rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

He is Lord of all. 

The Lord Jesus Christ: 

3 Ye seed of Israel’s zhosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 

Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

mp 4 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 

c Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
‘And crown Him Lord of all. 

J5 Let every tongue and every tribe, 
Responsive to the call, 

To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

mf 6 O that, with yonder sacred throng, 
We at His feet may fall, 

ec Join in the everlasting song, 
uy And crown Him Lord of all! AMEN. 

E. Perronet, sel. and alt. 
v. 6, J. Rippon. 

He that glorieth, let him 135 ones 
Jesu, nostra redemptio, amor, et desiderium. 

if O CHRIST, our hope, our hearts’ 
desire, 

Redemption’s only spring, 
Creator of the world art Thou, 

Its Saviour and its King. 

mf 2 How vast the mercy and the love 
Which laid our sins on Thee, 

p And led Thee to a cruel death, 
c To set Thy people free ! 
f 3 But now the bonds of death are burst 

The ransom has been paid, 
And Thou art on Thy Father’s throne, 

In glorious robes arrayed. 

mf 4 0 may Thy mighty love prevail 
Our sinful souls to spare ; 

O may we come before Thy throne, 
And find acceptance there. 

#5 O Christ, be Thou our present joy, 
Our future great reward ; 

Our only glory may it be 
To glory in the Lord. AMEN. 

Latin, tr. J. Chandler, 

136 Christ is all, and in all, 
ESUS, Sun and Shield art Thou, 
Sun and shield for ever : 

Never canst Thou cease to shine, 
Cease to guard us never. 

Cheer our steps as on we go; 
Come between us and the foe. 

2 Jesus, Bread and Wine art Thou, 
Wine and bread for ever: 

Never canst Thou cease to feed, 
Or refresh us never. 

Feed we still on bread divine ; 
Drink we still this heavenly wine. 

mf 



‘bis Glory and Praise 

3 Jesus, Love and Life art Thou, 
Life and love for ever: 

Ne’er to quicken shalt Thou cease, 
Or to love us never. 

All of life and love we need 
Is in Thee, in Thee indeed. 

mp 4 Jesus, Peace and Joy art Thou, 
Joy and peace for ever: 

Joy that fades not, changes not, 
Peace that leaves us never. 

Joy and peace we have in Thee, 
Now and through eternity. 

f5 Jesus, Song and Strength art Thou, 
Strength and song for ever: 

Strength that never can decay, 
Song that ceaseth never. 

Still to us this strength and song 
Through eternal days BRMlones 

H. Bonar. MEN. 

437 The Lord skall be unto 
thee an everlasting light. 

mf l tet of the world! for ever, ever 
shining, 

There is no change in Thee; 
True Light of life, all joy and health 

enshrining, 
Thou canst not fade nor flee. 

2Thou hast arisen, but Thou de- 
scendest never ; 

To-day shines as the past ; 
All beg ep aEo wast Thou art and shalt 

ee 
Brightness from first to last. 

3 Night visits not Thy sky, nor storm, 
nor sadness ; 

Day fills up all its blue,— 
Unfailing beauty, and unfaltering 

gladness, 
And love for ever new. 

f4 Light of the world! undimming and 
unsetting, 

O shine each mist away ; 
Banish the fear, the falsehood, and 

the fretting; 
Be our unchanging Day. AMEN. 

H. Bonar, sel. 

438 With the mouth confession 
is made unto salvation. 

SAVIOUR, precious Saviour, 
Whom yet unseen we love ; 

O Name of might and favour, 
All other names above ; 

mf 

43 

p We worship Thee, ¢ we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing ; 

F We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our holy Lord and King. 

mf 2 O Bringer of salvation, 
Who wondrously hast wrought, 

Thyself the revelation 
Of love beyond our thought ; 

p We worship Thee, c we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing; 

of We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our gracious Lord and King. 

mf 3 In Thee all fulness dwelleth, 
AH grace and power divine ; : 

The glory that excelleth, 
O Son of God, is Thine. 

p We worship Thee, c we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing; 

ti We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our glorious Lord and King. 

mf 4 0 grant the consummation 
Of this our song above, 

In endless adoration 
And everlasting love ; 

wi Then shall we praise and bless 
Thee 

Where perfect praises ring, 
And evermore confess Thee 

Our Saviour and our King. 
F. R. Havergal. 

139 
mf oe of the weary, 

Joy of the sad, 
Hope of the dreary, 

Light of the glad, 
Home of the stranger, 
Strength to the end, 

Refuge from danger, 
Saviour and Friend! 

mp 2 Pillow where, lying, 
Love rests its head, 

Peace of the dying, 
Life of the dead, 

Path of the lowly, 
Prize at the end, 

Breath of the holy, 
Saviour and Friend! 

mf 3 When my feet stumble, 
I'll to Thee cry, 

Crown of the humble, 
Cross of the high ; 

When my steps wander, 
Over me bend, 

e Truer and fonder, 
Saviour and Friend. 

N. 

Ye are complete in Him. 
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J 4 Ever confessing 
Thee, I will raise 

Unto Thee blessing, 
Glory, and praise,— 

All my endeavour, 
World without end, 

Thine to be ever, 
Saviour and Friend. AMEN. 

J. S. B. Monsell. 

140 

iy ys servants of God, your Master 
proclaim, 

And publish abroad His wonderful 
name; 

The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His pineven is glorious, and rules over 

Salvation to our God Which 
sitteth upon the throne, and 
unto the Lamb. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still He is nigh, His presence we 

have; 

The Lord Jesus Christ: 

The great congregation His triumph 
shall sing, 

Ascribing ieuiaead to Jesus our King. 

Unison. 

3 Then let us adore, and give Him His 
right,— 

All glory and power, all wisdom and 
might, 

c All honour and blessing, with angels 
above ; 

Aue thanks never ceasing, and infinite 
love. AMEN. 

C. Wesley, sel. 

The following also are suitable :— 

100 Crown Him with many crowns. 
103 Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious. 
213 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun. 
224 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed. 
470 When morning gilds the skies. 
659 His name for ever shall endure (Ps. 72). 

8.—HIS SECOND COMING. 

Teh, He poe with clouds ; 
141 every shall see Him, 

and they aie Toile pierced Him. 

t ee He comes, with clouds descend- 

ane ie favoured sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 

Swell the triumph of His train : 
Hallelujah ! 

God appears on earth to reign. 

mf 2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 

dad Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

mf 3 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear ; 

All His saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air: 

Hallelujah! 
See the day of God appear! 

4 Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne; 

Saviour, take the power and glory; 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own: 

O come quickly ! 
Hallelujah ! come, Lord, come! 

AMEN. 
C. Wesley and J. Cennick, 

sel. and alt. 

c 

GF 

The night é: t. ees et 142 he 
my Oe the distant mountains break- 

Comet the reddening dawn of day ; 
Rise, my soul, from sleep awaking, 

Rise and sing, and watch and 
pray: e 

°T is thy Saviour 
On His bright, returning way. 

° 

mf 2 O Thou long-expected ! 
Waits mine anxious heat for Thee ; 

p Life is dark and earth is dreary 
Where Thy light I do not see : 

O my Saviour, 
When wilt Thou return to me? 

c 

mf 3 Long, too long, in sin and sadness, 
Far away from Thee I pine; 

When, O when, shall I the gladness 
| Of Thy Spirit feel in mine? 

O my Saviour, 
When shall I be wholly Thine? 

|my 4 Nearer is my soul’s salvation, 
Spent the night, the day at hand; 

Keep me in my lowly station, 
Watching for Thee, till I stand, 

O my Saviour, 
In Thy bright and promised land ; 



his Second Coming 45 

5 With my lamp well-trimmed and| f What an anthem that will be, 
burning, Ringing out our love to Thee, 

Swift to hear, and slow to roam, Pouring out our rapture sweet, 
Watching for Thy glad returning c At Thine own all-glorious feet ! 

To restore me to my home: 
Come, my Saviour! 

Omy Saviour, quickly come! AMEN. 
J. S. B. Monsell. 

143 We made known unto you the power 
and coming of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

mj 3 Thou art coming; at Thy table 
We are witnesses for this, 

mp While remembering hearts Thou 
meetest, 

In communion clearest, sweetest, 
Earnest of our coming bliss,— 

mf Ao came, the heavens adoring, c Showing not Thy death alone, 
Came with peace from realms on And Thy love exceeding great, 

hich : mf But Thy coming and Thy throne, o—) 2 = 

Jesus came for man’s redemption, 
Lowly came on earth to die, 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 
Came in deep humility. 

2 Jesus comes again in mercy, 
When our hearts are bowed with 

care ; 
c Jesus comes again in answer 

To an earnest, heartfelt prayer, 
£ Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! 

Comes to save us from despair. 

mf 3 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing, 
Bringing news of sins forgiven ; 

Jesus comes in sounds of gladness, 
Leading souls redeemed to heaven : 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

Pp 
c 
d 

P 

Now the gate of death is riven. 

4 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant, 
When the heavens shall pass away ; 

Jesus comes again in glory ; 
Let us then our homage pay, 

*Hutlelujah !’ ever singing, 
Till the dawn of endless day. AMEN. 

G. Thring, sel. 

alae Sor the Piered hone 
n e ory 

144 oY onthe ES ee! Gente 
Jesus Christ. 

mf HOU art coming, O my Saviour, 
Thou art coming, O my King, 

In Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
In Thy glory all-transcendent ; 

Well may we rejoice and sing. 
Coming! in the opening east 
Herald brightness slowly swells ; 

Coming ! O my glorious Priest, 
Hear we not Thy golden bells ? 

2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming ; 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way ; 

Weshall see Thee, we shall know Thee, 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show 

Thee 
All our hearts could never say. 

All for which we long and wait. 

4 Thou art coming ; ‘we are waiting 
With a hope that cannot fail, 

Asking not the day or hour, 
Resting on Thy word of power, 
Anchored safe within the veil. 
Time appointed may be Jong, 
But the vision must be sure ; 

Certainty shall make us strong ; 
Joyful patience can endure, 

5 O the joy to see Thee reigning, 
Thee, my own belovéd Lord, 

Every tongue Thy name confessing, 
Worship, honour, glory, blessing, 
Brought to Thee with glad accord,— 
Thee, my Master and my Friend, 

Vindicated and enthroned, 
Unto earth’s remotest end 

Glorified, adored, and owned ! 
F. R. Havergal, sel. AMEN. 

Behold, the Bridegroom! 145 
Come ye forth to meet Him. 

Wachet auf! ruft uns die Stimme. 

‘ AKE, awake! for nightis flying,’ 
The watchmen on the heights 

are crying, 
‘Awake, Jerusalem, at last !’ 
Midnight hears the welcome voices, 

And at the thrilling cry rejoices : 
‘Come forth, ye virgins, nightispast! 

The Bridegroom comes ; awake, 
Your lamps with gladness take ; 

Hallelujah ! 
And for His marriage-feast prepare, 
For ye must go to meet Him there.’ 

At midnight there is a cry, 

af 

9 Zion hears the watchmen singing, 
And all her heart with joy is springing; 

She wakes, she rises from her gloom; 
For herLord comesdownall-glorious, 

The strongin grace, in truth victorious; 
Her Star is risen, her Light is come! 

mf 



46 The Lord Jesus Christ 
mp Ah! come, Thou blesséd One, 

c God’s own belovéd Son ; 
fi Hallelujah ! 

mf We follow till the halls we see 
Where Thou hast bid us sup with Thee. 

J 3 Now let all the heavens adore Thee, 
And men and angels sing before Thee 

With harp and cymbal’s clearest tone ; 
Of one pearl each shining portal, 

Where we are with the choir immortal 
Of angels round Thy dazzling throne ; 

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear 
Hath yet attained to hear 

What there is ours ; 
if But we rejoice, and sing to Thee 

Our hymn of joy eternally. AMEN. 
Nicolai, tr. C. Winkworth. 

146 
Ermuntert euch, ihr Frommen. 

mf EJOICE, all ye believers, 
And let your lights appear ; 

mp The evening is advancing, 
And darker night is near. 

The Bridegroom is arising, 
And soon He draweth nigh : 

ce Up! pray and watch and wrestle; 
At midnight comes the cry. 

mf 2 See that your lamps are burning, 
Replenish them with oil ; 

And wait for your salvation, 
The end of earthly toil. 

The watchers on the mountain 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near : 

f Go, meet Him, as He cometh, 
With hallelujahs clear. 

mf 3 Ye wise and holy virgins, 
‘Now raise your voices higher, 

Till, in glad songs of jubilee, 
They meet the angel choir. 

The marriage-feast is waiting ; 
The gates wide open stand : 

f Up! up! ye heirs of glory, 
The Bridegroom is at hand. 

uf 4 Our Hope and Expectation, 
Jesus, now appear ; 

ce Arise, Thou Son, so longed-for, 
O’er this benighted sphere. 

f With hearts and hands uplifted, 
We plead, O Lord, to see 

The day of earth’s redemption 
That brings us unto Thee. AMEN. 

Laurenti, tr. S. L. Findlater, sel. 

4 47 He shall come to be 
glorified in His saints. 

B EN thousand times ten thousand, 
In sparkling raiment bright, 

The armies of the ransomed saints 
: Throng up the steeps of light : 

mf ’T is finished, all is finished, 
Their fight with death and sin ; 

Jf Filing open wide the golden gates 
And let the victors in. 

2 What rush of hallelujahs 
Fills all the earth and sky! 

What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh! 

O day for which creation 
And all its tribes were made! 

O joy, for ail its former woes 
A thousandfold repaid ! 

The wise took vil in their|™F 3 O then what raptured greetings 
vessels with their lamps. On Canaan’s happy shore, 

What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more! 

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
p That brimmed with tears of late ; 
e¢ Orphans no longer fatherless, 

Nor widows desolate. 

mf 4 Bring near Thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain ; 

Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
Then take Thy power, and reign : 

Appear, Desire of nations,— 
Thine exiles long for home ; 

Jf Show in the heavens Thy promised 
sign 5 

Thou Prince and Saviour, come! 
H. Alford. AMEN. 

14148 = The desire of all nations shall come. 

mf OME, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set Thy people free ; 

p From our fears and sins release us ; 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 

mf 2 Israel’s Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art ; 

Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

3 Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born a Child and yet a King, 

Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By Thine own eternal Spirit 
Rule in all our hearts alone : 

By Thine all-sufficient merit 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 

C. Wesley. AMEN. 



The Holy Spirit 
Thou shalt arise, and have 
mercy upon Zion: for it is 
time to have pity upon her. 

Veni, veni, Immanuel. 

COME, O come, Immanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel, 

That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 

Rejoice ! rejoice! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

inf 2 0 come, O come, Thou Lord of might, 
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height, 
In ancient times didst give the law 
In cloud and majesty and awe. 

mp 3 0 come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny ; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them victory o’er the grave. 

mf 40 come, Thou Dayspring, come and 
cheer 

Our spirits by Thine advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death’s dark shadows put to flight. 

Latin, tr. J. M. Neale, AMEN. 
sel. and alt. 

149 

mp 

c 

4 50 Surely Icome quickly. Amen. 
Even so, come, Lord Jesus. 

QUICKLY come, dread Judge of all: 
For, awful though Thine advent be, 

All shadows from the truth will fall, 
And falsehood die, in sight of Thee : 

O quickly come; for doubt and fear 
Like clouds dissolve when Thou art 

near. 

mp 

c 

47 

3 O quickly come, true Life of all : 
Pp For death is mighty all around ; 

On every home his shadows fall, 
On every heart his mark is found : 

¢ O quickly come ; for grief and pain 
Can never cloud Thy glorious reign. 

mp 4 O quickly come, sure Light of all: 
For gloomy night broods o’er our 

way, 
And weakly souls begin to fall 
With weary watching for the day: 

mf O quickly come ; for round Thy throne 
No eye is blind, *no night is known. 

L. Tuttiett. AMEN. 

454 The day of wrath and revelation 
of the righteous judgment of God. 

Unison. Dies Ire. 
pp eee day of wrath, that dreadful 

ay, 
When heaven andearth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner’s stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parchéd scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 

J When, louder yet and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the 

dead,— 
Harmony. 
p 3 O, on that day, that wrathful day, 

When man to judgment wakes from 
clay, 

Be Thou the trembling sinner’s stay, 
Though heayen and earth shall pass 

away ! AMEN. 
W. Scott. 

inf 2 O quickly come, great King of all: 
Reign all around us, and within ; 

Let sin no more our souls enthral, 
Let pain and sorrow die with sin: 

O quickly come ; for Thou alone 
Canst make Thy scattered people one. 

The foliowing also are suitable :— 
230 Light of the lonely pilgrim’s heart. 
398 Hark, ’t is the watchman’s cry. 
407 Ye servants of the Lord. 
446 Take comfort, Christians, when your 

friends. 

IV.—The Boly Spirit. 
The Comforter, ... Whom I will 
send unto you Jrom the Father, 
even the Spirit of truth, Which 
proceedeth from the Father. 

Veni, Creator Spiritus. 

REATOR Spirit, by Whose aid 
The pores foundations first were 

152 

eG 

nies ae every pious mind ; 
Come, pour Thy joys on human kind ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make Thy temples worthy Thee. o's 

mf 2 O Source of uncreated light, 
The Father’s promised Paraclete, 
Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heay enly love inspire ; 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

mf 3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 
Rich in Thy sevenfold energy ; 
Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practise all that we believe ; 
Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee. 

Cc 
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f 4 Immortal honour, endless fame 
Attend the Almighty Father’s name ; 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 
Who for lost man’s redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Paraclete, to Thee ! 

Latin, tr. J. Dryden. 

153 

AMEN. 

shall give you another Comforter, 
that He may abide with you for ever. 

Veni, Sancte Spiritus. 

mf CS Holy Ghost, in love, 
Shed on us from above 
Thine own bright ray. 

Divinely good Thou art ; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart : 

O come to-day! 

mp 2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Our most delightful Guest, 

With soothing power : 
Rest, which the weary know, 
Shade, ’mid the noontide glow, 
Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow, — 

‘Cheer us this hour. 

mf 3 Come, Light serene, and still 
Our inmost bosoms fill ; 

Dwell in each breast : 
We know no dawn but Thine ; 
Send forth Thy beams divine, 
In our dark souls to shine, 

And make us blest. 

4 Exalt our low desires ; 
Extinguish passion’s fires ; 

Heal every wound : 
Our stubborn spirits bend ; 
Our icy coldness end ; 
Our devious steps attend, 

While heavenward bound. 

f5 Come, all the faithful bless ; 
Let all who Christ confess 

His praise employ : 
Give virtue’s rich reward ; 
Victorious death accord, 
And, with our glorious Lord, 

Eternal joy. AMEN. 
Latin, tr. R. Palmer. 

The Spirit also helpeth 
154 our infirmities. 

np OME, Holy Spirit, calm our minds, 
And fit us to approach our God ; 

Remove each vain, each worldly 
thought, 

And lead us to Thy blest abode. 

I will pray the Father, and He 

The ‘holy Spirit 

2 Hast Thou imparted to our souls 
A living spark of heavenly fire ? 

ec O kindle now the sacred flame, 
And make us burn with pure desire. 

mf 3 Impress upon our wandering hearts 
The love that Christ to sinners bore ; 

p Help us to look on Him we pierced, 
c And our redeeming God adore. 

mf 4 A brighter faith and hope impart, 
And let us now Thy glory see : 

O soothe and cheer each burdened 
heart, 

And bid our spirits rest in Thee. 
J. Stewart (2). AMEN. 

4 55 Ye have an anointing from the 
Holy One, and ye know aul things. 

Veni, Creator Spiritus. 

mf Coe Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 

Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 

2 Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight ; 

3 Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
With the abundance of Thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes ; give peace at home: 
Where Thou art Guide no ill can come. 

4 Teach us to know the Father, Son, ° 
And Thee of Both, to be but One, 
That through the ages all along 
This may be our endless song : 

f ‘Praise to Thy eternal merit, 
rall Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.’ AMEN. 

Latin, tr. J. Cosin. 

4 56 As many as are led by the Spirit 
of God, they are the sons of God. 

mf Ga gracious Spirit, heavenly 
) Dove 

With light and comfort from above ; 
Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our 

Guide ; 
O’er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 
And make us know and love Thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne’er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living Way ; 
Nor let us from His pastures stray. 



The holy Spirit 

¢ 4 Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perfection is: 
Lead us to God, our final rest, 

‘ f Tobe with Him forever blest. AMEN. 
S. Browne, sel. and ait. 

Th it of the Spirit is in all good- 
157 wana pha eed eas truth, 

RACIOUS Spirit, dwell with me! 
I myself would gracious be; 

And, with words that help and heal, 
Would Thy life in mine reveal ; 
And, with actions bold and meek, 
Would for Christ, my Saviour, speak. 

2 Truthful Spirit, dwell with me! 
I myself would truthful be; 
And, with wisdom kind and clear, 
Let Thy life in mine appear ; 
And, with actions brotherly, 

mf 

Speak my Lord’s sincerity. 

mp 3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me! 
I myself would tender be; 
Shut my heart up like a flower 
In temptation’s darksome hour ; 
Open it when shines the sun, 
And His love by fragrance own. 

mf 4 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me! 
I myself would mighty be; 
Mighty, so as to prevail 
Where unaided man must fail ; 
Ever, by a mighty hope, 
Pressing on and bearing up. 

p 5 Holy Spirit, dwell with me! 
I myself would holy be; 
Separate from sin, I would 
Choose and cherish all things good, 

mf And whatever I can be 
Give to Him Who gave me Thee. 

T. T. Lynch, sel. AMEN. 

That the God of our Lord Jesus 
Ohrist, the Father of glory, may 
give unto you the spirit of wis- 
dom and revelation in the know- 
ledge of Him. 

OME, Holy Spirit, come ; 
Let Thy bright beams arise ; 

Dispel the darkness from our minds, 
And open all our eyes. 

2 Cheer our desponding hearts, 
Thou heavenly Paraclete ; 

Give us to lie with humble hope 
At our Redeemer’s feet. 

p3 Convince us of our sin; 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

c 

158 

mf 

c 
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mf 4 Revive our drooping faith ; 
Our doubts and fears remove; 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

*T is Thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 

To pour fresh life on every part, 
And new create the whole. 

Unison. 
f6 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts ; 

Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then shall we know and praise and 

love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

J. Hart, sel. 

159 will not come unto you; but if I 
depart, Iwill send Him unto you. 

mp UR blest Redeemer,ere He breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 

A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 

mf 2 He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue; 

All-powerful as the wind He came, 
As viewless too. 

mp 3 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 

While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

4 And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 

That checks each fault, that calms 
each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 

c 5 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 

And every thought of holiness 
Are His alone. 

5 

AMEN. 

If T go not away, the Comforter 

Pp 

mf 

p 6 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying, see; 

O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And worthier Thee. AMEN. 

H. Auber, sel. 

Wait for the promise of the Father, 
160 whieh ee é Ae have wae of Me. 

mf PIRIT Divine, attend our prayer, 
\) And make this house Thy home ; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers: 
O come, great Spirit, come! 

2 Come as the light : to us reveal 
Our sinfulness and woe; 

And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 

c 



50 

3 Come as the fire : and purge our hearts, 
Like sacrificial flame ; 

Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s name. 

mp 4 Come as the dew: and sweetly bless 
This consecrated hour ; 

May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilizing power. 

5 Come as the dove: and spread Thy 
wings, 

The wings of peaceful love ; 
And let Thy Church on earth become 
Blest as the Church above. 

mf 6 Come as the wind : with rushing sound 
And Pentecostal grace, 

That all of woman born may see 
The glory of Thy face. 

Unison. 
7 Spirit Divine, attend our prayer ; 

Make a lost world Thy home; 
f Descend with all Thy gracious powers: 

O come, great Spirit, come! AMEN. 
A, Reed. 

God hath not given us the spirit 
4164 of fear ; Duty BRE: aah of 

love, and of a sound mind. 

my HEN God of old came down from 
heaven, 

In power and wrath He came ; 
Before His feet the clouds were riven, 

Half darkness and half flame. 
p 2 But, when He came the second time, 

He came in power and love; 
Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hovered His holy Dove. 

mf 3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down 
In sudden torrents dread 

Now gently light, a glorious crown, 
On every sainted head. 

4 And, as on Israel’s awe-struck ear 
The voice exceeding loud, 

The trump phabpngels quake to hear, 
Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud, 

5 So, when the Spirit of our God 
Came down His flock to find, 

A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing mighty wind. 

f6 It fills the Church of God ; it fills 
The sinful world around ; 

Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 

mf 7 Come, Lord; come, Wisdom, Love, 
and Power; 

Open our ears to hear; 
Let us not miss the accepted hour; 

Save, Lord, by love or fear. AMEN. 
J. Keble, sel. 

c 

e 

Pp 

Tbe holy Spirit 

When He, the Spirit of truth, is come, 
1 62 He shal Aerie ‘ato all the truth. 

mf O Thee, O Comforter Divine, 
For all Thy grace and power benign, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

2 To Thee, Whose faithful love had place 
In God’s great covenant of grace, 

Sing we Alleluia! 

mp 3 To Thee, Whose faithful voice doth win 
The wandering from the ways of sin, 

c Sing we Alleluia! 

mf 4 To thee Whose faithful power doth 
eal, 

Enlighten, sanctify, and seal, 
Sing we Alleluia! 

5 To Thee, Whose faithful truth is shown 
By every promise made our own, 

Sing we Alleluia! 

6 To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend, 
Our faithful Leader to the end, 

Sing we Alleluia! 

Jf 7 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down, 
Of all His gifts the sum and crown, 

Sing we Alleluia! 

8 To Thee, Who art with God the Son 
And God the Father ever One, 

Sing we Alleluia! AMEN. 
F. R. Havergal. 

163 tercession for us with groan- 
ings which cannot be uttered. 

mf Cx to our poor nature’s night 
/ With Thy blesséd inward light, 

Holy Ghost, the Infinite, 
Comforter Divine. 

2 Orphans are our souls, and poor; 
Give us, from Thy heavenly store, 
Faith, love, joy, for evermore, 

Comforter Divine. 

mp 3 Like the dew, Thy peace distil ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
Things of Christ unfolding still, 

Comforter Divine. 

p 4 Gentle, awful, holy Guest, 
Make Thy temple in each breast ; 
There Thy presence be confessed, 

Comforter Divine. 

5 With us, for us, intercede, 
And with voiceless groanings plead 
Our unutterable need, 

Comforter Divine. 

mp 6 In us ‘ Abba, Father!’ ery ; 
Earnest of the bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality, 

Comforter Divine. 

The Spirit Himself maketh in- 



The holy Spirit 

mf 7 Search for us the depths of God ; 
Upwards, by the starry road, 
Bear us to Thy high abode, 

Comforter Divine. AMEN. 
G. Rawson, sel. 

164 He breathed on them, and saith unto 
them, Receive ye the Holy Ghost. 

mp REATHE on me, Breath of God ; 
Fill me with life anew, 

That I may love what Thou dost love, 
And do what Thou wouldst do. 

2 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure, 

Until with Thee I will one will, 
To do and to endure. 

83 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Till I am wholly Thine, 

Until this earthly part of me 
Glows with Thy fire Divine. 

mf 4 Breathe on me, Breath of God ; 
So shall I never die, 

But live with Thee the perfect life 
Of Thine eternity. AMEN. 

E. Hatch, alt. 

The love of God hath been shed abroad 
165 in our hearts through the Holy Ghost 

Which was given unto us. 

Veni, Sancte Spiritus. 

mf Hox. Spirit, Lord of Light, 
From Thy clear celestial height 

Thy pure beaming radiance give : 
Come, Thou Father of the poor; 
Come, with treasures which endure ; 
Come, Thou Light of all that live. 

2 Thou, of all consolers best, 
Thou, the soul’s delightsome Guest, 

Dost refreshing peace bestow : 
Thou in toil art comfort sweet, 
Pleasant coolness in the heat, 

Solace in the midst of woe. 

3 Light immortal, Light Divine, 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, 
And our inmost being fill: 

p If Thou take ''hy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay ; 

All his good is turned to ill. 

mp 4 Heal our wounds; our strength renew ; 
On our dryness pour Thy dew ; 
Wash the stains of guilt away: 

Bend the stubborn heart and will ; 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 

mf 5 Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore, 

In Thy sevenfold gifts descend : 

> 
Give them comfort when they die; 
Give them life with Thee on high ; 

Give them joys that never end. 
Latin, tr. E. Caswail. AMEN. 

The fruit of the Spirit 
1 66 as pny ol the Spit ; 

mf OLY Spirit, Truth Divine, 
Dawn upon this soul of mine ; 

Word of God, and inward Light, 
Wake my spirit, clear my sight. 

2 Holy Spirit, Love Divine, 
Glow within this heart of mine; 
Kindle every high desire ; 
Perish self in Thy pure fire. 

f 3 Holy Spirit, Power Divine, 
Fill and nerve this will of mine; 
By Thee may I strongly live, 
Bravely bear, and nobly strive. 

p 4 Holy Spirit, Peace Divine, 
Still this restless heart of mine; 
Speak to calm this tossing sea, 
Stayed in Thy tranquillity. 

f 5 Holy Spirit, Joy Divine, 
Gladden Thou this heart of mine ; 
In the desert ways I sing, 
‘Spring, O Well, for ever spring!’ 

S. Longfellow. AMEN. 

The Spirit of the Lord shail rest upon 
Him, the Spirit of wisdom and 

167 understanding, the Spirit of counsel 
and might, the Spirit Dalnebledge 
and of the fear of the d. 

mf Sue of wisdom, turn our eyes 
From earth and earthly vanities 
To heavenly truth and love ; 

Spirit of understanding true, 
Our souls with heavenly light endue 

To seek the things above. 

2 Spirit of counsel, be our Guide ; 
Teach us, by earthly struggles tried, 

Our heavenly crown to win; 
Spirit of fortitude, Thy power 
Be with us in temptation’s hour, 

To keep us pure from sin. 

p 3 Through all our life be ever near, 
Spirit of God’s most holy fear, 

In our heart's inmost shrine ; 
Our souls with awful reverence fill, 
To worship His most holy will, 

All-righteous and divine. 

mf 4 Solead us, Lord, through peace orstrife, 
Onward to everlasting life, 

To win our high reward ; 
So may we fight our lifelong fight, 
Strong in Thine own unearthly might, 

And reign with Christ our Lord. 
FW. Faber. AMEN, 
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Know ye not that ye are a temple 
4168 of God, and that the Spirit of 

God dwelleth in you? 

mp PIRIT of God, That moved of old 
\) Upon the waters’ darkened face, 
Come, when our faithless hearts are 

cold, 
And stir them with an inward grace. 

mf 2 Thou That art power and peace com- 
bined, 

All highest strength, all purest love, 
The rushing of the mighty wind, 

The brooding of the gentle dove, 

V.—the Church: its 
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3 Come, give us still Thy powerful aid, 
And urge us on, and make us Thine; 

Nor leave the hearts that once were 
made 

Fit temples for Thy grace Divine ; 
mp 4 Nor let us quench Thy sevenfold light ; 

But still with softest breathings stir 
Our wayward souls, and lead us right, 
O Holy Ghost, the Comforter. 

C. F. Alexander. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 
212 O Spirit of the living God. 
335 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost. 

Worsbip, Sacraments, 
and Work. 

1.—THE CHURCH. 

ody, an D irit, even as x 
469 pcb 2 pe reas vehi matings 

one Lord, one faith, one baptism. 

OE sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord below, above, 

Zion, one faith is thine, 
One only watchword—love ; 

c From different temples though it rise, 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 

mf 2 Our sacrifice is one, 
One Priest before the throne, 

The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone ; (spring 

d And sighs from contrite hearts that 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 

p23  Omay that holy prayer, 
His tenderest and His last, 

His constant, latest care, 
Ere to His throne He passed, 

No longer unfulfilled remain, 
The world’s offence, His people’s stain. 

mf 4 Head of Thy Church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 

On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew ; 

Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 

G. Robinson, sel. AMEN. 

470 We are compassed about with 
. so great a Gloud of witnesses. 

Full. Unison. 
tf re all the saints who from their 

labours rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world 

confessed, 
Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blest. 

Alleluia! 

mf 

c 

¢ 

Full. Harmony. 
2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, 

and their Might ; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well- 

fought fight ; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one 

true Light. 
Alleluia ! 

Tenors and Basses. Unison. 
30 may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, 

and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought 

of old, 
And win, with them, the victor’s 

crown of gold. 
Alleluia ! 

Full. Harmony. 
mf 4 O blest communion! fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are 

Thine. 
Alleluia! 

Tenors and Basses. Unison. 
p 5 And when the strife is fierce, the war- 

fare long, 
c Steals on the ear the distant triumph 

c 

song, 
mf And hearts are brave again, and arms 

are strong. 
Alleluia ! 

Sopranos and Altos. Unison. 
6 The golden evening brightens in the 

west ; {rest ; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 

Alleluia ! 
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Full. Harmony. 
f7 But, lo! there breaks a yet more 

‘glorious day: 
The Cae triumphant rise in bright 

The ae of Glory passes on His way. 
Alleluia ! 

Full. Unison. 
ff 8 From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s 

farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the 

countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

‘Alleluia!’ AMEN. 
W. W. How, sel. 

Christ also loved the cbr and gave 
471 Himself for it; 

present it to Hi imself a jparioae church. 

mf Shag Church’s one foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord : 

She is His new creation 
By water and the word ; 

From heaven He came and sought her 
To be His holy bride : 

ad With His own blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died. 

mf 2 Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o’er all the earth, 

Her charter of salvation 
One Lord, one faith, one birth, 

One holy name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 

And to one hope she presses, 
With every grace endued. 

p 3 Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore oppressed, 

By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distressed, 

e Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, ‘ How long ?’ 

mf And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 

p 4’Mid toil and tribulation, 
And tumult of her war, 

She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore, 

e Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 

mf And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 

5 Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 

And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won. 

hat He might mp 2 
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O happy ones and holy ! 
Lord, give us grace that we, 

Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee. 

S. J. Stone. AMEN. 

172 
mp 

Hear Thou their prayer and their sup- 
plication in heaven Thy dwelling place. 

HEN the weary, seeking rest, 
To Thy goodness flee ; 

When the heavy-laden cast 
All their load on Thee ; 

When the troubled, seeking peace, 
On Thy name shall call ; 

When the sinner, seeking life, 
At Thy feet shall fall ; 

c Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
ad In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

When the worldling, sick at heart, 
Lifts his soul above ; 

When the prodigal looks back 
To his Father's love ; 

When the proud man, in his pride, 
Stoops to seek Thy face 

When the burdened nee his guilt 
To Thy throne of grace : 

c Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
d Inheaven, Thy dwelling- place on high. 

mf 3 When the stranger asks a home, 
All his toils to end ; 

When the hungry craveth food, 
And the poor a friend 

When the sailor on the wave 
Bows the fervent knee ; 

When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee; 

ec Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
d Inheaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

mf 4 When the man of toil and care, 
In the city crowd, 

When the shepherd on the moor, 
Names the name of God ; 

When the learnéd and the high, 
Tired of earthly fame, 

Upon higher joys intent, 
‘Name the blesséd name; 

c Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
d Inheayen, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

mf 5 When the child, with enaNe fresh lip, 
Youth, or maiden f air, 

When the aged, weak and grey, 
Seek Thy face in prayer ; 

When the widow weeps to Thee, 
Sad and lone and low; 

When the orphan brings to Thee 
All his orphan woe ; 

Hear then in love, 0 Lord, the cry, 
In heaven, Thy dwelling- place on high. as 
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mp6 When creation, in her pangs, 
Heaves her heavy groan ; 

When Thy Salem's exiled sons 
Breathe their bitter moan ; 

p When Thy widowed, weeping Church, 
Looking for a home, 

Sendeth up her silent sigh, 
‘Come, Lord Jesus, come!’ 

c Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
dad Inheaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

EN. Hi. Bonar. AM 

Glorious things are spoken 
173 of thee, O city of God- 

aff (mors things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ; 

He Whose word cannot be broken 
Formed thee for His own abode. 

On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose ? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 

2 See! the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove. 

Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst to assuage,— 

Grace, which, like the Lord, the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age ? 

3 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 
Washed in the Redeemer’s blood, 

Jesus, Whom their souls rely on, 
Makes them kings and priests to God. 

*T is His love His people raises 
Over self to reign as kings, 

And, as priests, His solemn praises 
Each for a thank-offering brings. 

J. Newton, sel. AMEN. 

Help us, O God of our salva- 
174 tion, for the glory of Thy name. 

Christe, du Beistand deiner Kreuzgemeine. 

mf ORD of our life, and God of our 
salvation, 

Star of our night, and Hope of every 
nation, 

Hear and receive Thy Church’s suppli- 
cation, a 

Lord God Almighty. 

2 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly 
armour faileth, 

Lord, Thou canst save when deadly 
sin assaileth, 

Lord, o’er Thy rock nor death nor hell 
prevaileth ; 

Grant us Thy peace, Lord: 

The Church: its Worship, Sacraments, and Work 

p 3 Peace in our hearts, our evil thoughts 
assuaging, 

Peace in Thy Church, where brothers 
are engaging, 

Peace when the world its busy war is 
waging ; 

Calm Thy foes’ raging. 

mf 4 Grant us Thy help till foes are back- 
ward driven; 

Grant them Thy truth, that they may 
be forgiven ; 

p Grant peace on earth, and, after we 
have striven, 

Peace in Thy heaven. AMEN. 
Liwenstern, tr. P. Pusey, sel. 

475 Ye are come unto Mount Zion, ... and 
to the spirits of just men made perfect. 

mf OME, let us join our friends above 
That have obtained the prize, 

And on the eagle wings of love 
To joys celestial rise. 

2 Let all the saints terrestrial sing 
With those to glory gone ; 

For all the servants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 

3 One family we dwell in Him, 
One Church, above, beneath, 

Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream, of death. 

4 One army of the living God, 
To His command we bow ; 

Part of His host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

c 5 O that we now might grasp our Guide! 
O that the word were given! 

f Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide, 
And land us all in heaven. AMEN. 

C. Wesley, sel. 

ont earnestly for the 
176 jaan hich us Beef all 

delivered unto the saints. 

mf AITH of our fathers ! living still 
In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword; 

O how our hearts beat high with joy, 
Whene’er we hear that glorious 

word— 
Jf Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 

We will be true to thee till death. 

mp 2 Our fathers, chained in prisons dark, 
Were still in heart and conscience 

free ; 
How sweet would be their children’s 

ate 
If they, like them, could die for thee! 

Faith of our fathers, holy faith ! 
We will be true to thee till death. 
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mf 3 Faith of our fathers! we will love 
Both friend and foe in all our strife, 

And preach thee too, as love knows 
how, 

By kindly words and virtuous life. 
f Faith of our fathers, holy faith ! 

We will be true to thee till death. 
FF, W. Faber, sel. AMEN. 

There is neither Jew nor Greek, 
ATT there is neither bond nor Sree, 

there is neither male nor female: 
Sor ye are all one in Christ Jesus. 

mf ATHER of all, from land and sea 
The nations sing, ‘Thine, Lord, 

are we, 
Countless in number, but in Thee 

May we be one.’ 

2 O Son of God, Whose love so free 
For men did make Thee Man to be, 
United to our God, in Thee 

May we be one. 

3 Thou, Lord, didst once for all atone ; 
Thee may both Jew and Gentile own 
Of their two walls the corner-stone, 

Making them one. 

4 Join high and low, join young and old, 
In love that never waxes cold ; 
Under one Shepherd, in one fold, 

Make us all one. 

mp 5 O Spirit blest, Who from above 
Cam’st gently gliding like a dove, 
Calm all our strife, give faith and love ; 

O make us one. 

mf 6 So, when the world shall pass away, 
May we awake with joy and say, 
‘Now in the bliss of endless day 

We all are one.’ AMEN. 
C. Wordsworth, sel. 

The Lord our God be with us, 
478 as He was with our fathers: let 

Him not leave us, nor forsake us. 

mf E come unto our fathers’ God ; 
Their Rock is our Salvation 

The eternal arms, their dear abode, 
We make our habitation ; 

We bring Thee, Lord, the praise they 
brought ; 

We seek Thee as Thy saints have 
sought 

In every generation. 

2 The fire divine their steps that led 
Still goeth bright before us ; 

The heavenly shield around them 
spread 

Ts still high holden o’er us; 
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The grace those sinners that subdued, 
The strength those weaklings that re- 

newed, 
Doth vanquish, doth restore us. 

Jf 3 Their joy unto their Lord we bring ; 
Their song to us descendeth ; 

The Spirit Who in them did sing 
To us His music lendeth. 

His song in them, in us, is one; 
We raise it high, we send it on,— 

The song that never endeth. 
c 

mf 4 Ye saints to come, take up the strain, 
The same sweet theme endeavour ; 

Unbroken be the golden chain, 
Keep on the song for ever ; 

J Safe in the same dear dwelling-place, 
Rich with the same eternal grace, 

Bless the same boundless Giver. 
T. H. Gill, sel. AMEN. 

church of the living God, the 
1 79 pillar and ground of the truth. 

mf rae with Thy Church abide ; 
Be her Saviour, Lord, and Guide, 

While on earth her faith is tried : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

The house of God, which is the 

P 

mf 2 Keep her life and aoctrine pure ; 
Grant her patience to endure, 
Trusting in Thy promise sure: 

Pp We beseech Thee, hear us. 

mf 3 May her voice be ever clear, 
Warning of a judgment near, 
Telling of a Saviour dear : 

Pp We beseech Thee, hear us. 

mf 4 May she guide the poor and blind, 
Seek the lost until she find, 
And the broken-hearted bind : 

p We beseech Thee, hear us. 

mf 5 Save her love from growing cold ; 
Make her watchmen strong and bold ; 
Fence her round, Thy peaceful fold : 

p We beseech Thee, hear us. 

mf 6 May her lamp of truth be bright ; 
Bid her bear aloft its light 
Through the realms of heathen night : 

p We beseech Thee, hear us. 

7 May her scattered children be 
From reproach of evil free, 
Blameless witnesses for Thee: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 
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f8 May she thus all glorious be, 
Spotless and from wrinkle free, 
Pure and bright, and worthy Thee : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 
T. B. Pollock, sel. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 
121 Head of Thy Church triumphant. 
184 O Word of God incarnate. 

2.—THE HOLY 

The entrance of Thy words 
180 giveth light. ni 

mf i bee Spirit breathes upon the word, 
And brings the truth to sight ; 

Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic, like the sun: 

It gives a light to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 

His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

Jf 4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine 
For such a bright display 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of Him I love, 

Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. AMEN. 

W. Cowper. 

. And this is the word which ABA cer Seen ieee oe 
mf ibe Thy word abideth 

And our footsteps guideth ; 
Who its truth believeth 
Light and joy receiveth. 

2 When our foes are near us, 
Then Thy word doth cheer us, 
Word of consolation, 
Message of salvation. 

p 3 When the storms are o’er us, 
And dark clouds before us, 
Then its light directeth, 
And our way protecteth. 

mf 4 Who can tell the pleasure, 
Who recount the treasure, 
By Thy word imparted 
To the simple-hearted ? 

p 5 Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the living ; 

The word of the Lord endureth for 

c 
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421 Onward, Christian soldiers. 
425 Fear not, O little flock, the foe. 
434 These the night of doubt and 

orro 
460 The nei of God, their conflict 

past. 
523 Christ is made the sure foundation. 
673 Thou tia arise, and mercy yet (Ps. 

102). 

SCRIPTURES. 

d Word of life, supplying 
Comfort to the dying! 

c6 O that we, discerning 
Its most holy learning, 
Lord, may love and fear Thee, 

f Evermore be near Thee! AMEN. 
Baker. 

182 Behold, the sower went forth to sow. 

LMIGHTY God, Thy word is cast 
Like seed into the ground ; 

Now let the dew of heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 
This holy seed remove, 

But give it root in every heart 
To bring forth fruits of love. 

3 Let not the world’s deceitful cares 
The rising plant destroy, _ 

But let it yield a hundredfold 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Oft as the precious seed is sown, 
Thy quickening grace bestow, 

f That all whose souls the truth receive 
Its saving power may know. AMEN. 

J. Cawood, sel. ’ 

Jesus said unto them, 
183 Iam the bread of life. 

mp BSS Thou the bread of life, 
Dear Lord, to me, 

As Thou didst break the loaves 
Beside the sea ; 

Beyond the sacred page 
I seek Thee, Lord ; 

My spirit pants for Thee, 
O living Word. 

2 Bless Tho ey truth, dear Lord, 
To me, 

As Thou didet ane the bread 
By Galilee ; 

Then shall all bondage cease, 
All fetters fall ; 

And I shall find my peace, 
My allinall. AMEN. 
A, Lathbury. 

mf 

c 

mf 
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184 
mf O WORD of God incarnate, 

O Wisdom from on high’ 
O Truth unchanged, unchanging, 
O Light of our dark sky, 

We praise Thee for the radiance 
That from the hallowed page, 

A lantern to our footsteps, 
Shines on from age to age. 

2 The Church from her dear Master 
Received the gift Divine, 

And still that light she lifteth, 
O’er all the earth to shine; 

It is the golden casket 
Where gems of truth are stored ; 

It is the heaven-drawn picture 
Of Christ, the living Word. 

e3 It aig like a banner 
Before God's host unfurled ; 

It shineth like a beacon 
Above the darkling world ; 

It is the chart and compass 
That, o’er life’s surging sea, 

f Mid mists and rocks and quicksands, 
Still guides, O Christ, to Thee. 

nf 40 make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 
A lamp of purest gold, 

To bear before the nations 
Thy true light, as of old; 

O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 
By this their path to trace, 

Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
They see Thee face to face. 

W. W. How. 

Ye shine as lights in the world ; 
holding forth the word of life. 

AMEN. 
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Thy word is ve re. there- 
185 fore Thy servant loveth it, 

mf AMP of our feet, whereby we trace 
Our path when wont to stray; 

Stream from the fount of heavenly 
grace, 

Brook by the traveller’s way ; 
2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed, 

True manna from on high; 
Our guide and chart, wherein we read 

Of realms beyond the sky; 

3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark, 
Or radiant cloud by day; 

When waves would whelm our tossing 
barque, 

Our anchor and our stay; 
4 Word of the ever-living God, 

Will of His glorious Son. 
Without thee how could earth be trod, 

Or heaven itself be won? 
mp 5 Yet to unfold thy hidden worth, 

Thy mysteries to reveal, 
That Spirit Which first gave thee forth 
Thy volume must unseal. 

mf 6 And we, if we aright would learn 
The wisdom it imparts, 

Must to its heavenly teaching turn 
With simple, childlike hearts. 

B. Barton, sel. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 
222 Spread, O spread, thou mighty word. 
630 God’s law is perfect, and converts 

(@s. 19). 
683 By what means shall a young man 

learn (Ps. 119). 

3.—THE GOSPEL CALL. 

186 
nf Cz to Calvary’s holy mountain, 

/ Sinners, ruined by the fall; 
Here a pure and healing fountain 
Flows to you, to me, ‘to all, 
In a full, perpetual tide, 
Opened when our Saviour died. 

p 2 Come, in poverty and meanness, 
Come, defiled without, within ; 

From infection and uncleanness, 
From the leprosy of sin, 

c Wash your robes, and make them 
white 

Ye shall walk with God in light. 

p 3 Come, in sorrow and contrition, 
Wounded, impotent, and blind ; 

e Here the guilty free remission, 
Here the troubled peace may find ; 

He saith to thee, Wash, and be clean. Health this fountain will restore ; 
He that drinks shall thirst no more. 

mf 4 He that drinks shall live for ever; 
*Tis a soul-renewing flood ; 

J God is faithful : God will never 
Break His covenant in blood, 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed when He was glorified. 

J. Montgomery. AMEN, 

If any man serve Be, let him 
187 Jollow Me ; and where I am, 

there shall also My servant be. 

mf AS thou weary, art thou languid, 
Art thou sore distressed? 

*Cometo Me,’ saith One, ‘and, coming, 
Be at rest!’ 

Cc 
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2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him 
~ If He be my Guide? 

p InHisfeetand handsare wound-prints, 
And His side. 

mf 3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
That His brow adorns? 

ad Yea, a crown, in very surety, 
But of thorns. 

mf 4 If I find Him, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here? 

p Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear. 

mf 5 If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last? 

Jf Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan passed. 

mf 6 If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay? 

JF Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away. 

mf 7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Is He sure to bless? 

Jf Angels, martyrs, prophets, virgins, 
Answer, ‘Yes!’ AMEN. 

J. M. Neale. 

Come unto Me, 
4188 labour aie ae Kenai 

and I will give you rest. 

mp ‘(NOME unto Me, ye weary, 
And I will give you rest.’ 

ce O blesséd voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to hearts oppressed ! 

It tells of benediction, 
Of pardon, grace, and peace, 

Ff Of joy that hath no ending, 
Of love which cannot cease. 

mp 2 ‘Come unto Me, ye wanderers, 
And I will give you light.’ 

O loving voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to cheer the night ! 

p Our hearts were filled with sadness, 
And we had lost our way; 

But morning brings us gladness, 
And songs the break of day. 

mp 3 ‘Come unto Me, ye fainting, 
And I will give you life.’ 

O cheering voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to aid our strife 

The foe is stern and eager, 
The fight is fierce and long; 

f But Thou hast made us mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 

mp 4 ‘ And whosoever cometh, 
I will not cast him out.’ 

O welcome voice of Jesus, 
Which drives away our doubt, 

c 

c 

c 

c 
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Which calls us, very sinners, 
Unworthy though we be 

Of love so free and boundless, 
To come, dear Lord, to Thee! 

W. C. Dix. AMEN. 
rall 

My voice, and 
189 A oay mannan ae in to atic ona 

will sup with him, and he with Me. 

mf Bae a Stranger at the door! 
He gently knocks, has knocked 

before, 
Has waited long, is waiting still: 

p You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 O lovely attitude! He stands 
With melting heart and laden hands ; 
O matchless kindness ! and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes. 

mf 3 Admit Him, for the human breast 
Ne’er entertained so kind a guest; 
No mortal tongue their joys can tell 
With whom He condescends to dwell. 

Jf 4 Yet know, nor of the terms complain, 
If Jesus comes, He comes to reign,— 
To reign, and with no partial sway ; 
Thoughts must be slain that disobey. 

mf 5 Sovereign of souls, Thou Prince of 
Peace, 

O may Thy gentle reign increase ; 
Throw wide the door, each willing 

mind; 
And be His empire all mankind. 

J. Grigg, sel. and alt. AMEN. 

190 
mfp ii HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
p “Come unto Me and rest ; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon My breast’: 

mf Icame to Jesus as I was, 
Weary, and worn, and sad; 

I found in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 

inf 2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
p ‘ Behold, I freely give 

The living water; thirsty one, 
Stoop down and drink, and live’: 

mf Icame to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

Incline your ear, and come unto 
Me: hear, and your soul shall tive. 

c 

c 
vived, 

And now I live in Him. 

mf 31 heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘I am this dark world’s Light ; 

Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright’ : 

My thirst was quenched, my soul re- 
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e Ilooked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun ; 

f And in that light of life 1’1] walk 
Till travelling days are done. 

H. Bonar. AMEN. 

191 I will arise and go to my Father. 

ETURN, O wanderer, to thy home ! 
Thy Father calls for thee ; 

No longer now an exile roam, 
In guilt and misery : 

Return, return. 

2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home! 
*Tis Jesus calls for thee; 

The Spirit and the Bride say, ‘Come’ ; 
O now for refuge flee : 

Return, return. 

3 Return, O wanderer, to thy home ! 
*T is madness to delay ; 

p There are no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is mercy’s day : 

Return, return. 
AMEN. 

mp 

T. Hastings. 

This is a faithful saying, and worthy 
192 of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus 

came into the world to save sinners. 

mf bases me the old, old story 
Of unseen things above, 

Of Jesus and His glory, 
Of Jesus and His love. 

2 Tell me the story simply, 
As to a little child; 

p For I am weak and weary, 
And helpless, and defiled. 

mf 3 Tell me the story slowly, 
That I may take it in, 

That wonderful redemption, 
God's remedy for sin. 

4 Tell me the story often, 
For I forget so soon ; 

The early dew of morning 
Has passed away at noon. 

p 5 Tell me the story softly, 
With earnest tones and grave; 

Remember I’m the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save. 

mf 6 Tell me the story always, 
If you would really be 

d_ In any time of trouble 
A comforter to me. 

mf 7 Tell me the same old story, 
When you have cause to fear 

That this world’s empty glory 
Is costing me too dear. 
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e8 Yes! and, when that world’s glory 
Shall dawn upon my soul, 

Tell me the old, old story, 
“Christ Jesus makes thee whole.’ 

K. Hankey. AMEN. 

Rejoice with me ; for I have found 
4 93 a sheep which sie lost. vi 

Ap HERE were ninety and nine that 
safely lay 

In the shelter of the fold ; 
mf But one was out on the hills « way, 

Far off from the gates of gold, 
ad Away on the mountains wi!d and bare, 
p Away from the tender Shepherd’s care. 

mf 2 ‘Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety and 
nine; 

Are they not enough for Thee?’ 
But the Shepherd made answer, mp 

‘This of Mine 
Has wandered away from Me; 

And, although the road be rough and 
steep, 

I go to the desert to find My sheep.’ 
p 3 But none of the ransomed ever knew 

How deep were the waters crossed, 
Nor how dark was the night that the 

Lord passed through, 
Ere He found His sheep that was 

lost. 
Out in the desert He heard its cry, 
Sick, and helpless, and ready to die. 

mf 4 ‘Lord, whence are those blood-drops 
all the way, 

That mark out the mountain’s track 7’ 
p ‘They were shed for one who had gone 

astray, 
Ere the Shepherd could bring hin: 

back.’ 
mf ‘Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent 

and torn?’ 
p ‘They are piercéd to-night by many a 

thorn.’ 
mf5And all through the mountains, 

thunder-riven, 
And up from the rocky steep, 

There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, 
‘ Rejoice, I have found My sheep!’ 

And the angels echoed around the 
throne, 

‘Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His 
own!’ AMEN. 

E. C. Clephane. 

ehold, now is the accepted time ; 
194 peed now ws the day May 

mf HILD of sin and sorrow, 
Filled with dismay, 

Wait not for to-morrow, 
Yield thee to-day. 



Heaven bids thee come 
While yet there’s room ; 

d_ Child of sin and sorrow, 
p Hear and obey. 

mf 2 Child of sin and sorrow, 
Why wilt thou die? 

Come, while thou canst borrow 
Help from on high ; 
Grieve not that love 
Which, from above, 

d_ Child of sin and sorrow, 
Pp Would bring thee nigh. 

mf 3 Child of sin and sorrow, 
The moments glide 

Like the flitting arrow, 
Or the rushing tide ; 

c Ere time is o’er, 
Heaven’s grace implore ; 

d_ Child of sin and sorrow, 
In Christ confide. 

mf 4 Child of sin and sorrow, 
Cease now the tear ; 

Wait not for to-morrow ; 
Banish thy fear. 
Christ now receives 
Him who believes; 

Child of sin and sorrow, 
V Be of good cheer. AMEN. 

T. Hastings, vv. 3 and 4 Anon. 

195 He may be found. 

mf O! ye that thirst, approach the 
spring 

Where living waters flow ; 
Free to that sacred fountain all 

Without a price may go. 

2 Seek ye the Lord, while yet His ear 
Is open to your call; 

While offered mercy still is near, 
Before His footstool fall. 

p 3 Let sinners quit their evil ways, 
Their evil thoughts forgo ; 

And God, when they to Him return, 
Returning grace will show. 

c 4 He pardons with o’erflowing love ; 
*¥or,’ hear the voice Divine! 

‘My nature is not like to yours, 
Nor like your ways are Mine; 

J 5 ‘But, far as heaven’s resplendent orbs 
Beyond earth’s spot extend, 

As far My thoughts, as far My ways, 
Your ways and thoughts transcend.’ 

AMEN. @) W. Robertson, sel. and alt. 

Seek ye the Lord while 
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196 I came not to call the 
righteous, but sinners. 

mf gis yesinners, poorandwretched, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 

Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity joined with power: 

He is able, 
He is willing ; doubt no more. 

2 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 

All the fitness He requireth 
Is to feel your need of Him: 

c This He gives you; 
’T is the Spirit’s rising beam. 

p 3 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Bruised and broken by the fall ; 

If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all: 

Not the righteous— 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

4 Lo! the incarnate God, ascended, 
Pleads the merit of His blood ; 

Venture on Him, venture wholly ; 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

J. Hart, sel. and alt. AMEN. 

Take My yoke u; ou, and 
learn ‘ite . Sant ye shall 

197 Jind rest unto your souls, 

Dp CS ye souls by sin afflicted, 
1 Bowed with fruitless sorrow down, 

By the broken law convicted, 
Through the cross behold the crown ; 

mf Look to Jesus; 
Mercy flows through Him alone. 

2 Take His easy yoke and wear it; 
Love will make obedience sweet ; 

Christ will give you strength to bear it, 
c While His wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to glory, 
Where His ransomed captives meet. 

mf 3 Blessed are the eyes that see Him, 
Blest the ears that hear His voice ; 

Blessed are the souls that trust Him, 
And in Him alone rejoice ; 

His commandments 
Then become their happy choice. 

4 Sweet, as home to pilgrims weary, 
Light to newly opened eyes, 

Or full springs in deserts dreary, 
Is the rest the cross supplies ; 

c All who taste it 
Shall to rest immortal rise. AMEN. 

J. Swain, 

mf 
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To-day if ye will hear His 
voice, harden not your heart. 198 

mf 1 aged the Saviour calls: 
Ye wanderers, come ; 

O ye benighted souls, 
Why longer roam ? 

mf 2 To-day the Saviour calls: 
c O listen now; 

Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 

mf 3 The Spirit calls to-day: 
c Yield to His power; 
p Ogrieve Him not away; 

*Tis mercy’s hour. AMEN. 
S. F. Smith and T. Hastings, sel. 

God so loved the world, that He 
199 gave His only begotten Son. 

OD loved the world of sinners lost 
And ruined by the fall ; 

Salvation full, at highest cost, 
He offers free to all. 

O ’twas love, twas wondrous love, 
The love of God to me ; 

It brought my Saviour from above, 
p To die on Calvary. 

nf 2 Even now by faith I claim Him mine, 
The risen Son of God; 

Redemption by His death I find, 
And cleansing through His blood. 

3 Love brings the glorious fulness in, 
And to His saints makes known 

The blesséd rest from inbred sin, 
Through faith in Christ alone. 

4 Believing souls, rejoicing go; 
There shall to you be given 

A glorious foretaste here below 
Of endless life in heaven. 

J 5 Of victory now o’er Satan’s power 
Let all the ransomed sing, 

And triumph in the dying hour 
Through Christ the Lord, our King. 

M. M. Stockton. AMEN. 

200 This Man receiveth sinners. 

Jesus nimmit die Siinder an. 

INNERS Jesus will receive : 
Say this word of grace to all 

Who the heavenly pathway leave, 
All who linger, all who fall ; 

ce This can bring them back again : 
Christ receiveth sinful men. 

c 

nf 

t 

nf 

mf 2 Shepherds seek their wandering sheep| f 
O’er the mountains bleak and cold ; 

Jesus such a watch doth keep 
O’er the lost ones of His fold, 

ce Seeking them o’er moor and fen 
Christ receiveth sinful men. 

p 3 Sick and sorrowful and blind, 
I with all my sins draw nigh; 

O my Saviour, Thou canst find 
Help for sinners such as I; 

Speak that word of love again: 
Christ receiveth sinful men. 

mf 4 Yea, my soul is comforted; 
For Thy blood hath washed away 

All my sins, though crimson-red, 
And I stand in white array, 

Purged from every spot and stain: 
Christ receiveth sinful men. 

J 5 Christ receiveth sinful men, 
Even me with all my sin, 

Openeth to me heaven again; 
With Him I may enter in. 

J Death hath no more sting nor pain: 
Christ receiveth sinful men. AMEN. 

Neumeister, tr. E. F. Bevan, sel. 

€ 

c 

201 Constrain them to come in, 
that My house may be filled. 

mf ET there is room! The Lamb’s 
bright hall of song, 

With its fair glory, beckons thee along. 

Room, room, still room ; 
0 enter, enter now! 

Jf 2 The bridal hall is filling for the feast ; 
Pass in, pass in, and be the Bride- 

groom’s guest. 

mf 3 Yet there is room! 
the gate, 

The gate of love; it is not yet too late. 

f4Oenterin! That banquet is for thee; 
That cup of everlasting joy is free. 

5 All heaven is there, all joy ; goin, goin; 
The angels beckon thee the prize to win. 

#6 Louder and sweeter sounds the loving 

Pp 

Still open stands 

lingerer, come; enter that 
hall. AMEN. 

H. Bonar, sel. 

202 
mf 

The blood of Jesus Christ His 
Son cleanseth us from all sin. 

HEAR Thy welcome voice 
That calls me, Lord, to Thee, 

For cleansing in Thy precious blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 

I am coming, Lord, 
Coming now to Thee ; 

Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 



Though coming weak and vile, 
‘Thou dost my strength assure ; 

Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, 
Till spotless all and pure. 

’T is Jesus calls me on 
To perfect faith and love, 

To perfect hope, and peace, and trust, 
For earth and heaven above. 

"Tis Jesus Who confirms 
The blessed work within, 

By adding grace to welcomed grace, 
Where Teigned the power of sin. 

5 And He the witness gives 
To loyal hearts and free, 

That every promise is fulfilled, 
If faith but brings the plea. 

e6 Allhail, atoning blood! 
All hail, redeeming grace ! 

All hail, the gift of Christ our Lord, 
Our Strength and Righteousness ! 

L. Hartsough. AMEN. 

The Lord is very pitiful, 
203 and of tender mercy. 

mf ee of men, why will ye scatter, 

c 

mf 3 

4 

f 

Like a crowd of frightened sheep 2 
Foolish hearts, why will ye wander 
From a love so true and deep ? 

2 Was there ever kindest shepherd 
Half so gentle, half so sweet, 

As the Saviour Who would have us 
Come and gather round His feet ? 

Unison. 
3 There’s a ‘wideness i in God’s mercy 

Like the wideness of the sea; 
There’s a kindness in His justice 
Which is more than liberty. 

Harmony. 
p 4 There is no place where earth’s sorrows 

Are more felt than up in heaven ; 
There is no place where earth’s failings 

Have such kindly judgment given. 

mJ 5 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measures of man’s mind ; 

And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

Unison. 
6 There is plentiful redemption 

In the blood that has been shed ; 
There is joy for all the members 

In the sorrows of the Head. 
Harmony. 
p 7 Pining souls, come nearer Jesus ; 

And O come not doubting thus, 
ce But with faith that trusts more bravely 

His huge tenderness for us. 
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Unison. 
8 If our love were but more sities 

We should take Him at His word, 
And our lives would be all sunshine 

In the sweetness of our Lord. 
F. W. Faber, sel. AMEN. 

204 oo dabei 
mf ae art the Way: to Thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek 

Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth: Thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 

Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

f 3 Thou art the Life: the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

mf 4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 
Grant us that way to know, 

That truth tojkeep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. AMEN. 

G. W. Doane. 

205 
O JESUS, Thou art standing 

Outside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o’er; 
mf Shame on us, Christian brothers, 

His name and sign who bear; 
O shame, thrice shame upon us, 

To keep Him standing there ! 

c 

It is the voice of my 
Beloved, That knocketh. 

d 

p20 Jesus, Thou art knocking: 
And, lo! that hand is scarred, 

And thorns Thy brow encircle, 
And tears Thy face have marred. 

c O love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait! 

d Osin that hath no equal, 
So fast to bar the gate! 

p30 Jesus, Thou art pleading, 
In accents meek and low, 

‘I died for you, My children, 
And will ye treat Me so?’ 

mf O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door ; 

ec Dear Saviour, enter, enter 
And leave us nevermore. 

W. W. How. 
AMEN. 
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Behold, I have set before 
206 thee an open door. 

mf 0-DAY Thy mercy calls us 
T To wash away our sin, 
However great our trespass, 
Whate’er we may have been; 

However long from mercy 
We may have turned away, 

Thy blood, O Christ, can cleanse us 
And make us white to-day. 

2 To-day Thy gate is open, 
And all who enter in 

Shall find a Father's welcome, 
And pardon for their sin ; 

The past shall be forgotten, 
A present joy be given, 

A future grace be promised, 
A glorious crown in heaven. 

p 8 To-day the Father calls us ; 
The Holy Spirit waits ; 

The blesséd angels gather 
Around the heavenly gates ; 

c No question will be asked us 
How often we have come; 

Although we oft have wandered, 
It is our Father's home. 

mf 4 O all-embracing mercy, 
Thou ever open door, 

What should we do without thee 
When heart and eyes run o’er ? 

When all things seem against us, 
To drive us to despair, 

We know one gate is open, 
One ear will hear our prayer. 

0. Allen, alt. MEN. 

Let us therefore come boldly unto 
the throne of grace, that we may 
obtain mercy, and find grace to 207 
help in time of need. 

mp Co ye disconsolate, where ’er ye 
) languish ; 
Come, at the mercy-seat fervently 
kneel ; 

Here bring your wounded hearts, here 
tell your anguish ; 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven 
cannot heal. 

2 Here dwells the Father; Love’s waters 
are streaming 

Forth from the throne of God, 
plenteous and pure; 

Come to His temple for mercy re- 
deeming ; 

Earth has no sorrow that He can- 
not cure. 
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3 Here waits the Saviour, all gentle and 
loving, 

Ready to meet us, His grace to 
reveal ; 

On Him cast the burden, trustfully 
coming ; 

Earth has no sorrow that Christ can- 
not heal. 

4 Here speaks the Comforter, Light of 
the straying, 

Hope of the penitent, Advocate sure, 
Joy of the desolate, tenderly saying, 

‘Earth has no sorrow My grace can- 
not cure.’ AMEN. 

T. Moore, alt. 

A man of sorrows, anc 
208 ea ie with ile 

mp AN of Sorrows! what a name 
For the Son of God, Who came 

Ruined sinners to reclaim ! 
c Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
p 2 Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 

In my place condemned He stood, 
Sealed my pardon with His blood : 

c Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

mf 3 Guilty, vile, and helpless we ; 
Spotless Lamb of God was He: 
Full atonement,—can it be ? 

ap Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
p 4 Lifted up was He to die, 

‘It is finished’ was His cry; 
ec Now in heaven exalted high: 
af Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

5 When He comes, our glorious King, 
All His ransomed home to bring, ° 
Then anew this song we’ll sing— 

‘Hallelujah! what a Saviour!’ 
P. P. Bliss. AMEN. 

209 My people shall be satisfied with 
My goodness, saith the Lord. 

mf HE Lord is rich and merciful ; 
The Lord is very kind ; 

O come to Him, come now to Him, 
With a believing mind. 

His comforts, they shall strengthen 
thee, 

Like flowing waters cool ; 
And He shall for thy spirit be 
A fountain ever full. 

2 The Lord is glorious and strong; 
Our God is very high ; 

O trust in Him, trust now in Him, 
And have security. 

He shall be to Thee like the sea, 
And thou shalt surely feel 

His wind, that bloweth healthily 
Thy sicknesses to heal. 

if 
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3 The Lord is wonderful and wise, ; e Only come believing, 
As all the ages tell; He will save thee now; 

O learn of Him, learn now of Him, He is waiting at the door: 
Then with thee it is well. Why waitest thou ? 

And with His light thou shalt be blest, H. C. Ayres. AMEN. 
Therein to work and live; 

And He shall be to thee a rest 214 Behold, I stand at the door, and knock. 
When evening hours arrive. . : = Pp NOCKING, knocking! who is 

T. T. Lynch. AMEN. Kk there 2 2 Sos 

, aoe aiting, waiting, ow fair! 
310 The whee of Christ constraineth us. mf °*Lis a Pilgrim, strange and kingly ; 

mf (\NE there is Who loves thee, Never such was seen before ; 
Waiting still for thee : d Ah! my soul, for such a wonder 

Canst thou yet reject Him? Wilt thou not undo the door ? 
None so kind as He! _ " 

p Do not grieve Him longer; p2 Knocking, knocking ! still He’s there ! 
c _ Come and trust Him now; Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair ; 

He has waited all thy days : mf But the door is hard to open, * 
Why waitest thou ? For the weeds and ivy-vine, 

mf One there is Who loves thee: With their dark and clinging tendrils, 
O receive Him now ! Ever round the hinges twine. 

He has waited all the day: . . * 9 : p 3 Knocking, knocking! what, still there? 
Why waitest thou ? Waiting, waiting, grand and fair ;' 

p 2 Tenderly He wooes thee ; mf Yes, the piercéd hand still knocketh, 
Do not slight His call ; And beneath the crownéd hair 

Though thy sins are many, Beam the patient eyes, so tender, 
He ’ll forgive them all. Of thy Saviour waiting there. 

Turn to Him, repenting ; Hi. B. Stowe, alt. AMEN. 
He will cleanse thee now; 

c He is waiting at thy heart: z 
Why waitest thou ? The following also are suitable :— 

mf 3 Jesus still is waiting ; 104 Hark, my soul, it is the Lord. 
Sinner, why delay ? 108 One there is, above all others. 

To His arms of mercy 349 Thy life was given for me. 
Rise, and haste away. 431 Hark, hark, my soul. 

4.—MISSIONS. 

I will pour out Mu| 5 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
212 — Stee eee ete The triumphs of the cross record ; 

mf O SPIRIT of the living God, The name of Jesus glorify, 
In all Thy plenitude of grace, Till every kindred call Him Lord. 

Where’er the foot of man hath trod, J. Montgomery, sel. AMEN. 
Descend on our apostate race. o13 Men shail be blessed in Him: all 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, wie ies ee blessed. 
To preach the reconciling word ; fh ESUS shall reign where’er the sun 

ce Give power and unction from above, e) Does his successive Journeys run ; 

Whene'er the joyful sound is heard. His Late stretch from shore to 
shore, 

mf 3 Bede a Thy coming, quent 5 Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

onfusion order, in Thy path ; mf 2¥or Him shall endless prayer be made, 
Souls without strength’ inspire with via praises Ehagup corente aban lest 

Might; His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. With every morning sacrifice. 

4 O Spirit of the Lord, prepare 3 People and realms of every tongue 
All the round earth her God to meet ; Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 

c Breathe Thou abroad like morning air,|mp And infant voices shall proclaim 
Till hearts of stone begin to beat. Their early blessings on His name. 
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mf 4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns: 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest ; : 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

f 5 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King, 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

I, Watts, sel. and alt. AMEN. 

214 Geers es pul on strength, 

tf RM of the Lord, awake, awake! 
Put on Thy strength, the nations 
shake, 

And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee. 

mf 2 Say to the heathen from Thy throne, 
‘I am Jehovah, God alone’ ; 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 Let Zion’s time of favour come ; 
O bring the tribes of Israel home; 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus’ fold. 

4 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim 
In every clime of every name; 

ce Let adverse powers before Thee fall, 
f And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 

W. Shrubsole, sel. AMEN. 

215 
mf OD of mercy, God of grace, 

Shine upon us, Saviour, shine ; 
Fill Thy Church with light divine ; 
And Thy saving health extend 
Unto earth’s remotest end. 

f2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Be by all that live adored ; 
Let the nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour King, 

d At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will obey. 

Ff 3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Earth shall then her fruits afford, 
God to man His blessing give, 
Man to God devoted live,— 
All below and all above 
One in joy, and light, and love. 

Lyte. AMEN. 

216 
mf Oy: those gloomy hills of darkness 

Look, my soul; be still, and gaze ; 
All the promises do travail 

God be merciful unto us, and bless us ; 
and cause His face to shine upon us. 

Show the brightness of Thy face ; 

The people which sat in 
darkness saw a greatlight.|mp 3 Thou Holy Ghost, arise! 

With a glorious day of grace : 
iF Blesséd jubilee ! 

Let thy glorious morning dawn. 

mf 2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude barbarian see 

That divine and glorious conquest 
Once obtained on Calvary ; 

Let the gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Let them have the glorious light ; 

And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night 

And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

f 4 Fly abroad, eternal gospel, 
Win and conquer, never cease ; 

May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply and still increase ; 

May thy sceptre 
Sway the enlightened world around. 

W. Williams, sel. and alt. AMEN. 

OAT My heart's desire and prayer to God 
Jor Israel is, that they might be saved. 

mf Ee: Thine ancient people see, 
Captive still, in darkness bound ; 

Let Thy gospel set them free; 
Let them hear its joyful sound. 

p 2 Still the veil is on their heart: 
¢ Rend it, Lord, at length in twain ; 

Bid their unbelief depart ; 
Bring them to Thy fold again. 

mf 3 Let Thy love their blindness heal ; 
God of Israel, hear our prayer ; 

Let Thy grace their pardon seal ; 
Still Thy covenant let them share. 

f 4 Harp of Judah, long unstrung, 
Sound at length the Saviour’s praise ; 

Jew and Gentile, old and young, 
Loud the glad hosanna raise. 

E. Harland. AMEN. 

Rise up for our help, and redeem 
218 us on er loving-kindness’ sake. 

f LORD our God, arise! 
The cause of truth maintain, 

And wide o’er all the peopled world 
Extend Thy blesséd reign. 

2 Thou Prince of life, arise! 
Nor let Thy glory cease ; 

Far spread the conquests of Thy grace, 
And bless the earth with peace. 

Expand Thy quickening wing, 
And o’er a dark and ruined world 

Let light and order spring. 
- 
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f4 Allon the earth, arise! 
To God our Saviour sing 

ce From shore to shore, from earth to 
heaven, 

Let echoing anthems ring. 
R. Wardlaw. 

219 
mf S iruiefut’ sprinkle many nations ; 

Fruitful let Thy sorrows be ; 
By Thy pains and consolations 
Draw the Gentiles unto Thee. 

Of Thy cross the wondrous story, 
Be it to the nations told ; 

ce Let them see Thee in Thy glory 
And Thy mercy manifold. 

p 2 Far and wide, though all unknowing, 
Pants for Thee each mortal breast ; 

Human tears for Thee are flowing, 
Human hearts in Thee would rest. 

Thirsting, as for dews of even, 
As the new-mown grass for rain, 

ce Thee they seek as God of heaven, 
Thee, as Man for sinners slain. 

mf 3 Saviour, lo! the isles are waiting, 
Stretched the hand and strained 

the sight, E 
For Thy Spirit, new creating, 

Love’s pure flame, and wisdom’s 
light ; 

¢ Give the word, and of the preacher 
Speed the foot and touch the tongue, 

Till on earth by every creature 
Glory to the Lamb be sung. 

A. C. Coxe. 

Say among the heathen 
220 that the Tora eos 

St A hes it out among the heathen that 
the Lord is King; 

Tell it out, tell it out! 
Tell it out among the nations, bid 

them shout and sing: 
Tell it out, tell it out! 

Tell it out with adoration that He 
shall increase, 

That the mighty King of Glory is the 
King of Peace ; 

Tell it out with jubilation, though 
the waves may roar, 

That He sitteth on the water-floods, 
our King for evermore. 

2 Tell it out among the nations that the 
Saviour reigns ; 

Tell it ‘out, tell it out! 
Tell it out among the heathen, bid 

them burst their chains; 
Tell it out, tell it out ! 

AMEN. 

So shall He sprinkle many nations. 

AMEN. 

The Church: its Worship, Sacraments, and Work 

p Tell it out among the weeping ones 
that Jesus lives ; : 

Tell it out among the weary ones 
what rest He gives; 

Tell it out among the sinners that He 
came tosave; : 

Tell it out among the dying that He 
triumphed o’er the grave. 

J 3 Tell it out among the heathen Jesus 
reigns above 

Tell it out, tell it out! 
Tell it out among the nations that His 

reign is love 
Tell it out, tell it Fut ! 

Tell it out among the highways and 
the lanes at home ; 

Let it ring across the mountains and 
the ocean foam ; 

Like the sound of many waters let our 
glad shout be, 

Till it echo and re-echo from the 
islands of the sea. 5 

F. R. Havergal. 
Ca into Macedonia, 224 ore pana 

mf pat Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 

Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand, 

From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 

They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, 

Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile ; 

p  Invain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown, 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 

Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny? 

ce Salvation! O salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 

Till each remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name. _ 

f 4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole ; 

Till o’er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. AMEN. 

R. Heber. 
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That the word of the Lord may 
have free course, and be glorified. 222 

Walte fiirder, nah und fern. 

tf eee O spread, thou mighty 
word, 

Spread the kingdom of the Lord, 
Wheresoe’er His breath has given 
Life to beings meant for heaven. 

mf 2 Word of life, most pure and strong, 
Lo! for thee the nations long ; 
Spread till from its dreary night 
All the world awakes to light. 

3 Up, the ripening fields ye see ; 
Mighty shall the harvest be ; 
But the reapers still are few ; 
Great the work they have to do. 

J 4 Lord of harvest, let there be 
Joy and strength to work for Thee ; 
Let the nations far and near 
See Thy light and learn Thy fear. 

AMEN. 
Bahumuaier, tr. C. Winkworth, sel. 

223 and there was light. 

f ya Whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard 
And took their flight, 

mp Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And, where the gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

tf Let there be light. 

mf 2 Thou Who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O now to all mankind 

aif Let there be light. 

mf 3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight ; 
Move o’er the waters’ face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth’s darkest place 

fi Let there be light. 

mf 4 Blesséd and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might, 
Ff Boundless as ocean’s tide 

Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world, far and wide, 

Let there be light! AMEN. 
J. Marriott. 

God said, Let there be light - 

67 

In His days shall the righteous 
224 flourish; and abundance of peace 

so long as the moon endureth. 

E AIL to the Lord’s Anointed, 
Great David’s greater Son! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun! 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free, 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 

mf 2 He comes with succour speedy 
To those who suffer wrong, 

To help the poor and needy, 
And bid the weak be strong, 

To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light 

d Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
Were precious in His sight. 

mf 3 By such shall He be feared 
While sun and moon endure, 

Beloved, obeyed, revered, 
For He shall judge the poor, 

Through changing generations, 
With justice, mercy, truth, 

While stars maintai : their stations 
Or moons renew their youth. 

p 4 He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth, 

ce And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth. 

mf Before Him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go, 

And righteousness in fountains 
From hill to valley flow. 

Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring ; 

All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing ; 

c For He shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea, and shore, 

Far as the eagle’s pinion 
Or dove’s light wing can soar. 

J 6 O’er every foe victorious, 
He on His throne shall rest, 

From age to age more glorious, 
All blessing and all-blest. 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 

His name shall stand for ever, 
His great, best name of Love! 

J. Montgomery, sel. and alt. AMEN. 

Praise Him, all ye people. For His 
225 merciful Hap iiiese nee toward us. 

if (ROM all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator’s praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

raul 
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2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 

shore 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

I. Watts. AMEN. 

He said unto them, Go ye into 
226 al the world, and preach the 

gospel to every creature. 

mf ‘ { OR My sake and the gospel’s, go 
And tell redemption’s story ;’ 

ec Ilis heralds answer, ‘ Be it so, 
And Thine, Lord, all the glory!’ 

anf They preach His birth, His life, His 
cross, 

The love of His atonement 
For Whom they count the world but 

Oss, 
His Easter, His enthronement. 

2 Tark! hark! the trump of jubilee 
Proclaims to every nation, 

From pole to pole, by land and sea, 
Glad tidings of salvation ; 

As nearer draws the day of doom, 
While still the battle rages, 

The heavenly Dayspring through the 
gloom 

Breaks on the night of ages. 

#3 Still on and on the anthems spread 
Of Hallelujah voices ; 

In concert with the holy dead 
The warrior Church rejoices ; 

Their snow-white robes are washed in 
blood, 

Their golden harps are ringing ; 
Earth and the Paradise of God 
One triumph song are singing. 

4 He comes Whose advent - trumpet 
drowns 

The last of time’s evangels, 
Emmanuel crowned with many crowns, 
The Lord of saints and angels. 

e O Life, Light, Love, the great I AM 
Triune, Who changest never, 

ff The throne of God and of the Lamb 
Is Thine, and Thine for ever. 

E. H. Bickersteth. AMEN. 

Lo, the star, which they saw 
227 in the east, went before them. 

mf (ROM the eastern mountains 
Pressing on they come, 

Wise men in their wisdom, 
To His humble home, 

Stirred by deep devotion, 
Hasting from afar, 

Ever journeying onward, 
Guided by a star. 

The Church: its Whorsbip, Sactatients, and Work 

p 2 There their Lord and Saviour 
Meek and lowly lay, 

ce Wondrous Light that led them 
Onward on their way, 

Ever now to lighten 
Nations from afar, 

As they journey homeward 
By that guiding Star. 

mf 3 Thou Who in a manger 
Once hast lowly lain, 

Who dost now in glory 
O’er all kingdoms reign, 

Gather in the heathen, 
Who in lands afar 

Ne’er have seen the brightness 
Of Thy guiding star. 

p 4 Gather in the outcasts 
Who have gone astray ; 

Throw Thy radiance o’er them ; 
Guide them on their way. 

Those who never knew Thee, 
Those who’ve wandered far, 

ec Guide them by the brightness 
Of Thy guiding star. 

mf 5 Onward through the darkness 
Of the lonely night, 

Shining still before them 
With Thy kindly light, 

Guide them, Jew and Gentile, 
Homeward from afar, 

Young and old together, 
By Thy guiding star. AMEN. 

G. Thring, sel. and alt. 
I hee as sree the voice of 

. a ‘eat mu yee « SAY- 

228 ae Alleluia: for the Lond 
God omnipotent reigneth. 

ef Hi the song of jubilee, 
Loud as mighty thunders’ roar, 

Or the fulness of the sea 
When it breaks upon the shore. 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord 
God omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah! hark, the sound, 
From the depths unto the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation’s harmonies : 
See Jehovah's banner furled, 
Sheathed His sword ; He speaks—’t is 

done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of His Son. 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have passed away ; 
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Then the end ; beneath His rod mp 4 Lord, Lord, Thy fair creation groans— 
Man’s last enemy shall fall ; The ir the Aan] the sea— 
Hallelujah! Christ in God, In unison with all our hearts, 
bai ae = Christ, is all in all. AMEN. ‘ And calls aloud for Thee. 

ontgomery. 5 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 
will go before thee and make the Of grace and peace Divine ; 

229 one places straight will} ff Be Thine the crown of glory now, 
break in pieces the gates “of ass, The palm of victory Thine. 
and cut in sunder the bars of iron. E.D : 

mf IFT up yourheads, ye gates of brass, 
lenny, sel 

eet Hos vee =e pak Jesus . . . saw much people, and 
et the King of Glory pass ; was moved with compassion te- 

The cross is in the field. 231 ward them, because they were as 
sheep not having a shep. 

» hat leads the train of night, |" | OOK from the sphere of endless day, : : of mercy and of might, 
Shines on their march, and guides from In pity look on those who stray, 

far a - : ~ 
His servants to the fight. Benighted in this land of light. 

: a mp 2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen. 
3 re eee ate In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 

Where hallowed footstep never trod, How many of the sons of men 
Take your appointed ort tos == the message sent from 

ee! 
mp 4 Follow the cross ; the ark of ce 
~ Accompany exis th, T} mf 3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 

To slaves and ponciat bring release The thoughtless young, the hardened 

Spesieedere aud trou wrath. A Shes ee flock, and bring them all 
5 _—— ne and small and weak your “To the Good Shepherd’s peaceful 

Strong in your Captain’s strength, fold. rs 
e Goto the conquest of all lands ; 4 Send them Thy mighty word to speax, 

All must be His at length. Till faith shall dawn and doubt de- 
i a part, 

5 Cea pee a ae fae 3 To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
To Christ shall every nation bow, And bind and heal the broken heart. 

And sing with you this song: J 5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
Unison. On which with sorrowing eyes we 
J 7 ‘ Uplifted are the gates of brass ; t t gaze, 

The bars of iron yield ; Shall grow, with living waters, green, 
Behold the King of Glory pass! And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 
The cross hath won the field.’ W. C. Bryant. AMEN, 

J. Montgomery, sel. and alt. AMEN. 

The creation itself also shail atlas sp ed création SO Sha 

230 be delivered from the bondage 232 and of His Chuist ; Sof On, shall 
, of corruption. reign for ever and ever. 

my IGHT of the lonely pilgrim’s heart, | 7 O NORTH, with all thy vales of green, 
Star of the coming day, O South, with all thy palms, 

Arise, and with Thy morning beams From peopled towns and fields between 
Chase all our griefs away. Uplift the voice of psalms ; : 

F 2 Come, blesséd Lord, bid every shore Raise, ancient East, the anthem high, 
seecien answering island sing And let the youthful West reply. 

e praises of Thy royal name, 2Lo! i 
And own Thee as their King. epee ee a Dm appears 

3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now He brings a train of brighter years ; 
To the bright world above, His kingdom is begun ; 

Break forth in rapturous strains of joy He comes a guilty world to bless 
In memory of Thy love. With mercy, truth, and righteousness. 
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mp 3 O Father, haste the promised hour 
When at His feet shall lie 

All rule, authority, and power, 
Beneath the ample sky, 

When He shall reign from pole to pole, 
The Lord of every human soul ; 

4 When all shall heed the words He said 
Amid their daily cares, 

And by the loving life He led 
Shall seek to pattern theirs ; 

f And He Who conquered death shall 
win 

The nobler conquest over sin. AMEN. 
W. C. Bryant. 

333 0 that the salvation of Israel 
were come out of Zion / 

mf THAT the Lord’s salvation 
Were out of Zion come, 

To heal His ancient nation, 
To lead His outcasts home ! 

p 2 How long the holy city 
Shall heathen feet profane ? 

Return, O Lord, in pity ; 
Rebuild her walls again. 

mf 3 Let fall Thy rod of terror ; 
y saving grace impart ; 

Roll back the veil of error ; 
Release the fettered heart. 

4 Let Israel, home returning, 
Her lost Messiah see ; 

Give oil of joy for mourning, 
And bind Thy Church to Thee. 

H. F. Lyte. AMEN. 
For this purpose the Son of God 

934 was manifested, that He might 
destroy the works of the devil. 

[TEMPERANCE.] 

mf 6) THOU before Whose presence 
Nought evil may come in, 

Yet Who dost look in mercy 
Down on this world of sin, 

O give us noble purpose 
To set the sin-bound free, 

p And Christ-like tender pity 
To seek the lost for Thee. 

Ff 2 Fierce is our subtle foeman : 
Tne forces at his hand 

With woes that none can number 
Despoil the pleasant land ; 

All they who war against them, 
In strife so keen and long, 

Must in their Saviour’s armour 
Be stronger than the strong. 

mf 3 Lead on, O Love and Mercy, 
O Purity and Power, 

Lead on till peace eternal 
Shall close this battle-hour ; 

The Church: its Whorsbip, Sacraments, and Work 

Till all who prayed and struggled 
To set their brethren free 

J In triumph meet to praise Thee, 
Most Holy Trinity. AMEN. 

S. J. Stone, sel. 

He shall judge the poor of the 
52) 3 5 people, He shall save the chil- 

dren of the needy, ana shall 
break in pieces the oppressor. 

mf HEN wilt Thousave the people? 
O God of mercy, when? 

Not kings alone, but nations, 
d Not thrones and crowns, but men? 

mf Flowers of Thy heart, O God, are they, 
c Let them not pass, like weeds, away, 

Their heritage a sunless day : 
tT God save the people! 2 
mf 2 Shall crime bring crime for ever, 

Strength aiding still the strong? 
Is it Thy will, O Father, 

d That man shall toil for wrong ? 
mf ‘No,’ say Thy mountains; ‘ No,’ Thy 

skies ; 
c Man’s clouded sun shall brightly rise, 

And songs ascend instead of sighs : 
ii God save the people! 
mf 3 When wilt Thou save the people? 

O God of mercy, when? 
The people, Lord, the people, 

d Not thrones and crowns, but men? 
mf God save the people ; Thine they are, 

c Thy children, as Thine angels fair ; 
From vice, oppression, and despair 

fF God save the people! AMEN. 
E. Elliott, alt. 

236 The weapons of our warfare are not 
carnal, but mighty through God. 

mf Qo of the cross, arise ! 
\) Gird you with your armour bright ; 
Mighty are your enemies, 
Hard the battle ye must fight. 

2 O’er a faithless fallen world 
Raise your banner in the sky ; 

Let it float there wide unfurled ; 
Bear it onward ; lift it high. 

mf 3’Mid the homes of want and woe, 
Strangers to the living word, 

Let the Saviour’s herald go, 
Let the voice of hope be heard. 

4 Where the shadows deepest lie, | 
Carry truth’s unsullied ray ; 

Where are crimes of blackest dye, 
There the saving sign display. 

p 5 To the weary and the worn 
Tell of realms where sorrows cease ; 

To the outcast and forlorn 
Speak of mercy and of peace. 

c 
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mf 6 Guard the helpless ; seek the strayed ;; The following also are suitable :— 
Comfort troubles ; banish grief ; 

In the might of God arrayed, 
Scatter sin and unbelief. 

Unison. 
j 7 Be the banner still unfurled, 

Still unsheathed the Spirit’s sword, 
Till the kingdoms of the world 

Are the kingdom of the Lord. 
W. W. How. AMEN. 

398—416 Hymns of Service and Benefi- 
cence. 

134 All hail, the power of Jesus’ name. 
390 Revive Thy work, O Lord. 
435 When Israel, of the Lord beloved (for 

Jewish Missions). 
655 Lord, bless and pity us ae ae 2 
689 When Sion’s bondage God 

back (Ps. 126). 
turned 

5.-THE LORD'S DAY. 

237 holy of the Lord, honou' 

Pp Y Lord, my Love, was crucified ; 
He all the pains. did bear; 

e But in the sweetness of His rest 
He makes His servants share. 

mf 2 How sweetly rest Thy saints above, 
Which in Thy bosom lie! 

The Church below doth rest in hope 
Of that felicity. 

3 Blest day of God, most calm, most 
bright, 

The first and best of days, 
The labourer’s rest, the saint's delight, 
A day of mirth and praise ! 

4Thou, Lord, Who daily feedst Thy 
sheep, 

Mak’st Pehem a weekly feas 
Thy flocks meet in their Scaeal folds 
Upon this day of rest. 

5 Welcome and dear unto my soul 
Are these sweet feasts of love; 

But what a Sabbath shall I keep, 
When I shall rest above! 

61 bless Thy wise and wondrous love, 
Which binds us to be free, 

Which makes us leave our earthly 
snares 

That we may come to Thee. 
7 I come, I wait, I hear, I pray: 

Thy footsteps, Lord, I trace ; 
e Ising to think this is the way 

Unto my Saviour’s face. AMEN. 
J. Mason, sel. 

This is the ue which the Lord 
238 hath_ made; will rejoice 

and be glad’ in it, 

mf DAY of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 

O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright ! 

On thee the high and lowly 
Before the eternal throne 

p Sing, ‘ Holy, holy, holy !” 
To the great Three in One. 

Call the Sabbath a Ponti ses mf 2 On thee, at the creation, 
The light first had its birth; 

On thee, for our salvation, 
Christ rose from depths oi earth ; 

e On thee our Lord victorious 
The Spirit sent from heaven : 

And thus on thee most glorious 
A triple light was given. 

mf 3 Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry dreary sand ; 

From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our promised land. 

A day of sweet refection 
Thou art, a day of love, 

A day of resurrection 
From earth to things above. 

4 To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls ; 

To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 

f Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 

And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams. 

mf 5 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 

We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 

J To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father and to Son; 

The Church her voice upraises 
To Thee, blest Three in One. 

C. Wordsworth, sel.and alt. AMEN. 

It is a good thing to give thanks 
239 unto the Lord, and to sing praises 

unto Thy name, O Most High. 

WEET is the work, my God, my 
King, 

To praise Thy name, give thanks, and 
sing, 

To show Thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 

mf 
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2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest: mf 2 Around the throne on high, 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast; Where night can never be, 
O may my heart in tune be found, The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Like David’s harp of solemn sound ! Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 

J 3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, p3 Too faint our anthems here ; 
And bless His works, and bless His Too soon of praise we tire ; 

word: c But O the strains, how full and clear, 
Thy works of grace, how bright they Of that eternal choir ! 

shine! mf 4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will 
How deep Thy counsels, how divine! If Thou attune the heart, — 

mf 4 And I shall share a glorious part We in Thine angels’ music still 
When grace hath well refined my heart, May bear our lower part. 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 5 ’Tis Thine each soul to calm, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. Each wayward thought reclaim, 

yp 5 Sin, my worst enemy before, ae mae Ag ale dally psalm 

Shall vex mine eyes and ears no more; Ora Ei 
e¢ My inward foes shall all be slain, f6 Alittle while, and then 

Nor Satan break my peace again. Per ei — Lace en 
#6 Then shall I see and hear and know In perfect praise shall blend. 

All I desired or wished below, J. Ellerton AMEN 
And every power find sweet employ . * Fe 
In that eternal world of Joy. AMEN. 242 Pie a g ae a 

I. Watts, sel Lord's name is to be praised. 

é [EVENING.] 
Mi s Lord 

240 oe Sethe Sabbath. me E day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended; 
mf HIS is the day of light : The darkness falls at Thy behest: 

Let there be light to-day A ¢ To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 
O Dayspring, rise upon our night, Thy praise shall hallow now our rest. 
And chase its gloom away. mp 2 We thant Thee that Thy Church un- 

aa > sleeping, 
2 Om ane SM esate ae While earth rolls onward into light, 

On weary brain and troubled breast Thr ee the world her watch iB 

ae ee a snerHleOUE dew. And rests not now by day or night. 
p3 This is the day of peace os 3 As o’er each continent and island 

Bid how the blacte ohdieeel cease The dawa leads pa amenen aBy, MheRwavex(Glntriieibeatll ’ The voice of prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the strain of praise away. 

4 The sun that bids us rest is waking 
Our brethren ‘neath the western sky, 

e And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 

Unison. 
f 5 So be it, Lord! Thy throne shall never, 

Like earth’s proud empires, pass 

mf 4 This is the day of prayer: 
Le” earth to heaven draw near; 

Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there ; 
Come down to meet us here. 

Unison. 
F5 This is the first of days: 

Send forth Thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, away ; 

O Vanquisher of death! AMEN. But stand, and rule, and grow for ever, 
J. Ellerton. Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. 

241 Blessed are they that dwell in Thy J. Eilerton. AMEN. 
house : they will be still praising Thee. 2 43 Bie fede: Fen red name 

s. um bal COUSNESS 

[EVENING.] arise with healing eH wings. 

mf UR day of praise is done; F hese glorious Sun of Righteousness, 
The evening shadows fall ; On this day risen to set Lo more, 

p But pass not from us with the sun, Shine on us now to heal and bless 
True Light That lightenest all! With brighter beams than e’erbefore. 
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mf 2 Shine on Thy work of grace within, 
On each celestial blossom there ; 

Destroy each bitter root of sin, 
And make Thy garden fresh and fair. 

3 Shine on Thy pure, eternal word ; 
Its mysteries to my soul reveal ; 

And, whether read, remembered, 
heard, 

O let it quicken, strengthen, heal. 

fF 4 iene till Thy glorious beams shall 
chase 

The blinding film from every eye, 
Till every earthly dwelling-place 

Shall hail the Dayspring from on high. 

5 Shine on, shine on, eternal Sun ; 
Pour richer floods of life and light 

Till that bright Sabbath be begun, 
That glorious day which knows no 

night. AMEN. 
C. Elliott, sel. 

244 
mp WEET is the sunlight after rain, 

And sweet the sleep which follows 

The Sabbath was made for man. 

pain ; 
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And sweetly steals the Sabbath rest 
Upon the world’s work-wearied breast. 

2 Of heaven the sign, of earth the calm, 
The poor man’s birthright and his 

balm, 
God’s witness of celestial things, 
A sun with healing in its wings, 

c 3 New rising in this gospel time, 
And in its sevenfold light sublime, 
Blest day of God! we hail the dawn, 
To gratitude and worship drawn. 

f 4 O nought of gloom and nought of pride 
Should with the sacred hours abide ; 
At work for God, in loved employ, 
We lose the duty in the joy. 

mp 5 Breathe on us, Lord; our sins forgive, 
And make us strong in faith to live ; 
Our utmost, sorest need supply, 
And make us strong in faith to die. 

W. M. Punshon, sel. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 

80—92 Hymns on Our Lord’s Resurrection. 
682 O set ye open unto me (Ps. 118). 

6.—THE HOUSE OF GOD. 

I went with them to the house of God, 
245 with the voice of joy and praise, 

with w multitude that kept holyday. 

mf Gast the joy when Christians 
meet ! 

Christian fellowship, how sweet, 
When, their theme of praise the same, 
They exalt Jehovah's name ! 

2 Sing we then eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move ; 

ad He beheld the world undone, 
Loved the world, and gave His Son. 

mf 3 Sing the Son’s unbounded love,— 
How He left the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place, 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit’s love : 
With our stubborn hearts He strove, 
Chased the mists of sin away, 
Turned our night to glorious day. 

J5 Great the joy, the union sweet, 
When the saints in glory meet,— 
Where the theme is still the same, 
Where they praise Jehovah’s name ! 

G. Burder, ait. AMEN. 

We are His people, and the sheep 
246 of His pasture. Enter into His 

gates with thanksgiving, and 
into His courts with praise. 

mf EFORE Jehovah’s awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; 

p And, when like wandering sheep we 
strayed, 

ce He brought us to His fold again. 
mf 3 We are His people, we His care, 

Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honours shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name ? 

c4 We’ll crowd Thy gates with thankful 
songs, 

High as the heavens our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand 

tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding 

p praise. Fi 
Unison. ~~: 
J 5 Wide as the world is Thy command, 

Vast as eternity Thy love; 
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Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, Holiness becometh Thine house, 
When rolling years shall cease to 249 0 Lord, for evermore, 
move. AMEN. Gott ist gegenwirtig. 

4. Watts, alt. mf Gre fe a aaa neee 

ded th et us now adore Him. 
247 pie Belen Ge tor eoeernores And with awe appear before Him. 

mf OMMAND Thy blessing from above,| P God is in His temple: 

C O God, on all assembled here ; All within keep silence, 

Behold us with a Father’s love, Prostrate lie with deepest reverence. 

While we look up with filial fear. ¢ Him alone 
God we own, 

f Him our God and Saviour : 
Praise His name for ever. 

2 Command Thy blessing, Jesus, Lord ; 
May we Thy true disciples be ; 

Speak to each heart the mighty word ; 

Say to the weakest, ‘ Follow Me.’ p2 God reveals His presence : 
3 Command Thy blessing in this hour, Hear the harps resounding ; 

Spirit of truth, and fill this place See the crowds the throne surrounding; 
p With wounding and with healing| pp ‘Holy, holy, holy !’ 

power, [grace.| c¢ Hear the hymn ascending, 
e With quickening and confirming Angels, saints, their voices blending. 

mf 4 0 Thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, mf Bow Thine ear 
One true eternal God confessed, To us here ; 

May nought in life or death divide Hearken, O Lord Jesus, 
The saints in Thy communion blest. To our meaner praises. 

5 With Thee and these for ever bound, 5 
2 May all who here in prayer unite : g nee ieee 

With Rae and songs Thy throne Trusting only in Thy merit, 
surround, : 

Rest in Thy love, and reign in light. ee ee 
J. Montgomery, alt. AMEN. May I ceaselessly adore Thee. 

u in heaven, and » Let Thy will 
248 Faieue sin of Thy people. Ever still 

mf OD of pity, God of grace, Rule Thy Church terrestrial, 
GF When we humbly seek Thy face, As the hosts celestial. 
Bend from heaven, Thy dwelling-place ; 4 Jesus, dwell within me 

p Hear, forgive, and save. Whiist on earth I tarry 

mf 2 When we in Thy temple mect, Make me Thy blest sanctuary A 
Spread our wants before Thy feet, c Then, on angel pinions a 

Pleading at Thy mercy-seat, Waft me to those regions 
P Look from heaven and save. Filled with bright seraphic legions. 

mf 3 When Thy love our hearts shall fill, f May this hope 
And we long to do Thy will, Bear me up, 
Turning to Thy holy hill, Till these eyes for ever 

Lord, accept and save. Gaze on Thee, my Saviour. AMEN. 
4 Should we wander from Thy fold, Tersteegen, tr. F. W. Foster, alt. 
And our love to Thee grow cold, 
With a pitying eye behold ; Z Bring an offering, and come 

Lord, forgive and save. 250 before Him. worship the Lard 
5 Should the hand of sorrow press, in the beauty of holiness. 
Earthly care and want distress, mf ORSHIP the Lord in the beauty 
May our souls Thy peace possess ; W of holiness ; 

Jesus, hear and save. Bow down before Him, His glory 
mf 6 And whate’er our cry may be, proclaim ; 

When we lift our hearts to Thee, c Gold of obedience and incense of 
From our burden set us free ; lowliness 

Hear, forgive, and save. Bring, and adore Him; the Lord is 
E. F. Morris, sel. AMEN. His name! 
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wp 2 Low at His feet lay thy burden of 
carefulness ; 

High on His heart He will bear it 
for thee, 

Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy 
prayerfulness, 

Guiding thy steps as may best for 
thee be. 

f 3 Fear not to enter His courts in the 
slenderness 

Of the poor wealth thou wouldst 
reckon as thine ; 

Truth in its beauty and love in its 
tenderness, 

These are the offerings to lay on 
His shrine. 

4These, though we bring them in 
trembling and fearfulness, 

He will accept for the Name that 
is dear, 

Mornings of joy give for evenings of 
tearfulness, 

Trust for our trembling, and hope 
for our fear. 

5 Worship the Lord in the beauty of| 
holiness ; 

Bow down before Him, His glory 
proclaim ; 
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The Lord is nigh_unto all 
252 then that call spon Hem. to ald 

that call upon Him in truth. 
my Bi pos where’er Thy people meet, 

There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
Where’er they seek Thee, Thou art 

found, 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring Thee where they come, 
And going take Thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of Thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care, 

e To teach our faint desires to rise, 
jf And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

5 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near, 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine 

ear 5 [down, 
O rend the heavens, come quickly 
And makea thousand hearts Thineown. 

W. Cowper, sel. AMEN. 

253 Now are we all here 
present before God. 

ce Gold of obedience and incense of|”™F a es Thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
lowliness We Thy people now draw near ; 

Bring, and adore Him; the Lordis| ? Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
His name! AMEN. 

251 thee and I will bless thee. 
uf ee Shepherd of Thy people, 

hear ; 
Thy presence now display ; 

As Thou hast given a place‘for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 Show us some token of Thy love, 
Our fainting hope to raise ; 

And pour Thy blessings from above, 
That we may render praise. 

yp 3 Within these walls let holy peace 
And love and concord dwell ; 

Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 The hearing ear, the seeing eye, 
The contrite heart bestow ; 

ce And shine upon us from on high, 
That we in grace may grow. 

uf 5 May we in faith receive Thy word, 
In faith present our prayers, 

And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. AMEN. 

J. Newton, sel. and alt. 

In every place where I record 

Speak, and let Thy servants hear,— 
Hear with meekness, 

Hear Thy word with godly fear. 

My name I will come unto|mf 2 While our dayson earthare lengthened, 
May we give them, Lord, to Thee ; 

Cheered by hope and daily streng- 
thened, 

May we run, nor weary be, 
Till Thy glory 

Without clouds in heaven we see. 
f3 There in worship, purer, sweeter, 

Thee Thy people shall adore, 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 

Far than thought conceived before, 
Full enjoyment, 

Full, unmixed, and evermore. 
T. Kelly. 

How amiable are Thy taber- 
254 nacles, O Lord of prea 

ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 

The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thine earthly temples, are ! 

To Thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 

To see my God. 

mf 

e 
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mf 20 happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 

O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

e They praise Thee still - 
And happy they 
That love the way 

To Zion’s hill. 

mf 3 They go from strength to strength 
Through this dark vale of tears, 

Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears. 

fi O glorious seat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 

Our willing feet ! 

mf 4 The Lord His people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 

From those His heart approves, 
From pure and pious souls. 

xf; Thrice happy he, 
O God of hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts 

Alone in Thee! AMEN. 

€ Until that day 
When all the blest 
To endless rest 

raul Are called away. AMEN. 
Latin, tr. J. Chandler, sel. 

Blessed they that dwell in Th: 
25 6 house: they will Ye still praiaiag’ Thee, 

mf LEASANT are Thy courts above, 
In the land of light and love ; 

Pleasant are Thy courts below, 
In this land of sin and woe. 
O my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of Thy saints, 
For the brightness of Thy face, 
For Thy fulness, God of grace ! 

2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round Thy altars, O Most High ! 
Happier souls that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father's breast ! 

mp Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 
They can to their ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 

mf 3 Happy souls! their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe ; 

ANWR, Waters in the desert rise : 
255 Where two or three are gathered Manna feeds them from the skies ; 

together in My name, theream| #F Qn they go from strength to strength 
LE ER ge Till they reach Thy throne at length, 

Angularis fundamentum lapis Christus missus est. At Thy feet adoring fall, 
anf [HRIST is our Corner-stone, 

On Him alone we build ; 
With His true saints alone 

The courts of heaven are filled : 
c On His great love 

Our hopes we place 
Of present grace 

And joys above. 

J 20 then with hymns of praise 
These hallowed courts shall ring ; 

Our voices we will raise, 
The Three in One to sing, 

And thus proclaim 
In joyful song, 
Both loud and long, 

That glorious name. 

p 3 Here, gracious God, do Thou 
For evermore draw nigh ; 

Accept each faithful vow, 
And mark each suppliant sigh ; 

c In copious shower, 
On all who pray 
Each holy day 

Thy blessings pour. 

mf 4 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore ; 

And may that grace, once given,! 
Be with us evermore, 

Who hast led them safe through all. 
nvp 4 Lord, be mine this prize to win : 

Guide me through a world of sin ; 
Keep me by Thy saving grace ; 
Give me at Thy side a place. 
Sun and Shield alike Thou art ; 
Guide and guard my erring heart. 
Grace and glory flow from Thee ; 
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me. 

H. F. Lyte. AMEN. 
Stand up and bless the Lord 

257 your Goll for ever and ever, 

TAND up and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of His choice ; 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God 
With heart and soul and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear His holy name, 
And laud and magnify ? 

ps  O for the living flame 
From His own altar brought, 

To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 

mf 4 God is our strength and song, 
And His salvation ours ; 

Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 
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f5 Stand up and bless the Lord ; 
The Lord your God adore ; 

Stand up, and bless His glorious name 
Henceforth for evermore. AMEN. 

J. Montgomery, sel. 

Lord, I have loved the habitation 
258 of Thy house, and the place 

where Thine ‘honour dweélleth. 

mf W* love the place, O God, - 
Wherein Thine honour’ dwells ; 

The joy of Thine abode 
‘All earthly joy excels. 

2 It is the house of prayer, 
Wherein Thy servants meet 5 

And Thou, O Lord, art there, 
Thy chosen flock to greet. 

8 We love the word of life, 
The word that tells of peace, 

Of comfort in the strife, 
And joys that never cease. 

4 We love to sing below 
For mercies freely given ; 

e But O we long to know 
£ The triumph song of heaven ! 

p 5 Lord Jesus, give us grace, 
On earth to love Thee more, 

f In heaven to see Thy face, 
And with Thy saints adore. AMEN. 

W. Bullock and H. W. Baker, sel. 

259 Whoso offereth the sa Be 
of thanksgiving dorifuth § 

NGEL voices, ever singing 
Round Thy throne of light, 

Angel harps, for ever ringing, 
Rest not day nor night ; 

f Thousands only live to bless Thee, 
And confess Thee 

Lord of might. 

mf 2 Thou Who art beyond the farthest 
Mortal eye can scan, 

Can it be that Thou regardest 
Songs of sinful man ? 

Can we know that Thou art near us 
And wilt hear us ? 

Yea, we can. 

3 Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest 
O’er each work of Thine ; 

Thou didst ears and hands and voices 
For.Thy praise design ; 

Craftsman’s art and music’s measure 
For Thy pleasure 

Didst combine. 

4 In Thy house, great God, we offer 
Of Thine own to Thee, 

‘And for Thine acceptance proffer, 
All unworthily, 

mf 

17 

Hearts and minds and hands and voices 
In our choicest 
Psalmody. 

Unison. 
J 5 Honour, glory, might, and merit 

Thine shall ever be, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Blesséd Trinity. 
Of the best that Thou hast given 

Earth and heaven 
Render Thee. AMEN. 

F. Pott. 

260 In this place will I give peace, 
saith the Lord of Hosts. 

(EVENING. ] 

Dp GAIN, as evening’s shadow falls, 
We gather in these hallowed walls; 

And evening hymn and evening prayer 
Rise mingling on the holy air. 

2 May struggling hearts that seek release 
Here find the rest of God’s own peace, 
And, strengthened here by hymn and 

prayer, 
Lay down the burden and the care. 

p30 God our Light, to Thee we bow ; 
Within all shadows standest Thou ; 

ce Give deeper calm than night can bring ; 
Give sweeter songs than lips can sing. 

mp 4 Life’s tumult we must meet again ; 
We cannot at the shrine remain ; 
But in the spirit’s secret cell 
May hymn and prayer for ever dwell. 

S. Longfellow, alt. AMEN. 

261 Tf any man be a worshipper of God, 
and do His will, him He heareth, 

mf Bae us, Lord, a little space 
From daily tasks set free, 

And met within Thy holy place 
To rest awhile with Thee. 

2 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide 
Of business, toil, and care, 

And scarcely can we turn aside 
For one brief hour of prayer. 

3 Yet these are not the only walls 
Wherein Thou mayst be sought ; 

On homeliest work Thy blessing falls, 
In truth and patience wrought 

f4 Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart, 
The wealth of land and sea, 

The worlds of science and of art, 
Revealed and ruled by Thee. 

5 Then let us prove our heavenly birth 
In all we do and know, 

And claim the kingdom of the earth 
For Thee, and not Thy foe. 
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mf 6 Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 
As Thou wouldst have it done, 

And prayer, by Thee inspired and 
taught, 

Itself with work be one. 
J. Ellerton. 

The first day of the week . . 
262 

mf 

AMEN. 

. came 

saith unto them, Peace be unto you. 

ESUS, stand among us 
In Thy risen power ; 

Let this time of worship 
Be a hallowed hour. 

2 Breathe the Holy Spirit 
Into every heart ; 

Bid the fears and sorrows 
From each soul depart. 

mf 3 Thus with quickened footsteps 
We pursue our way, 

Pp 

Jesus and stood in the midst, and | 
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Watching for the dawning 
Of eternal day. AMEN. 

W. Pennefather. 

The following also are suitable :— 

237—244 Hymns on the Lord’s Day. 
| 154 Come, Holy Spirit, calm our minds. 

160 Spirit Divine, attend our prayer. 
637 One thing I of the Lord desired (Ps. 

97 

654 Praise bes for Thee in Sion, Lord 
(Ps. 65). 

662 How Jor, is Thy dwelling- Place 

672 All people that on ‘earth do dwell 
100). 

686 I joyed when to the house of God 
22). 

7.—BAPTISMN. 

Si the little child 
263 ere unto Me bits 

mf Pecan Child the Saviour came, 
The Mighty God was still His 
name 

And angels worshipped as He lay 
The seeming infant of a day. 

2 He Who, a little Child, began 
The life Divine to show to man 
Proclaims from heaven the message 

free, 
‘Let little children come to Me.’ 

mp 3 We bring them, Lord, and with the 

p 2 Tender Shepherd, never leave them 
From Thy fold to go astray ; 

By Thy look of love directed, 
May they walk the narrow way ; 

Thus direct them, and protect them, 
Lest they fall an easy prey. 

mf 3 Let Thy holy word instruct them ; 
Fill their minds with heavenly light ; 

Let Thy love and grace constrain them 
To approve whate’er is right, 

Take Thine easy yoke and wear it, 
And to prove Thy burden light. 

4 Taught to lisp the holy praises 
sign 

Of sprinkled water name them Thine: 
Their souls with saving grace endow ; 
Baptize them with Thy Spirit now. 

mf 4 O give Thine angels charge, good Lord, 
Them safely in Thy way to guard ; 
Thy blessing on their lives command, 
And write their names upon Thy hand. 

5 O Thou Who by an infant’s tongue 
Dost hear Thy perfect glory sung. 
May these, with all the heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

W. Robertson. AMEN. 

264 He shall gather the lambs with His 
’ arm, and carry them in His bosom. 

mf ( : RACIOUS Saviour, gentle Shepherd, 
Little ones are dear to Thee ; 

Gathered with Thine arms and carried 
In Thy bosom, may they be 

Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 
From all want and danger free. 

Which on earth Thy children sing, 
Both with lips and hearts unfeignéd 

Glad thank-offerings may they bring, 
Then with all the saints in glory 

Join to praise their Lord and King. 
J. E. Leesonand J. Keble, sel. AMEN. 

As long as he liveth he 
265 shall ra lent to the Lord. 

mf OD of that glorious gift of grace 
G a which “Thy people seek Thy 

c 

i 

whuae in Thy presence we appear, 
Vouchsafe us faith to venture near. 

2 Confiding in Thy truth alone, 
Here, on the steps of Jesus’ throne, 
We lay the treasure Thou hast given, 
To be received and reared for heaven. 

mp 3 Lent to us for a season, we 
Lend him for ever, Lord, to Thee, 

c Assured that, if to Thee he live, 
We gain in what we seem to give. 
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mf 4 Large and abundant blessings shed, O let them to the end endure 
Warm as these prayers, upon his head ; In every righteous way. AMEN. 
And on his soul the dews of grace, T. Haweis, sel. 
Fresh as these drops upon his face. 267 He took them up in His arms, put His 

hands upon them, and blessed them. 

5 Make him and keep him Thine own |,,,¢ EE Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand 
child : - ‘ With all-engaging charms ; 

eer ot are and love Hark how He calls the tender lambs, 
Inheritor of heaven above. AMEN. A : SEG TS STB 

J. S. B. Monsell. mup 2 ‘Permit them to approach,’ He cries, 
‘Nor scorn eet humble name ; 

The ccaestint f For ’t was to bless such souls as these 
266 andto your children: The Lord of angels came.’ 

mf UR children, Lord, in faith and|mf 3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful 
prayer ands, 

We now devote to Thee ; And yield them up to Thee, 
Let them Thy covenant mercies share, Joyful that we ourselves are Thine ; 
And Thy salvation see. guaine ee our ORS DEE be. AMEN. 

p2Such helpless babes Thou didst em- pearataa be chen 

Wy Bilcwalling Roe pata: The following aise e suitable for Infant or 
2 Adult Baptisms :— 

To us and ours, O God of grace, 743 The Lord bless thee and keep thee. 
The same compassion show. 3 ‘ 

For hymns suitable for Adult Baptisms, see— 
mf 3 In early days their hearts secure 339—355 Hymns of Gratitude and Conse- 

From worldly snares, we pray ; cration. 

8.—THE LORD'S SUPPER. 

268 As pores ve ae ams 269 This do in remembrance of Me. 

the Lord's death till He come. \myp Aes to Thy gracious word, 
mp B* Christ redeemed, in Christ re- In meek humility, 

stored, This will I do, my dying Lord, 
ee xese ie pLemOry ndored, ree I will remember Thee. 

show the death, of our dear Lor 
Until Tcl coeie: 2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember Thee. 

p 2 His body broken in our stead 
Is here in this memorial bread, 
And so our feeble love is fed 

Until He come. p.3 Gethsemane can I forget ? 
3 The drops of His dread agony, Or there Thy conflict see, 
His life-blood shed for us, we see; Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
The mane re the mystery And not remember Thee ? 

ntil He come. “ 4 When to th r 
mp 4 And thus that dark betrayal night And tou Caran? wee 

With the last advent we unite ec O Lamb of God, my sacrifice 
By one blest chain of loving rite, I must remember Thee,— 

Until He come ; is 
e5 Until the trump of God be heard, pd Pome eae and all ae LEER 

Until the ancient graves be stirred, y nd all Thy love to me! y 
And with the great commanding word| © Ya, while a breath, a pulse remains, 

The Lord shall come. Will I remember Thee. 

£60 blessed hope! with this elate, p 6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
Let not our hearts be desolate, And mind and memory flee, 
But, strong in faith, in patience wait e WhenThoushaltin Thy kingdom come, 

Until He come. AMEN. | @& Then, Lord, remember me. AMEN. 
G. Rawson, alt. | J. Montgomery. 
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Lord, Iam not worthy that Thou 
270 shouddest come Caenon roof. 

mp I AM not worthy, holy Lord, 
That Thou shouldst come to me; 

Speak but the word; one gracious word 
Can set the sinner free. 

p 21am not worthy; cold and bare 
The lodging of my soul ; 

How canst Thou deign to enter there ? 
c Lord, speak, and make me whole. 

mp 31 am not worthy; yet, my God, 
How can I say Thee nay— 

Thee, Who didst give Thy flesh and 
blood 

My ransom price to pay ? 

mf 4 0 come, in this sweet morning* hour 
Feed me with food divine ; 

And fill with all Thy love and power 
This worthless heart of mine. 

H. W. Baker. AMEN. 
*Or evening 

271 God, even our own God, shall bless us. 

mp Nae in parting, Father, bless us; 
Saviour, still Thy peace bestow ; 

Gracious Comforter, be with us, 
As we from this table go: 

Bless us, bless us, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, now. 

2 Bless us here, while still as strangers 
Onward to our home we move ; 

Bless us with eternal blessings 
In our Father’s house above, 

Ever, ever, 
Dwelling in the light of love. 

H. Bonar. AMEN. 

272 I will come again, and 
receive you unto Myself. 

mp ‘T\ILL He come!’ O let the words 
Linger on the trembling chords ; 

Let the little while between 
In their golden light be seen ; 
Let us think how heaven and home 
Lie beyond that ‘ Till He come.’ 

p 2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above, 
Seems the earth so poor and vast, 
All our life joy overcast ? 

ad Hush! be every murmur dumb: 
It is only till He come. 

mp 3 Clouds and conflicts round us press; 
Would we have one sorrow less ? 
All the sharpness of the cross, 
All that tells the world is loss, 
Death, and darkness, and the tomb 
Only whisper, ‘ Till He come.’ 
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mf 4 See, the feast of love is spread ; 
Drink the wine and break the bread,— 
Sweet memorials, till the Lord 
Call us round His heavenly board, 
Some from earth, from glory some, 
Severed only till He come. AMEN. 

E. H. Bickersteth. 

Se id unto them, 
273 I ome Hanae life. 

mf Bae of the world, in mercy 
broken, 

Wine of the soul, in mercy shed, 
By Whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in Whose death our sins are 

dead, 

p 2 Look on the hearts by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 

c And be Thy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 

R. Heber. AMEN. 

2 ur f a He brought me to the banqueting house, 
and His banner over me was love. 

(art I. BEFORE COMMUNION.) 

mf H™: O my Lord, I see Thee face 
to face ; 

Here would I touch and handle 
things unseen, 

Here grasp with firmer hand the 
eternal grace, 

And all my weariness upon Thee lean. 

mp 2 Here Ba I feed upon the bread of 

Here drink with Thee the royal wine 
of heaven, 

Heke Would I lay aside each earthly 
oa 

Here taste afresh the calm of sin 
forgiven. 

mf 3 This is the hour of banquet and of 
song; 

This is the heavenly table spread 
for me; 

Here let me feast, and, feasting, still 
prolong 

The brief , bright hour of fellowship 
with Thee. AMEN. 

(PaRT II. AFTER COMMUNION.) 

mp 4 Too soon we rise; the symbols dis- 
appear ; 

The feast, though not the love, is 
passed and gone; 

The bread and wine remove, but Thou 
art here, 

Nearer than ever, still my Shield 
and Sun. 
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mf 51 have no help but Thine; nor do I 
need 

Another arm save Thine to lean 
upon ; 

It is oneh, my Lord, enough indeed ; 
My strength is in Thy might, Thy 
might alone. 

6 I have no wisdom, save in Him Who is 
My Wisdom and my Teacher, both 

in one; 
No wisdom can I lack while Thou art 

wise, 
No teaching do I crave save Thine 

alone. 

pe7 Mine is the sin, but Thine the right- 
eousness ; 

Mine is the guilt, but Thine the pe 
cleansing blood ; 

Here is my robe, my refuge, and my) 
peace— 

Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O 
Lord my God. 

mf 8 But see! the pillar-cloud is rising now, 
And moving onward through the 

desert night ; 
It beckons, and I follow, for I know 

It leads me to Thy heritage of light. 
H. Bonar, sel. AMEN. 

Wh teth My flesh, and drinketh 
275 Why Biood, hath ao 

mp BY igre: to Thy table led, 
Now let every heart be fed 

With the true and living Bread. 

2 When we taste the mystic wine, 
Of Thine outpoured blood the sign, 
Fill our hearts with love divine. 

p 3 While upon Thy cross we gaze, 
Mourning o’er our sinful ways, 

e¢ Turn our sadness into praise. 

mp 4 Draw us to Thy wounded side, 
Whence there flowed the healing tide ;) 
There our sins and sorrows hide. 

5 From the bonds of sin release ; 
Cold and wavering faith increase ; 
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace. 

mf 6 Lead us by Thy piercéd hand, 
Till around Thy throne we stand 
In the bright and better land. 

R. H. Baynes, alt. AMEN. 

My flesh is meat indeed, and 
276 My blood ts drink indeed. 

mp JESUS Christ, the Holy One, 
I long to be with Thee ; 

O Jesus Christ, the lowly One, 
¢c Come, and abide with me. 
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mf 2 Now, while the symbols of Thy love 
Before Thy saints are set, 

And Thou, descending from above, 
Their yearning hearts hast met, 

3 Come, and o’ershadow with Thy power 
This lonely heart of mine; 

And feed me in this solemn hour 
With Thine own bread and wine. 

4 My meat indeed, my drink indeed, 
Art Thou, my gracious Lord : 

Help Thou my soul by faith to feed 
On this Thy precious word, 

¢ 5 Till, nourished, strengthened, satisfied, 
My glad and thankful heart 

Forgets the things Thou hast denied 
In those Thou dost impart. AMEN. 

J. E. Saxby, sel. 
The Lord Jesus the same night t 

277 which He was betrayed took mat 

Pp ed [pase on that night when doomed 
to know 

The eager rage of every foe, 
That night in which He was betrayed, 
The Saviour of the world took bread ; 

mf 2 And, after thanks and glory given 
To Him That rules in earth and heaven, 
That symbol of His flesh He broke, 
And thus to all His followers spoke: 

p 3 ‘My broken body thus I give 
For you, for all; take, eat, and live; 
And oft the sacred rite renew, 
That brings My wondrous love to view.’ 

my 4 Then in His hands the cup He raised, 
And God anew He thanked and praised, 
While kindness in His bosom glowed, 
And from His lips salvation flowed. 

mp 5 ‘My blood I thus pour forth,’ He cries, 
‘To cleanse the soul in sin that lies, 
In this the covenant is sealed, 
And Heaven's eternal grace revealed. 

mf 6 ‘ With love to man this cup is fraught; 
Let all partake the sacred draught ; 
Through latest ages let it pour, 
In memory of My dying hour.’ 

J. Morison (2). AMEN. 

Ye A iterate not mak Ss 
rupiible things, . .. Out wt 

278 iprecans blood, asofalamb with- 
out blemish and without spot. 

p AMB of God, Whose bleeding love 
We now recall to mind, 

Send the answer from above. 
And let us mercy find ; 

Think on us who think on Thee, 
And every struggling soul release ; 

c O remember Calvary, 
p And bid us go in peace. 
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2 By Thine agonizing pain 
And bloody sweat, we pray, 

By Thy dying love to man, 
Take all our sins away: 

Burst our bonds and set us free ; 
From all iniquity release ; 

c O remember Calvary, 
Pp And bid us go in peace. 

mf 3 Let Thy blood, by faith applied, 
The sinner’s pardon seal ; 

Speak us freely justified, 
And all our sickness heal : 

Pp By Thy passion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles cease ; 

¢c O remember Calvary, 
Pp And bid us go in peace. 

mf 4 Lord, we would not hence depart 
Till Thou our wants relieve, 

Write forgiveness on our heart, 
And all Thine image give. 

Still our souls shall ery to Thee, 
Till perfected in holiness, 

c *O remember Calvary, 
Pp And bid us go in peace.’ 

C. Wesley, alt. 

Jesus took bread, and blessed it... . 
279 And He took the cup, and gave thanks. 

mf OR the bread and for the wine, 
For the pledge that seals Him mine, 

For the words of love divine, 
We give Thee thanks, O Lord. 

2 For the feast of love and peace, 
Bidding all our sorrows cease, 
Earnest of the kingdom’s bliss, 

We give Thee thanks, O Lord. 

3 Only bread and only wine, 
Yet to faith the solemn sign 
Of the heavenly and divine ! 

We give Thee thanks, O Lord. 

my 4 For the words that turn our eye 
To the cross of Calvary, 
Bidding us in faith draw nigh, 

We give Thee thanks, O Lord. 

mf 5 For that coming, here foreshown, 
For that day to man unknown, 
For the glory and the throne, 

We give Thee thanks, O Lord. 
H. Bonar, sel. AMEN. 

280 
mf IT down beneath His shadow, 

And rest with great delight ; 
The faith that now beholds Him 

Is pledge of future sight. 

mf 

AMEN. 

with great delight, .. . 
Isat down under His shadew 

and 
His banner over me was love. 

Our Master’s love remember, 
Exceeding great and free ; 

Lift up thy heart in gladness, ‘ 
For He remembers thee. 

2 Bring every weary burden, 
Thy sin, thy fear, thy grief; 

He calls the heavy-laden, 
And gives them kind relief. 

His righteousness all-glorious 
Thy festal robe shall be, 

And love that passeth knowledge 
His banner over thee. 

3 A little while, though parted, 
Remember, wait, and love, 

c Until He comes in glory, 
Until we meet above; 

Till in the Father’s kingdom 
The heavenly feast is spread, 

And we behold His beauty 
Whose blood for us was shed. 

F. R. Havergal. AMEN. 

281 Lord, evermore give us this bread. 

mp READ of heaven, on Thee we feed, B For Thy flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever may our souls be fed 
With this true and living Bread, 
Day by day with strength supplied 
Through the life of Him Who died. 

2 Vine of heaven, Thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

p Lord, Thy wounds our healing give, 
To Thy cross we look and live: 

e Jesus, may we ever be 
Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. 

J. Conder, alt. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 

61—79 Hymns on Our Lord's Sufferings 
and Death. 

110 Jesus, Thou Joy of loving hearts. 
111 The King of Love my Shepherd is. 
136 Jesus, Sun and Shield art Thou. 
144 Thou art coming, O my Saviour. 
384 O King of mercy, from Thy throne 

on high. 
674 O thou my soul, bless God the Lord 

(Ps. 103). 
680 I love the Lord, because my voice 

's. 116), 
681 I’ll of salvation take the cup (Ps. 

116). 
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VI.—Che Christian Life. 
1.—PENITENCE. 

282 

™, O, not despairingly 
uF N Come I to Thee ; 

No, not distrustingly 
Bend I the knee. 

Sin hath gone over me, 
Yet is this still my plea, 

Jesus hath died. 

p 2 Lord, I confess to Thee 
Sadly my sin ; 

All I am tell I Thee, 
All I have been. 

Purge Thou my sin away; 
Wash Thou my soul this day; 

p Lord, make me clean. 

mf 3 Faithful and just art Thou, 
Forgiving all ; 

Loving and kind art Thou 
When poor ones call. 

Lord, let the cleansing blood, 
Blood of the Lamb of God, 

Dp Pass o’er my soul. 

mf 4 Then all is peace and light 
This soul within ; 

Thus shall I walk with Thee, 
Loved though unseen, 

Leaning on Thee, my God, 
Guided along the road, 
Nothing between. AMEN. 

H. Bonar, sel. and alt. 
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P 

c 

I say unto thee, Her sins, 
which are many, are for- 
given ; for she loved much. 

EARY of earth, and laden with 
my sin, 

I look at heaven and long to enter in; 
But there no evil thing may find a 

home, 
c And yet I hear a voice that bids me 

come. 

p 2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land, 
Before the whiteness of that throne 

appear? 
Yet there are hands stretched out to 

draw me near. 

f3 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear ; 
His are the hands stretched out to 

draw me near, 

c 

Ur confess our sins, He is 
‘withful and just to forgive 

us our sins, and to cleanse 
us from all unrighteousness. 

And His the blood that can for ali 
atone, (throne. 

And set me faultless there before the 

mf 40 great Absolver, grant my soul may 
- wear (prayer, 

The lowliest garb of penitence and 
That in the Father's courts my glorious 

dress (ness. 
May be the garment of Thy righteous- 

5 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, right- 
eous Lord ! [reward ; 

Thine all the merits, mine the great 
@ Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the 

golden crown ; [laid down. 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life 

mf 6 Nought can I bring, dear Lord, for all 
I owe, [stow ; 

Yet let my full heart what it can be- 
Like Mary’s gift, let my devotion prove, 

ec Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 
S. J. Stone, sel. AMEN. 

My God shall supply all your 
284 need according Te His nes 

in glory by Christ Jesus. 

p I NEED Thee, precious Jesus, 
For I am full of sin; 

My soul is dark and guilty, 
My heart is dead within: 

mf Ineed the cleansing fountain, 
Where I can always flee, 

The blood of Christ most precious, 
The sinner’s perfect plea. 

p21 need Thee, precious Jesus, 
For I am very poor; 

A stranger and a pilgrim, 
I have no earthly store : 

mf Ineed the love of Jesus 
To cheer me on my way, 

To guide my doubting footsteps, 
To be my strength and stay. 

p 3 Ineed Thee, precious Jesus ; 
I need a friend like Thee, 

A friend to soothe and pity, 
A friend to care for me: 

I need the heart of Jesus 
To feel each anxious care, 

To tell my every trial, 
And all my sorrows share. 

mf 4 I need Thee, precious Jesus, 
And hope to see Thee soon, 

Encircled with the rainbow 
And seated on Thy throne; 
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f There, with Thy blood-boughtchildren, 
My joy shall ever be 

To sing Thy praises, Jesus, 
To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 

F, Whitjield, sel. 
e healeth the broken in heart, 

285 ene bindeth oa their mena 
p HEN, wounded sore, the stricken 

soul 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 

One only hand, a pierced hand, 
Can salve the sinner’s wound. 

2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 
And tears of anguish flow, 

One only heart, a broken heart, 
Can feel the sinner’s woe. 

3 When penitence has wept in vain 
Over some foul, dark spot, 

One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Can wash away the blot. 

c4’Vis Jesus’ blood that washes white, 
His hand that brings relief, 

His heart that’s touched with all our 

rall AMEN. 

Joys, 
And feeleth for our grief. 

mf 5 Lift up Thy bleeding hand, O Lord; 
Unseal that cleansing tide; 

We have no shelter from our sin 
But in Thy wounded side. AMEN. 

C. F. Alexander. 
Not by works of righteousness 

286 wh eae have Pie a ae eter 
ing to His mercy He saved us. 

mp OT what these hands have done 
Can save this guilty soul ; 

Not what this toiling flesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole. 

2 Not what I feel or do 
Can give me peace with God ; 

dad Not all my prayers and sighs and tears 
Can bear my awful load. 

mf3 Thy work alone, O Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin ; 

Thy blood alone, O Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 

4 Thy love to me, O God, 
Not mine, O Lord, to Thee, 

Can rid me of this dark unrest, 
And set my spirit free. 

5 Thy grace alone, O God, 
To me can pardon speak ; 

Thy power alone, O Son of God, 
Can this sore bondage break. 
I bless the Christ of God ; 
I rest on love divine ; 

And, with unfaltering lip and heart, 
I call this Saviour mine. AMEN. 

H. Bonar, sel. 

F6 

The Christian Lite: 

In that He Himself hath suffered 
287 being tempted, He is able to succour 

them that are tempted. 

mp AVIOUR, when in dust to Thee 
Low we bend the adoring knee, 

When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes,— 
O, by all the pains and woe 
Suffered once for man below, 
Bending from Thy throne on high, 

pp Hear our solemn litany ! 

mp 2 By Thy helpless infant years, 
By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness, 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter’s power,— 
Turn, O turn a favouring eye, 

pp Hear our solemn litany! 

mp 3 By the sacred grief that wept 
O’er the grave where Lazarus slept, 
By the boding tears that flowed 
Over Salem’s loved abode, 
By the anguished sigh that told 
Treachery lurked within Thy fold,— 
From Thy seat above the sky, 

pp Hear our solemn litany ! 

p 4 By Thy conflict with despair, 
By Thine agony of prayer, 
By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn, 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O’er the dreadful sacrifice,— 
Listen to our humble cry, 

pp Hear our solemn litany ! 

p 5 By Thy deep expiring groan, 
By the sad sepulchral stone, 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God,— 

pp AMEN. 

O, from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty, re-ascended Lord, 
Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn litany ! 

R. Grant, alt. 

oe & therefore eee, unto 
rone ace, at we ma 

288 obtain pi Me Jind grace tp 
help in time of need. 

mf eee my soul, the mercy- 
seat, 

Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before His feet, 

For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea; 
With this I venture nigh: 

ad Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 
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p 3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, mf 4 Freely now to Thee I proffer 
By Satan sorely pressed, This relenting heart of mine; 

By war without and fears within, #reely life and soul I offer, 
I come to Thee for rest. Gift unworthy love like Thine. 

mf 4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place 5 Once the world’s Redeemer, dying, 
That, sheltered near Thy side, Bore our sins upon the tree ; 

ce Imay my fierce accuser face, On that sacrifice relying, 
And tell him Thou hast died. Now I look in hope to Thee. 

£50 wondrous love! to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 

That guilty sinners, such as I, 

J 6 Father, take me! all forgiving, 
Fold me to Thy loving breast ; 

In Thy love for ever living, 
Might plead Thy gracious name ! { J. Newton, sel. einen ae aout be for ever blest! AMEN. 

289 pee aad on 59 5h For Thy name's sake lead me, 
nf OME, let us to the Lord our God riers 

With contrite hearts return ; p jae to Thee alone we turn, 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave To Thy cross for safety fly, 

The desolate to mourn. mf There, as penitents, to learn 
2 His voice commands the tempest forth,| ? How to live and how pote: 

And stills the stormy wave ; On our knees Me vel a ee 
And, though His arm be strong to Hear us, as for help we plead; 

smite mf Hear us when on Thee we call; 
"Tis also strong to save. Aid us in our time of need. 

p 3 Long hath the night of sorrowreigned ;|™f 2 In the midst of sin and strife, 
c The dawn shall bring us light : p In the depths of mortal woe, 

God shall appear, and we shall rise mf Teach us how to live a life 
With gladness in His sight. Pp ‘a Meek fk selene pelo ee 

} i c oug! e road be oft-times dark, 
oa Oe Beare it wes Senate: ores c Though the feet in weakness stray, 

His coming like the morn shall be, mf Lead us, Saviour, as the ark 
Like morning songs His voice. Led Thy chosen on their way. 

5 As dew upon the tender herb, p 3 Weak and weary and alone 
Diffusing fragrance round, When the vale of death we tread, 

As showers that usher in the spring f Then be all Thy mercy shown, 
And cheer the thirsty ground, Then be all Thy love displayed. 

pp Guard us in that darksome hour, 
Lead us to the land of rest, 

f Where, secure from Satan’s power, 
raul We may lie upon Thy breast. 

F6So shall His presence bless our souls 
And shed a joyful light ; 

That hallowed morn shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. AMEN. 

J. Morison. A, E. Evans, alt. AMEN. 

i i broke d a contrite heart, 290 Twill arise and go to my Father. 292 6 Goa pean ae tN He hea - 

nf AKE me, O my Father, take me ! . = 
Take me, save me, through Thy mf fee ee ae will not 

That Soch Thou wouldst have me despise ; . . 
make me: Nay more, Jehovah deigns to prize 

Let Thy will in me be done. ‘ EEE Ue See ‘ 
p 2 Long from Thee my footsteps straying, |" 2 That high and lofty One, Whose praise 

Thorny proved the way I trod; Inspires the rapt archangels’ lays, 
Weary come I now, and praying, With favourable eye surveys 

“Take me to Thy love, my God.’ d The contrite heart. 
3 Fruitless years with grief recalling, |mf 3 The Holy One, the Son of God, 

Humbly I confess my sin, His presence there will shed abroad, 
At Thy feet, O Father, falling; And consecrate as His abode 

To Thy household take me in. d The contrite heart. 
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mf 4 The blesséd Spirit from on high ce As troubled seas 
Will listen to its faintest sigh, That, surging, beat the shore, 
And heal and cheer and purify mf We throb and heave 

‘ The contrite heart. Ever and evermore. 

p 5 Saviour, I make my prayer to Thee; p 3 Show pity, Lord : 
Such as Thou lovest I would be; Our grief is in our sin ; 
In mercy, Lord, bestow on me We would be cleansed ; 

4 contrite heart. O make us pure within ! 
i 2 AMEN. c We would be cleansed ; 

Cabinet Saab For this we cry to Thee ; 
He that covereth his sins shall not| ™F Thy word of love 

293 prosper : but whoso confesseth and Can make the conscience free. 
Jorsaketh them shall have mercy. c 4 Show pity, Lord: 

mp i bees ‘Thy mercy now entreating, Inspire our hearts with love,— 
Low before Thy throne we fall ; That holy love 

Our misdeeds to Thee confessing, Which draws the soul above, 
On Thy name we humbly call. f That holy love 

Whi se kes us one with Thee 2 Sinful thoughts and words unloving chros seas I ee; 
Rise against us one by one; = And with Thy saints, 

Acts unworthy, deeds unthinking, pee eternity. AMEN. 
Good that we have left undone ; 

Our eyes wait upon the Lord 

3 Hearts that far from Thee were stray- 295 ou pain ee that He have 

ins, Aus tiefer Noth schrei ich zu Dir. 7 7 7 >" e . > While in prayer we bowed the knee ; stip ON depthinnfavecilaekice to Thea 
Lips that, while Thy praises sounding, 

Lifted not the soul to Thee ; The voice of lamentation ; 
Lord, turn a gracious ear to me, 

4 Precious moments idly wasted, And hear my supplication : 
Precious hours in folly spent ; If Thou shouldst be extreme to mark 

Christian vow and fight unheeded ; Each secret sin and misdeed dark, 
Scarce a thought to wisdom lent. p O who could stand before Thee? 

mp 2 To wash away the crimson stain, 
Grace, grace alone availeth ; 

Our works, alas! are all in vain; 

5 Lord, Thy mercy still entreating, 
We with shame our sins would own; 

e From henceforth, the time redeeming, é - 
: » =) In much the best life faileth : 

May we live to Thee alone. No man can glory in Thy sight, 

wnf 6 Heavenly Father, bless Thy children ; All must alike confess Thy might, 
Hearken from Thy throne on high ; And live alone by mercy. 

wp Loving Saviour, Holy Spirit, ce 3 Therefore my trust is in the Lord, 
Hear and heed our humble cry. And not in mine own merit ; 

A. WV. AMEN, On Hie my soul shall rest, His word 

ei ie oo fatness olf eS 
See ee reais My comfort and my sweet support ; them that fear Him, 

mp HOW pity, Lord: I wait for it with patience. 

kL For we are frail and faint: 4 What though I wait the livelong night 
p We fade away; : And till the dawn appeareth, 

O list to our complaint ! My heart still trusteth in His might ; 
It doubteth not, nor feareth : 

So let the Israelite in heart, 
Born of the Spirit, do his part, 
And wait till God appeareth. 

We fade away 
Like flowers in the sun; 

We just begin, 
And then our work is done. 

Unison. 
ump 2 Show pity, Lord: J 5 Although our sin is great indeed, 

Our souls are sore distressed ; God’s mercies far exceed it ; 
As troubled seas, His hand can give the help we need, 

Our natures have no rest; However much we need it: 



Faith and Trust 

He is the Shepherd of the sheep 
Who Israel doth guard and keep, 
And shall from sin redeem him. 

Luther, tr. R. Massie. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 
3 Father of Heaven, Whose love pro- 

found. 
270 I am not worthy, holy Lord. 
301 Not all the blood of beasts. 
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311 Just as I am, without one plea. 
348 O the bitter shame and sorrow. 
377 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing. 
382 O for a closer walk with God. 
649 ALE Thy loving kindness, Lord (Ps. 

51). 
650 My closed lips, O Lord, by Thee (Ps. 

690 Lora, from the depths to Thee I cried 
(Ps. 130). 

2.—FAITH AND TRUST. 
296 God is our refuge and strength, 

a very present help in trouble. 

Ein’ feste Burg ist unser Gott. 

ta SAFE stronghold our God is still, 
A trusty shield and weapon ; 

He'll help us clear from all the ill 
That hath us now o’ertaken. 

nf The ancient prince of hell 
Hath risen with purpose fell ; 
Strong mail of craft and power 
He weareth in this hour ; 

On earth is not his fellow. 
2 With force of arms we nothing can, 

Full soon were we down-ridden ; 
e But for us fights the proper Man, 

Whom God Himself hath bidden. 
Ask ye who is this same ? 

ie Christ Jesus is His name, 
The Lord Sabaoth’s Son ; 
He and no other one 

Shall conquer in the battle. 
3 And were this world all devils o’er 

And watching to devour us, 
We lay it not to heart so sore; 
Not they can overpower us. 
And let the prince of ill 
Look grim as e’er he will, 
He harms us not a whit; 
For why, his doom is writ ; 

A word shall quickly slay him. 
4 God’s word, for all their craft and force, 

One moment will not linger, 
But, spite of hell, shall have its course ; 

’*Tis written by His finger. 
nf And, though they take our life, 

Goods, honour, children, wife, 
Yet is their profit small ; 
These things shall vanish all, 

if The city of God remaineth. AMEN. 
Luther, tr. T. Carlyle. 

A man shall be as an hidin 
297 place eon the wind, and in 

covert from the tempest. 

mf 4 pee Lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 

While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high. 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past ; 

Safe into the haven guide ; 
O receive my soul at last! 

mp 2 Other refuge have I none; 
Hangs my helpless soul ‘on Thee ; 

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone; = 
Still support and comfort me. 

c All my trust on Thee is stayed ; 
All my help from Thee I bring ; 

Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 

mf 3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
More than all in Thee I find; 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

p Just and holy is Thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness ; 

False and full of sin I am, 
c Thou art full of truth and grace. 

mf 4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin: 

Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within. 

f Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 

Spring Thou up within my heart; 
Rise to all eternity. AMEN. 

C. Wesley, sel. 

I am not ashamed: for 1 
298 oe Whom I have beled. 

my I ’*M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend His cause, 

Maintain the glory of His cross, 
And honour all His laws. 

2 Jesus, my Lord! I know His name; 
His name is all my boast; 

Nor will He put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 I know that safe with Him remains, 
Protected by His power, 

What I’ve committed to His trust 
Till the decisive hour. 
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f 4 Then will He own His servant’s name 
Before His Father's face, 

And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

I. Watts, alt. 

299 Cast thy burden upon the Lord, 
and He shall sustain thee. 

mf LAY my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God; 

He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accurséd load. 

I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 

White in His blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 

2I lay my wants on Jesus; 
All fulness dwells in Him; 

He heals all my diseases, 
He doth my soul redeem. 

I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens, and my cares; 

He from them all releases, 
He all my sorrows shares. 

p 3TI rest my soul on Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine; 

His right hand me embraces, 
I on His breast recline. 

e I love the name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 

Like fragrance on the breezes, 
His name abroad is poured. 

mf 41 long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 

I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father's holy Child. 

I long to be with Jesus, 
Amid the heavenly throng, 

Jf Tosing with saints His praises, 
To learn the angels’ song. AMEN. 

A. Bonar. 

He hath clothed me with the garments 
300 of salvation, He hath covered me with 

the robe of righteousness. 

Christi Blut und Gerechtigkeit. 
mf ESUS, Thy blood and righteousness 

My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
*Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

Jf 2 Bold shall I stand in Thy great day ; 
For who aught to my charge shall lay? 
Fully absolved through these I am 
From sin and fear, from guilt and 

shame 

mf 3 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
Even then, this shall be all my plea— 
Jesus hath lived, hath died for me. 

AMEN. 

Tbe Christian Life; 

4 This spotless robe the same appears 
When ruined nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its constant hue; 
Its glory is for ever new. 

f 5 O let the dead now hear Thy voice, 
Now bid Thy banished ones rejoice,— 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness. 

AMEN. 
von Zinzendorf, tr. J. Wesley, sel. 

301 Behold, the Lamb of God, Which 
taketh away the sin of the world / 

mf OT all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 

Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the stain. 

f2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away, 

A Sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

mf3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 

While like a penitent I stand 
And there confess my sin. 

p4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens Thou didst bear 

When hanging on the curséd tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

f5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove ; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing His bleeding love. AMEN. 

I. Watts. 

302 
mf 

T flee unto Thee to hide me. 

OCK of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 

Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

mp 2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil the law’s demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone ; 

e Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

mf 3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 

ce Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 
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p 4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
pp When my eyelids close in death, 

When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 

¢ Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

A. M. Toplady, alt. 

803 
mf ESUS, I will trust Thee, 

Trust Thee with my soul, 
Quilty, lost, and helpless ; 
Thou canst make me whole. 

There is none in heaven 
Or on earth like Thee ; 

Thou hast died for sinners— 
Therefore, Lord, for me. 

2 Jesus, I will trust Thee, 
Name of matchless worth, 

Spoken by the angel 
At Thy wondrous birth, 

p Written, and for ever, 
On Thy cross of shame; 

¢ Sinners read and worship, 
Trusting in that name. 

mf 3 Jesus, I will trust Thee, 
Pondering Thy ways, 

Full of love and mercy 
All Thine earthly days. 

Sinners gathered round Thee, 
Lepers sought Thy face, 

None too vile or loathsome 
For a Saviour’s grace. 

J 4 Jesus, I will trust Thee, 
Trust without a doubt; 

Whosoever cometh 
Thou wilt not cast out. 

Faithful is Thy promise ; 
Precious is Thy blood ; 

These my soul's salvation, 
Thou my Saviour God. 

M. J. Walker, sel. 

304 can be against us 2 
if ae Christian faith and hope dispel 

The fears of guilt and woe; 
The Lord Almighty is our Friend, 
And who can prove a foe ? 

2 He Who His Son, most dear and loved, 
Gave up for us to die, 

Shall He not all things freely give 
That goodness can supply ? 

3 Behold the best, the greatest gift 
Of everlasting love ! 

Behold the pledge of peace below 
And perfect bliss above ! 

Jf 4 Where is the judge who can condemn, 
Since God hath justified ? 

AMEN. 

AMEN. 

They that know Thy name 
will put their trust in Thee. 

If God be for us, who 
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Who shall charge those with guilt or 
crime 

For whom the Saviour died ? 
mf 5 The Saviour died, but rose again 

Triumphant from the grave, 
And pleads our cause at God’s right 

and, 
Omnipotent to save. 

6 Who then can e’er divide us more 
From Jesus and His love, 

Or break the sacred chain that binds 
The earth to heaven above ? 

Jf 7 Let troubles rise, and terrors frown, 
And days of darkness fall, 

Through Him all dangers we ’1l defy, 
And more than conquer all. 

8 Nor death nor life, nor earth nor hell, 
Nor time’s destroying sway 

Can e’er efface us from His heart, 
Or make His love decay. AMEN. 

J. Logan, sel. 

rpose of heart they would 
305 ceae unto the Lord. 

mf HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen, 
The faint, the weak, on Thee may 

lean : 
Help me, throughout life’s varying 

He exhorted them all, that with 

scene, 
By faith to cling to Thee. 

2 Blest with communion so divine, 
Take what Thou wilt, shall I repine 
When, as the branches to the vine, 
My soul may cling to Thee ? 

mp 3 Farfrom her home, fatigued, oppressed, 
Here she has found a place of rest,— 
An exile still, yet not unblest 
While she can cling to Thee. 

4 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and joys remove, 
With patient, uncomplaining love 

Still would I cling to Thee. 
p 5 Oft when I seem to tread alone 

Some barren waste with thorns o’er- 
grown, 

A voice of love, in gentlest tone, 
Whispers, ‘Still cling to Me.’ 

mf 6 Though faith and hope awhile be tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside ; 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied, 
The souls that cling to Thee! 

f7 Blest is my lot, whate’er befall ; 
What can disturb me, who appal, 
While, as my Strength, my Rock, my 

All 
Saviour, Icling to Thee? AMEN, 

C. Elliott, sel. 

D 
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306 They that wait septate Lord Base ee voice of J uetised 
7 ill cries for mercy unto 

mf PASSE thoumokiionns, Wash then ae Lord Christ, Thou art my steadfast 
Me { ock, 

ee Pemieins ond nee So long as on the earth I dwell; 

Who formed the earth and sky? a tc Mi ore ola ©) 
2 Art thou afraid His power shall fail Of Thy redeeming mercy tell, 

When comes thy evil day? Till I shall sing to Thee above, 
And can an all-creating arm ‘0 endless depth of saving love! 
Grow weary or decay? Rothe, tr. HE. F. Bevan, sel. AMEN. 

Jf 3 Supreme in wisdom as in power 308 There shall be a fountain opened 
The Rock of Ages stands, . . . for sin and for uncleanness, 

Though Him thou canst not see, nor|mf T= is a fountain filled with blood 
trace : Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ; 

The working of His hands. And sinners, plunged beneath that 
mf 4 He gives the conquest to the weak, Lose all their guilty stains. _[flood, 

Supports the fainting heart ; 2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
And courage in the evil hour That fountain in his day ; 

His heavenly aids impart. And there have I, as vile as he, 
mp 5 Mere human power shall fast decay, Washed all my sins away. 

And youthful vigour cease ; p 3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
ec But they who wait upon the Lord Shall never lose its power 

In strength shall still increase. ¢ Till all the ransomed Church of God 

mf 6 They with unwearied feet shall tread Be saved, to sin no more. 
The path of life divine, mf 4 E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

With growing ardour onward move, Thy flowing wounds supply, 
With growing brightness shine. Redeamine api pas Been my theme, 
Saeco e nd shall be ti ie. 

eee soar esothexameuat, they J5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
Their wings are faith and love— I'll sing Thy power to save, 

e Till, past the cloudy regions here, d When this poor lisping, stammering 
They rise to heaven above. AMEN. tongue _ 

I. Watts, ait. Lies silent in the grave. 

3807 Which hope we have as an anchor|ms 6 Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared, 
of the soul, both sureand steadfast. Unworthy though I be, 

Ich habe nun den Grund gefunden. For me a blood-bought, free reward, 
mf Y sonl hath found the steadfast A golden harp for me. 

ground ; f7’Tis strung and tuned for endless years 
There ever shall my anchor hold : And formed, by power Divine, 

That ground is in my Saviour Christ To sound in God the Father’s ears 
Before the world was from of old; No other name but Thine. AMEN. 

And that sure ground shall be my stay W. Cowper. 
When heaven and earth shall pass 

away. 3809 In Thee, O Lord, do I put my trust 

2 That ground is Thine eternal love, mf I AM trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, 
Thy love which through all ages Trusting only Thee,— 

burns, Trusting Thee for full salvation, 
The open arms of mercy stretched Great and free. 

To meet the sinner who returns, p 21am trusting Thee for pardon : 
The love that calleth everywhere, At Thy feet I bow, 
If men will hear or will forbear. For Thy grace and tender mercy 

{30 deep, deep sea, where all our sins Trusting now. 
By Christ are cast and found no 3 I am trusting Thee for cleansing 

more ! In the crimson flood, 
There is no condemnation now ; Trusting Thee to make me holy 

The Lord hath healed our deadly sore, By Thy blood. 
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41am trusting Thee to guide me ; 
Thou alone shalt lead, 

Every day and hour supplying 
All my need. 

51 am trusting Thee for power: 
Thine can never fail ; 

Words which Thou Thyself shalt give 

Must prevail. 

6 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus ; 
Never let me fall; 

I am trusting Thee for ever, 
And for all. AMEN. 

F. R. Havergal. 

310 The Lord will provide. 

uf HHOUGH troubles assail 
And dangers affright, 

Though friends should all fail 
And foes all unite, 

e Yet one thing secures us, 
Whatever betide, 

The Scripture assures us 
ie The Lord will provide. 

uf 2 The birds without barn 
Or storehouse are fed ; 

From them let us learn 
To trust for our bread ; 

His saints what is fitting 
Shall ne'er be denied, 

So long as ’t is written, 
t The Lord will provide. 

uf 3 His call we obey, 
Like Abram of old, 

Not knowing our way, 
But faith makes us bold ; 

For, though we are strangers, 
We have a good guide, 

And trust, in all dangers, 
f The Lord will provide. 

uf 4 No strength of our own 
Or goodness we claim, 

Yet, since we have known 
The Saviour's great name, 

e In this our strong tower 
For safety we hide,— 

The Lord is our power, 
if The Lord will provide. 

J. Newton, sel 

Him that th to Me I 
314 will in Gate ane aoe 

UST as I am, without one plea 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 

And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

AMEN. 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, Whose blood can cleanse 

each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind,— 
ce Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 

mf 5 Just as I am, Thon wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
e¢6 Just as I am—Thy love unknown 

Has broken every barrier down— 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
J 7 Just as I am, of that free love 

The breadth, length, depth, and height 
to prove, 

Here for a season, then above, 
O Lamb of God, Icome. AMEN. 

C. Elliott. 

BAZ = tive by the saith of the Son of God. 
mf Y faith looks up to Thee, 

Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour Divine ; 

Now hear me while I pray; 
Take all my guilt away; 

e O let me from this day 
Be wholly Thine. 

mf 2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire ; 
p As Thou hast died for me, 

O may my love to Thee 
ce Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 
p 3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 

And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my Guide; 

c Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

p 4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o’er me roll, 
ec Blest Saviour, then, in love, 

Fear and distrust remove ; 
f O bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul. 
R. Palmer. 

AMEN. 
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313 Without Me ye can do nothing. 
mf 'F COULD not do without Thee, 

O Saviour of the lost, 
Whose precious blood redeemed me 

At such tremendous cost; 
Thy righteousness, Thy pardon, 

Thy precious blood must be 
My only hope and comfort, 
My glory and my plea. 

mp 2I could not do without Thee: 
I cannot stand alone, 

T have no strength or goodness, 
No wisdom of my own 3| 

ce But Thou, belovéd Saviour, 
Art all in all to me, 

And weakness will be power 
If leaning hard on Thee. 

mp 31 could not do without Thee: 
No other friend can read 

The spirit’s strange, deep longings, 
Interpreting its need ; 

No human heart could enter 
Each dim recess of mine, 

And soothe, and hush, and calm it, 
O blessed’ Lord, but Thine. 

p4I could not do without Thee: 
For years are fleeting fast, 

And soon in solemn loneness 
The river must be passed ; 

c But Thou wilt never leave me, 
And, though the waves roll high, 

I know Thou wilt be near me, 
And whisper, ‘Itis I.’ AMEN. 

F. R. Havergal, sel. 

d th th that $140 ae 
ONE other Lamb, none other name, 
None other hope in heaven or 

earth or sea, 
None other hiding-place from guilt 

and shame, 
None beside Thee! 

p2My ae burns low, my hope burns 

d 

Whom have I in heaven but Thee? 

mp 

ow 
ce Only my heart’s desire cries out in me 

By the deep thunder of its want and 
woe, 

Cries out to Thee. 

f 3 Lord, Thou art life, though I be dead; 
foves fire Thou art, however cold 

Nor heaven have I, nor place to lay 
my head, 

Nor home, but Thee. 
©. G. Rossetti. 

AMEN. 

The Christian Lite : 
Yea, I have loved thee wit 

315 nog everlasting love. 

mf O SAVIOUR, I have nought to plead 
In earth beneath or heaven above 

But just my own exceeding need 
And Thy exceeding love. 

2 The need will soon be past and gone, 
Exceeding great, but quickly o'er; 

ce The love unbought is all Thine own, 
And lasts forevermore. AMEN. 

J. Crewdson. 

316 
mf " 

Nevertheless Iam ae 
with Thee: Thou hast holde 
me by my right hand. 

(WIXT gleams of joy and clouds ¢ 
doubt 

Our feelings come and go; 
Our best estate is tossed about 

In ceaseless ebb and flow. 
No mood of feeling, form of thought, 

Is constant for a day; 
ec But Thou, O Lord, Thou changest not 

The same Thou ‘art alway. 
mf 2 Igrasp Thy strength, makeit mine owt 

My heart with peace is blest ; 
p  Tlose my hold, and then comes dowr 

Darkness, and cold unrest. 
mf Let me no more my comfort draw 

From my frail hold of Thee, 
In this alone rejoice with awe— 
Thy mighty grasp of me. 

3 Out of that weak, unquiet drift 
That comes but to depart, 

To that pure heaven my spirit lift 
Where Thou unchanging art. 

Lay hold of me with Thy strong gras 
Let Thy almighty arm 

In its embrace my weakness clasp, 
And I shall fear no harm. 

4 Thy purpose of eternal good 
Let me but surely know ; 

On this I’ll lean—let changing mood 
And feeling come or go— 

fF Glad when Thy sunshine fills my sou 
Not lorn when clouds o’ercast, 

Since Thou within Thy sure control — 
Of love dost hold me fast. AMEN. 

J. C. Shairp. 

The following also are suitable :— } 
60 Wesaw Thee not when Thou didst come 
69 Thy works, not mine, O Christ. 

286 Not what these hands have done. 
332 Christ, of all my hopes the ground. | 
363 My spirit on Thy eare. 
365 My times are in Thy hand. 
647 God is our refuge and our stren, 

Ps. 4039 ee 
685 I to the hills will lift mine eyes (Ps. 1 
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3.—PEACE AND HOPE. 

Behold what manner of love| mf 21 thirst for springs of heavenly life, 
317 the Father hath bestowed 

upon us, that we should be 
called children of God. 

EHOLD the amazing gift of love 
The Father hath bestowed 

On us, the sinful sons of men, 
To call us sons of God! 

p 2 Concealed as yet this honour lies, 
By this dark world unknown, 

A world that knew not when He came, 
Even God’s eternal Son. 

f 3 High is the rank we now possess ; 
But higher we shall rise, 

Though what we shall hereafter be 

f 

Is hid from mortal eyes. 

4 Our souls, we know, when He appears, 
Shall bear His image bright; 

For all His glory, full disclosed, 
Shall open to our sight. 

f5 A hope so great, and so divine, 
May trials well endure, 

And purge the soul from sense and sin, 
As Christ Himself is pure. AMEN. 

I. Watts, alt. 
Blessed be the God and Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, Who according to 

318 His great mercy begat us again unto 
a living hope by the resurrection of 
Jesus Christ from the dead. 

f LEST be the everlasting God, 
The Father of our Lord ; 

Be His abounding mercy praised, 
His majesty adored ! 

f 2 When from the dead He raised His Son, 
And called Him to the sky, 

He gave our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. 

83 To an inheritance divine 
He taught our hearts to rise ; 

*T is uncorrupted, undefiled, 
Unfading, in the skies. 

4 Saints by the power of God are kept 
Till the salvation come; 

We walk by faith as strangers here, 
But Christ shall call us home. 

I. Watts, sel. and alt. AMEN. 
The Lord is my portion, saith my 

319 soul ; therefore will IT hope in Hi aia 

F ¥ heart js resting, O my God, 
I will give thanks and sing; 

My heart is at the secret source 
Of every precious thing. 

Now the frail vessel Thou hast made 
No hand but Thine shall fill ; 

d ¥or the waters of the earth have failed, 
And I am thirsty still. 

And here all day they rise ; 
I seek the treasure of Thy love, 
And close at hand it lies ; 

And a new song is in my mouth, 
To long-loved music set -— 

‘Glory to Thee for all the grace 
I have not tasted yet ; 

mf 3 ‘Glory to Thee for strength withheld, 
For want and weakness known, 

And the fear that sends me to Thy 
breast 

For what is most my own!’ 
I have a heritage of joy, 
That yet I must not see; 

But the hand that bled to make it mine 
Is keeping it for me. 

4 My heart is resting, O my God, 
My heart is in Thy care; 

c 

ce Ihear the voice of joy and health 
Resounding everywhere. 

f ‘Thou art my portion, saith my soul,’ 
Ten thousand voices say, 

And the music of their glad Amen 
Will never die away. AMEN. 

A. L. Waring, sel. 

Th ilt keep him % t : 
S2ONG cs mints Mopeday thee 

mf PEs perfect peace, in this dark 
world of sin? 

p The blood of Jesus whispers peace 
within. 

mf 2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging 
duties pressed ? 

p Todo the will of Jesus, this is rest. 

mf 3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows 
surging round? 

p On Jesus’ bosom nought but calm is 
found. 

mf 4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones 
far away? 

c InJesus’ keeping we are safe, and they. 

mf 5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all 
unknown? 

Jesus we know, and He is on the 
throne. 

p 6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing 
us and ours? 

f Jesus has vanquished death and all its 
powers. 

mf 71t is enough: earth’s struggles soon 
shall cease, 

And Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect 
peace. AMEN. 

E. H. Bickersteth. 

c 
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321 light in the darkness. 
mf OMETIMES a light surprises 

\) The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord Who rises 

With healing in His wings. 
When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 

A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain. 

mp 2 In holy contemplation 
We sweetly then pursue 

The theme of God’s salvation, 
And find it ever new. 

Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say :— 

e ‘Even let the unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may, 

mf 3 ‘It can bring with it nothing 
But He will bear us through ; 

Who gives the lilies clothing 
Will clothe His people too. 

Beneath the spreading heavens, 
No creature but is fed ; 

And He Who feeds the ravens 
Will give His children bread.’ 

p 4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 
Their wonted fruit shall bear, 

Though all the field should wither, 
Nor flocks nor herds be there, 

e Yet, God the same abiding, 
His praise shall tune my voice ; 

f For, while in Him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. AMEN. 

W. Cowper. 

322 
soul that seeketh Him. 

mf OUR harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take ; 

Loud to the praise of love Divine 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home; 

And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 

Nor present things nor things to come 
Shall quench the spark Divine. 

p4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 

ec Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon His name. 

mf 65 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at His control ; 

His loving-kindness ‘shall 
The midnight of the soul. 

Unto the upright there ariseth 

The Lord is good unto them 
that wait for Him, to the 

[through 
break 

c6 Wait till the shadows flee; 
Wait thy appointed hour; 

Wait till the Bridegroom of thy soul 
Te Reveals His love with power. 

7 Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on Thee: 

Who wait for Thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see. AMEN, 

A. M. Toplady, sel. 
The work of righteousness shall 

323 peace ; See effect of right 
quietness and assurance for ever. 

mf EAR Lord and Father of mankind) 
Forgive our foolish ways; 

Reclothe us in our rightful mind ; 
In purer lives Thy service find, 

In deeper reverence, praise. 
2 In simple trust like theirs who heard, 

Beside the Syrian sea, 
The gracious calling of the Lord, 
Let us, like them, without a word 

Rise up and follow Thee. 
mp 3 O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 

O calm of hills above, 
Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee 
The silence of eternity, 
Interpreted by love! 

p 4 With that deep hush subduing all 
Our words and works that drown 

The tender whisper of Thy call, 
As noiseless let Thy blessing fall 

As fell Thy manna down. 
5 Drop Thy still dews of quietness 

Till all our strivings cease; [stress, 
c ‘Take from our souls the strain and 

And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of Thy peace. 

mf 6 Breathe through the heats of our desire 
Thy coolness and Thy balm ; 

Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire: : 
— fence the earthquake, wind, 

d 0) still aan voice of calm! AMEN. 
J. G. Whittier. 

id: but He satth They 
324 Sei en tis I; be not afraid. 

Unis. f I gree was the wild billow, 
Dark was the night ; 

Oars laboured heavily, 
Foam glimmered white ; 

Har. Trembled the mariners, 
Peril was high ; 

Unis. p Then said the God of God, 
Har. pp ‘Peace: it is I.’ 
Unis. f 2 Ridge of the mountain-wave, 

Lower thy crest ; 
Wail of Euroclydon, 

Be thou at rest; 
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Har. Sorrow can never be, Har. f Thou, when the storm of death 
Darkness must fly, Roars, sweeping by, 

Unis. p Where saith the Light of Light, | Unis. » Whisper, O Truth of Truth, 
Har. pp ‘Peace: it is I.’ Har. pp ‘Peace: itis I.’ AMEN. 

Anatolius, tr. J. M. Neale. 
Unis. p 3 Jesus, Deliverer, —_—_ 

Come Thou to me; The following also are switable :— 
Soothe Thou my voyaging 139 Rest of the weary. 

Over life’s sea ; 368 Quiet, Lord, my froward heart. 

4._LOVE AND JOY. 

Beloved, let us love one f What though my flesh and heart deca: 
325 another = for love is of God. Thee shall I ee in endless day. a 

mf por. let us love: love is of AMEN. 
ail . hi Je i A 

In God alone hath love its true abode. chi eiier, Orel Westey, Sel and alt 

2, Beloved, let us love : for they who love, 327 We are members of His body. 
They only, are His sons, born from|”™f ORD Jesus, are we one with Thee? 

above. O height, O depth of love! 
= dad With Thee we died upon the tree 3 Belovéd, let us love: for love is rest, : P p 

‘And he who loveth not abides unblest.| ©  ™ Thee we live above. 
4 Beloved, let us love : for love is light, |" 2 Such was Thy grace that for our sake 
And he who loveth not dwelleth in Thou didst from heaven come down, 

night. On Pan flesh and blood partake, 

5 Belovéd, let us love: for only thus S i kas par Y> ess 
Shall we behold that God Who loveth| » 3 Our sins, our guilt, in love Divine, 

us. AMEN. Confessed and borne by Thee, 
H. Bonar. The gall, the curse, the wrath were 

s Thine, 
326 I will love Thee, O Lord, my strength. To set Thy people free. 

Ich will Dich lieben, meine Starke. 

mf HEE will I love, my strength, my 
tower ; 

mf 4 Ascended now, in glory bright, 
Pes bie us Thou art; 

BE, 4 c or life nor death nor depth nor height 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ; : 

Thee will I love with all my power, Thy sanits/ ard Bhes ean part. 
In all Thy works, and Thee alone; | 5 O teach us, Lord, to know and own 

Thee wil’ I love, till sacred fire This wondrous mystery, 

Fill my whole soul with pure desire. That Thou with us art truly one 

2,1 thank Thee, uncreated Sun, And we are one with Thee. 

That Thy bright beams on me have} /6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day 
shined ; When, seated on Thy throne, 

I thank Thee, Who hast overthrown Thou shalt to wondering worlds display 
My foes, and healed my wounded That Thou with us art one. AMEN. 

mind ; J. G. Deck. 
I thank Thee, Whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 328 Thou shalt make me full of 

3 Uphold me in the arduous race, are aoe fee a! RE 

Nor suffer me again to stray ; ? Ws 

Strengthen my feet with steady pace |mf See the very thought of Thee 
Still to press forward in Thy way, With sweetness fills my breast ; 

That all my powers, with all their] @ But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
might, And in Thy presence rest. 

In Thy sole glory may unite. mf 2Nor voice can sing, nor heart can 
c4 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown; frame, 

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God; Nor can the memory find 

Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
Or smile, Thy sceptre or Thy rod ; O Saviour of mankind. 
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3 O Hope of every contrite heart, 
O Joy of all the meek, 

mp To those who fall how kind Thou art! 
How good to those who seek ! 

mf 4 But what to those who find? Ah, this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 

The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 

Unison. 
J 5 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 

As Thou our prize wilt be; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. AMEN. 

Bernard of Clairvauz, tr. E. Caswail. 

329 
Whom having not seen, ye love ; 
in Whom, though now ye see Him 
not, yet believing, ye rejoice with 

of glory. joy unspeakable and fi 

Jesu, Rex admirabilis. 

ip JESUS, King most wonderful, 
Thou Conqueror renowned, 

Thou Sweetness most ineffable, 
In Whom all joys are found! 

mf 2 When once Thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine, 

Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love Divine. 

30 Jesus, Light of all below, 
Thou Fount of life and fire, 

Surpassing all the joys we know, 
And all we can desire,— 

mf 4 May every heart confess Thy name, 
And ever Thee adore, 

And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 

Unison. 
5 Thee may our tongues for ever bless ; 

Thee may we love alone, 
And ever in our lives express 

The image of Thine own. AMEN. 
Bernard of Clairvaux, tr. ZH. Caswall. 

330 He first loved us. 

Jedes Herz will etwas lieben. 

mf SS mengiten G every heart is loving,— 
If not Jesus, none can rest: 

Lord, my heart to Thee is given ; 
Take it, for it loves Thee best. 

2 Thus I cast the world behind me; 
Jesus most beloved shall be ; 

Beauteous more than all things beau- 
teous, 

He alone is joy to me. 

3 Bright with all eternal radiance 
Is the glory of Thy face; 

Thou art loving, sweet, and tender, 
Full of pity, full of grace. 

We love Him, because 

The Christian Life: 

p 4 When I hated, Thou didst love me, 
Shedd’st for me Thy precious blood ; 

Still Thou lovest, lovest ever,— 
Shall I not love Thee, my God ? 

mf 5 Keep my heart still faithful to Thee, 
That my earthly life may be 

But a shadow to that glory 
Of my hidden life in Thee. AMEN. 

Tersteegen, tr. E. F. Bevan, sel. 

331 Redaeryese tr 
BS are the pure in heart, 

For they shall see their God : 
The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 

Their soul is Christ’s abode. 

2 The Lord, Who left the sky 
Our life and peace to bring, 

And dwelt in lowliness with men, 
Their Pattern and their King,— 

3 Still to the lowly soul 
He doth Himself impart, 

And for His dwelling and His throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

mp4 Lord, we Thy presence seek ; 
Ours may this blessing be ; 

O give the pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for Thee. AMEN. 

J. Keble, sel. and alt. 

332 
mf 

mf 

To me to live is Christ, 
and to die is gain, 

RIST, of all my hopes the ground, 
Christ, the spring of all my joy, 

Still in Thee may I be found, 
Still for Thee my powers employ. 

2 Let Thy love my heart inflame ; 
Keep Thy fear before my sight ; 

Be Thy praise my highest aim ; 
Be Thy smile my chief delight. 

3 Fountain of o’erflowing grace, 
Freely from Thy fulness give ; 

Till I close my earthly race, 
May I prove it ‘Christ to live.’ 

f 4 Firmly trusting in Thy blood, 
Nothing shall my heart confound ; 

Safely I shall pass the flood, 
Safely reach Immanuel’s ground. 

mf 5 Thus, O thus, an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky ; 

Having known it ‘Christ to live,’ 
Let me know it ‘gain to die.’ 

R. Wardlaao, sel. AMEN. 



Love and Foy 

This I pray, that your love may|mf 4 Love is kind, and suffers long ; 
833 abound yet more and more. 

if ESUS, my Lord, my God, my All, 
ji Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call; 
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-place 
Pour down the riches of Thy grace. 

c Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore ; 
O make me love Thee more and more. 

p 2 Jesus, too late I Thee have sought ; 
How can I love Thee as I ought? 
And how extol Thy matchless fame, 
The glorious beauty of Thy name ? 

if 3 Jesus, what didst Thou find in me 
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly? 
How great the joy that Thou hast 

brought, 
So far exceeding hope or thought ! 

f 4 Jesus, of Thee shall be my song ; 
To Thee my heart and soul belong ; 
All that I have or am is Thine ; 
And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou art 

mine. AMEN. 
H., A. Collins, alt. 

Whether we live therefore, 
334 or die, we are the tone 

uf | Bee be Thy love, dear Lord, 
That taught us this sweet way,— 

Only to love Thee for Thyself, 
And for that love obey. 

f2 © Thou, our souls’ chief hope, 
We to Thy mercy fly ; 

Where’er we are, Thou canst protect, 
Whate’er we need, supply. 

nf 3 Whether we sleep or wake, 
To Thee we both resign ; 

By night we see, as well as day, 
Tf Thy light on us shine. 

4 Whether we live or die, 
Both we submit to Thee; 

In death we live, as well as life, 
If Thine in death we be. AMEN. 

J. Austin, sel. 

Now abideth faith, hope, love, these 
335 three; and UR paes Mi eM is love. 

RACIOUS Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by Thee, we covet most, 

Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 
Holy, heavenly love. 

2 Faith that mountains could remove, 
Tongues of earth or heaven above, 
Knowledge, all things, empty prove 

Without heavenly love. 

8 Though I as a martyr bleed, 
Give my goods the poor to feed, 
All is vain if love I need; 

c Therefore give me love. 

nf 
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Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 
Love than death itself more strong ; 

c Therefore give us love. 

mf 5 Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day; 
Love will ever with us stay; 

c Therefore give us love. 

Jf 6 Faith and hope and love we see, 
Joining hand in hand, agree; 
But the greatest of the three, 

And the best, is love. AMEN. 
C. Wordsworth, sel. 

In Him dwelleth all the fui 
336 mess of the Godhead bodily, 

and in Him ye are made full, 

LOVE that wilt not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in thee* 

I give thee back the life I owe 
That in thine ocean depths its flow 

May richer, fuller be. 

mf 2 O Light that followest all my way, 
I yield my flickering torch to thee: 

My heart restores its borrowed ray, 
That in thy sunshine’s blaze its day 

May brighter, fairer be. 

mp 3 O Joy that seekest me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to thee: 

I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain 

That morn shall tearless be. 

p 40 Cross that liftest up my head, 
I dare not ask to fly from thee: 

I lay in dust life’s glory dead, 
c And from the ground there blossoms 

red 
Life that shall endless be. 

G. Matheson. AMEN. 

This is my beloved, and 
337 this is my friend. 

mf I *VE found a Friend; Osucha Friend! 
He loved me ere I knew Him; 

He drew me with the cords of love, 
And thus He bound me to Him; 

And round my heart still closely twine 
Those ties which nought can sever, 

c For Iam His and He is mine 
For ever and for ever. 

p21’ve found a Friend; O such a Friend! 
He bled, He died to save me; 

c And not alone the gift of life, 
But His own self He gave me. 

Nought that I have mine own [’1l call, 
I’ll hold it for the Giver ; 

f My heart, my strength, my life, my all 
Are His, and His for ever. 

D2 
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mf 8 1've found a Friend; O such a Friend ! 2 In darkest shades if He appear, 

All power to Him is given, My dawning is begun; _ 
To guard me on my onward course He is my soul’s sweet morning star, 
And bring me safe to heaven. And He my rising sun. 

The eternal glories gleam afar, 3 The opening heavens around me shine| 
To nerve my faint endeavour ; With beams of sacred bliss, 

So now to watch, to work, to war, d While Jesus shows His heart is mine 
And then to rest for ever. And whispers I am His. 

4 I’ve found a Friend; O such a Friend, |” 4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
So kind, and true, and tender ! At that transporting word, 

Jo wise a Counsellor and Guide, Run up with joy the shining way 
So mighty a Defender! ___ To embrace my dearest Lord. 

f From Him Who loves me now so well| 5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
What power my soul shall sever ? I’d break through every foe ; 

Shall life or death, shall earth or hell? The wings of love and arms of faith 
No! Iam His for ever. AMEN. Should bear me conqueror through. 

J. G. Small. I. Watts. AMEN. 

Let us rejoice in hope| The following also are suitable :— 
338 of the glory of God. 30 Sing to the Lord a joyful song. 

nuf M* God, the spring of all my joys, 99 Rejoice, the Lord is King. 
The life of my delights, 245 Great the joy when Christians meet. 

The glory of my brightest days, 304 Let Christian faith and hope dispel. 
And comfort of my nights,— 438 Children of the heavenly King. 

5.—GRATITUDE AND CONSECRATION. 

i Beauty and light ; 339 Hitherto hath the Lord helped us. So mine latatohiattesweestalteigs 
mf Ga Thou Fount of every blessing, Noble and right. 

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 2 I thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made 

Call for songs of loudest praise. Joy to inter? saiecaid tan 
- i So many gentle thoughts and dee 2 Here I raise my Ebenezer; mig ft 

Hither by Thy help I’m come; Th pee a oe beret 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure “S ae io = te cy 2 

Safely to arrive at home. QED SIS SN 

p 3 Jesus sought me when a stranger, p 31 thank Thee more Gash all our joy 
Wandering from the fold of God Is touched with p 

He, to rescue me from danger, That shadows fall on brightest hours, 

Interposed with precious blood. = anes peak ees a 7 
mf 4 O to grace how great a debtor 0 DHA anus Die may poour euldes 

Daily I’m constrained to be! And not our chain. 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 4¥For Thou, Who knowest, Lord, how 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee. soon 

p 5 Prone to wender—Lord, I feel it— Our weak heart clings, 
Prone to leave the God I love, Hast given us joys, tender and true, 

c Saviour, take my heart and seal it, Yet all with wings, : 
Seal it for Thy courts above. ¢ So that we see, gleaming on high, 

R. Robinson, sel. and alt. AMEN. Diviner things. 
He hath made every thing|Mf 51 thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast 

340 beautiful in its time: also He kept 
hath set eternity in their heart. The best in store: 

mf Y; Goll, I thank Thee, Who hast We have enough, yet not too much 
made To long for more,— 

A yearning for a deeper peace 
Not known before. 

The earth so bright, 
So full of splendour and of joy, | 
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6 I thank Thee, Lord, that here oursouls, 
Though amply blest, 

Can never find, although they seek, 
A perfect rest, 

d Nor ever shall, until they lean 
On Jesus’ breast. AMEN. 

A. A. Procter. 

2 not ashamed ; for I know 
341 Him Whom reas Olea 

nf a and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee, 

e Ashamed of Thee, Whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless 

days? 

nf 2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light Divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon ; 
-T is midnight with my soul till He, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend 
On Whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No! when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His name. 

mp 5 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away ; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

f 6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 

J. Grigg and B. Francis. AMEN. 

342 
mf O JESUS, I have promised 

To serve Thee to the end; 
Be Thou for ever near me, | 
My Master and my Friend: 

e Ishall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side, 

Nor wander from the pathway 
If Thou wilt be my Guide. 

mf 2 O let me feel Thee near me: 
The world is ever near; 

Tf any man serve Me, let him 
Jullow Me; and where Iam, 
there shall also My servant be. | 

imp 

I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear ; 

My foes are ever near nie, 
Around me and within ; 

But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin. 

Consecration 

p3O let me hear Thee speaking 
In accents clear and still, 

Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will ; 

mf O-speak to reassure me, 
To hasten or control; 

O speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my soul. 

40 Jesus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee, 

That where Thou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be; 

And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end ; 

d Ogive me grace to follow, 
My Master and my Friend ! 

mp 5 O let me see Thy foot-marks, 
And in them plant mine own; 

My hope to follow duly 
Is in Thy strength alone. 

O guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end, 

And then in heaven receive me, 
My Saviour and my Friend. 

J. E. Bode, sel. AMEN. 

343 

¢ 

mf 

Now therefore, our God, we thank 
Thee, and praise Thy glorious name. 

Nun danket alle Gott. 

OW thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices, 

Who wondrous things hath done, 
In Whom His world rejoices ; 
Who, from our mother’s arms, 
Hath blessed us on our way 

With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 

O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 

And blesséd peace to cheer us, 
And keep us in His grace, 
And guide us when perplexed, 

And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 

iy 

mf 2 

€ 

Unison. 
#3 All praise and thanks to God 

The Father now be given, 
The Son, and Him Who reigns 

With Them in highest heaven,— 
The one eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore ; 

For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 

Rinkart, tr. C. Winkworth. 
AMEN. 
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344 He saith unto them, Follow Me. 

mf BS csles calls us: o’er the tumult 
Of our life’s wild restless sea, 

Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, ‘Christian, follow Me,’— 

2 As, of old, apostles heard it 
By the Galilean lake, 

Turned from home and toil and kindred, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. 

3 Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store, 

From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, ‘ Christian, love Me more.’ 

p 4In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
‘Christian, love Me more than these.’ 

mp 5 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear Thy call, 

ce Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 

C. F. Alexander. AMEN. 

345 One is your Master, even Christ. 

mf ESUS, Master, Whose I am, 
Purchased, Thine alone to be, 

By Thy blood, O spotless Lamb, 
Shed so willingly for me, 

ce Let my heart be all Thine own, 
Let me live to Thee alone. 

mf 2 Other lords have long held sway ; 
Now Thy name alone to bear, 

Thy dear voice alone obey, 
Is my daily, hourly prayer: 

e Whom have I in heaven but Thee ? 
Nothing else my joy can be. 

mf 3 Jesus, Master, I am Thine: 
Keep me faithful, keep me near; 

Let Thy presence in me shine 
All my homeward way to cheer. 

p Jesus, at Thy feet I fall, 
e Obde Thou my All in all. 

FR. Havergal. 
Iam Thy servant ; give me 

346 understanding, that I may 
know Thy testimonies. 

ESUS, Master, Whom I serve, 
e) Though so feebly and so ill, 
Strengthen hand and heart and nerve 

All Thy bidding to fulfil ; 
Open Thou mine eyes to see 
All the work Thou hast for me. 

2 Lord, Thou needest not, I know, 
Service such as I can bring; 

e YetI long to prove and show 
Full allegiance to my King. 

Thou an honour art to me; 
Let me be a praise to Thee. 

AMEN. 

mf 

The Christian Lite: 
p 3 Jesus, Master, wilt Thou use 

One who owes Thee more than all ? 
As Thou wilt ! I would not choose ; 

c Only let me hear Thy call. 
Jesus, let me always be 
In Thy service glad and free. AMEN. 

F. R. Havergal. 

Thou hast hed the Lord 
347 Pils sday:to Oo thy Gontontl 

to walk in His ways. 

Fi HAPPY day, that fixed my choice 
On Thee, my Saviour and my God! 

Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To Him Who merits all my love! 

Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 ’Tis done! the great transaction’s done! 
I am my Lord’s, and He is mine; 

He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice Divine. 

mf 4 Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 

O who with earth would grudge to part, 
When called with angels to be blest? 

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn 
vow: 

That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 

P. Doddridge. AMEN. 

I live ; and yet no lon 
348 T, but Christ tiveth in ee) 

Pp H, the bitter shame and sorrow, 
That a time could ever be 

When I let the Saviour’s pity 
Plead in vain, and proudly answered, 

mf ‘ All of self, and none of Thee.’ 

p 2 Yet He found me: I beheld Him 
Bleeding on the accurséd tree, 

Heard Him pray, ‘Forgive them, 
Father !’ 

dad And my wistful heart said faintly, 
pp ‘Some of self, and some of Thee.’ 

mf 3 Day by day His tender mercy, 
Healing, helping, full and free, 

Sweet and strong, and, ah! so patient, 
Brought me lower, while I whispered, 

Pp ‘Less of self, and more of Thee.’ 

Jf 4 Higher than the highest heaven, 
Deeper than the deepest sea, 

Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered ; 
Grant me now my supplication, 

‘None of self, and all of Thee !’ 
Th. Monod. AMEN. 

c 

F 



Gratitude and Consecration 

He died for all, that they which live 
349 should no longer live unto them- 

selves, but unto Him Who Jor their 
sakes died and rose again. 

mp “leans life was given for me, 
Thy blood, O Lord, was shed 

That I might ransomed be 
And quickened from the dead : 

d Thy life was given for me; 
What have I given for Thee? 

mp 2 Long years were spent for me 
In weariness and woe, 

That through eternity 
Thy glory I might know: 

d Long years were spent for me; 
Have I spent one for Thee? 

mp 3 Thy Father’s home of light, 
Thy rainbow-circled throne, 

Were left for earthly night, 
For wanderings sad and lone: 

d Yea, all was left for me; 
Have I left aught for Thee? 

p 4 Thou, Lord, hast borne for me 
More than my tongue can tell 

Of bitterest agony, 
To rescue me from hell: 

d Thou sufferedst all for me; 
What have I borne for Thee? 

mf 5 And Thou hast brought to me 
Down from Thy home above 

Salvation full and free, 
Thy pardon and Thy love: 

d Great gifts Thou broughtest me ; 
What have I brought to Thee? 

mf 6 O let my life be given, 
My years for Thee be spent, 

World-fetters all be riven, 
And joy with suffering blent : 

Thou gav’st Thyself for me; 
I give myself to Thee. AMEN. 

F. R. Havergal. 

The Lord... forsaketh not His 
350 saints ; they Pe pioese Jor ever. 

mf pas for ever! God of love, 
Hear us from Thy throne above: 

Thine for ever may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 

2 Thine for ever! O how blest 
They who find in Thee their rest ! 
Saviour, Guardian, Heavenly Friend, 
O defend us to the end. 

3 Thine for ever! Lord of life, 
Shield us through our earthly strife ; 
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 

p4 Thine for ever! Shepherd, keep 
These, Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 

c 
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Safe alone beneath Thy care, 
Let us all Thy goodness share. 

mf 5 Thine for ever! Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied, 
All our sins by Theé forgiven, 
Led by Thee from earth to heaven. 
M. F. Maude. AMEN. 

Present bodies a Livi i B51 eee 
mf AKE my life, and let it be 

Consecrated, Lord, to Thee. 

Take my moments and my days; 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

2 Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love. 

Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 

3 Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King. 

Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee. 

4 Take my silver and my gold ; 
Not a mite would I withhold. 

Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 

5 Take my will, and make it Thine ; 
It shall be no longer mine. 

Take my heart: it is Thine own; 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store. 

ce Take myself, and I will be 
J Ever, only, all, for Thee! AMEN. 

F. R. Havergal. 

352 How much owest thou unto my lord? 

mf HEN this passing world is done, 
When has sunk yon glaring sun, 

When we stand with Christ in glory, 
Looking o’er life’s finished story, 

p Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
c Not till then, how much I owe. 

mf 2 When I stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty not my own, 
When I see Thee as Thou art, 
Love Thee with unsinning heart, 

Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
c Not till then, how much I owe. 

f 3 When the praise of heaven I hear, 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 
Loud as many waters’ noise, 
Sweet as harp’s melodious voice, 

Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
c Not till then, how much I owe. 
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mf 4 Even on earth, as through a glass, 
Darkly, let Thy glory pass ; 
Make forgiveness feel so sweet ; 
Make Thy Spirit’s help so meet; 

Pp Even on earth, Lord, make me know 
c Something of how much I owe. 

anf 5 Chosen not for good in me, 
Wakened up from wrath to flee, 
Hidden in the Saviour's side, 
By the Spirit sanctified, 
Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much I owe. 

R. M. McCheyne, sel. AMEN. 

353 What things were gain to me, 
those I counted loss for Christ. 

mf ESUS, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave, and follow Thee; 

Destitute, despised, forsaken, 
Thou from hence my ‘ll shalt be. 

Perish every fond ambition, 
All I’ve sought or hoped or known ; 

c Yet how rich is my condition ! 
God and heaven are still my own. 

p 2 Man may trouble and distress me ; 
’T will but drive me to Thy breast : 

Life with trials hard may press me ; 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

c O’tis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me! 

0 ’t were not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee! 

mf 3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation ; 
Rise o’er sin and fear and care ; 

Joy to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear ; 

Think what Spirit dwells within thee, 
What a Father’s smile is thine, 

What a Saviour died to win thee: 
Child of heaven, shouldst thou re- 

pine? 

f 4 Haste, then, on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith, and winged by 

prayer ; 
Heaven's eternal day’s before thee, 

God’s own hand shall guide thee 
there. 

Soon shall close thy earthly mission ; 
Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days, 

Hope soon change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

A. F. Lyte, sel. AMEN. 

Ject with the Lord our God, to 
354 walk in His statutes. 

mf IRUE-HEARTED, whole -hearted, 
faithful, and loyal, 

King of our lives, by Thy grace we 
will be! 

Pp 
c 

Let your heart therefore be per- 

The Christian Lite: 

Under Thy standard exalted and royal, 
Strong in Thy strength, we will 

battle for Thee. 

f Peal out the watchword, and silence it 
never, 

Song of our spirits rejoicing and free: 
‘ True-hearted, whole-hearted, now and 

Sor ever, 
King of our lives, by Thy grace we 

will be!” 
mf 2 True-hearted, whole-hearted, fullest 

allegiance 
Yielding henceforth to our glorious 
King, ; 

Valiantendeavour and loving obedience 
Freely and joyously now would we 

bring. 

p 3 True-hearted ! Saviour, Thou knowest 
our story ; 

Weak are the hearts that we lay at 
Thy feet, [glory, 

Sinful and treacherous; yet, for Thy 
Heal them, and cleanse them from 

sin and deceit. 

mf 4 Whole-hearted! Saviour, belovéd and 
glorious, 

Take Thy great power and reign 
Thou alone : 

Over our wills and affections victorious 
Freely surrendered, and wholly 
Thine own. AMEN. 

F, R. Havergal, sel. 

355 He was lost, and is found. 

ap EDEEMED, restored, forgiven, 
Through Jesus’ precious blood, 

Heirs of His home in heaven, 
O praise our pardoning God ! 

Praise Him in tuneful measures 
Who gave His Son to die; 

ce Praise Him Whose sevenfold treasures 
Enrich and sanctify ! 

p 2 Once on the dreary mountain 
We wandered far and wide, 

Far from the cleansing fountain, 
Far from the piercéd side ; 

c But Jesus sought and found us, 
And washed our guilt away; 

With cords of love He bound us 
To be His own for aye. 

mf 3 Dear Master, Thine the glory 
Of each recovered soul ; 

Ah! who can tell the story 
Of love that made us whole? 

Not ours, not ours the merit ; 
Be Thine alone the praise, 

And ours a thankful spirit 
To serve Thee all our days. 
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mp 4 Now keep us, Holy Saviour, 
In Thy true love and fear ; 

And grant us of Thy favour 
The grace to persevere, 

e Till in Thy new creation, 
Earth’s time-long travail 0’ er, 

We find our full salvation, 
And praise Thee evermore. AMEN. 

<4 H. W. Baker. 

6.—SUBMISSION 

356 
Stille, mein Wille; dein Jesus hilft siegen. 

mp Be still, ea soul: the Lord is on 
y side ; 

ear ‘patiently the cross of grief and 

pal 
Leave ie thy God to order and provide ; 

In every change He faithful will 
remain. 

thy best, thy pe Be still, my_ soul: 
heavenly Friend 

marough thorny ways leads to a joyful 
end. 

mf 2Be still, my soul: thy God doth 
undertake 

To guide the future as He has the 
past. 

ce Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing 
shake ; 

All now mysterious shall be bright 
at last. 

Be still, my soul: 
winds shall know 

His voice Who ruled them while He 
dwelt below. 

p 3 Be still, my soul : when dearest friends 
depart, 

And all is darkened in the vale of 

pe the waves and 

tears, 
e Then shalt thou better know His love, 

His heart, 
Who comes to soothe thy sorrow 

and thy fears. 
pe Bestill, my soul: thy Jesus can repay 

From His own fulness all He takes 
away. 

mf 4 Be still, my soul: the hour is hasten- 
ing on 

When we shall be for ever with the 

Ff When disappointment, grief, and fear 
are gone, 

Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys 
restored. 

Return unto thy rest, O my soul.|P © 
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The following also are suitable :— 

15 O Lord of heaven and earth and sea. 
19 When all Thy mercies, O my 
51 ‘Take up thy cross,’ the ae said. 
71 When I survey the wondrous cross. 

336 O Love that wilt not let me go. 
337 I’ve founda Friend; O such a Friend. 
404 Saviour, Thy dying love. 

AND COMFORT. 

Be still, my soul: 
tears are past, 

All ae and blessed we shall meet at 
ast. AMEN. 

von Schlegel, tr. J. L. Borthwick. 

Seekest thou t things for 
357 thyself? Gein nok - 

mf THER, I know that all my life 
Is portioned out for me; 

The changes that are sure to come 
I do not fear to see; 

I ask Thee for a present mind, 
Intent on pleasing Thee. 

2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, 
Through constant watching wise, 

To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 
To wipe the weeping eyes, 

A heart at leisure from itself, 
To soothe and sympathize. 

mf 3 I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 

Seeking for some great thing to do, 
Or secret thing to know; 

I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am, 
In whatsoe’er estate, 

I have a fellowship with hearts 
To keep and cultivate, 

A work of lowly love to do 
For Him on Whom I wait. 

5 I ask Thee for the daily strength - 
To none that ask denied, 

A mind to blend with outward life 
While keeping at Thy side, 

Content to fill a little space, 
If Thou be glorified. 

6 In service which Thy will appoints 
There are no bonds for me; 

My inmost heart is taught the truth 
That makes Thy children free ; 

A life of self-renouncing love 
Is perfect liberty. AMEN. 

A. L. Waring, sel. and alt. 

when change and 

Pp 
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358 
bring it to pass. 

Befiehl du deine Wege. 

OMMIT thou all thy griefs 
And ways into His hands, 

To His sure truth and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands. 

2 Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey, 

He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 

3 Thou on the Lord rely, 
So safe shalt thou go on; 

Fix on His work thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done. 

4 No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care ; 

To Him commend thy cause; His ear 
ad Attends the softest prayer. 

mf5 Give to the winds thy fears; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs and counts thy 
tears ; 

God shall lift up thy head. 

6 Through waves and clouds and 
storms 

He gently clears thy way: 
Wait thou His time ; so shall this night 

Soon end in joyous day. 

7 Leave to His sovereign sway 
To choose and to command ; 

So shalt thou, wondering, own His way 
How wise, how strong His hand. 

Gerhardt, tr. J. Wesley, sel. AMEN. 

mf 

359 0 My Father, if is CUP may) 
awa ‘om e€, exc 

Tdrink it, Thy woul be one 

mp Y God and Father, | while I stray 
M Far from my home, in | life’s 

rough way, 
O teach me from my | heart to say, 

‘Thy will be done.’ 

2 Though dark my path and | sad my lot, 
Let me be still and | murmur not, 
Or breathe the prayer di- | vinely 

taught, 
‘Thy will be done.’ 

p 3* What though in lonely | grief I sigh 
For friends beloved, no | longer nigh, 
Submissive still would | I reply, 

‘Thy will be done.’ 

The Christian Lite: 
Commit thy way unto the Lord ; 
trust also in Him; and He shall 

4*If Thou shouldst call me | to resign 
What most I prize, it|ne’er was 

mine; 
I only yield Thee | what was Thine: 

Thy will be done. 

5*Should pining sickness | waste away 
My life in prema- | ture decay, 
My Father, still I | strive to say, 

‘Thy will be done.’ 

mp 6 Let but my fainting | heart be blest 
With Thy sweet <itK | for its guest ; 
My God, to Thee I | leave the rest: 

Thy will be done. 

7 Renew my will from | day to day; 
Blend it with Thine ; and | take away 
All that now makes it | hard to say, 

‘Thy will be done.’ 

mf 8 Then, when on earth I | breathe no 
more 

The prayer oft mixed with | tears 
before, 

I'll sing upon a | happier shore, 
‘Thy will be done.’ 

C. Elliott. AMEN. 

Tha ed for ti 360 that thy auth fall not, 
mp N the hour of trial, 

Jesus, pray for me, 
Lest by base denial 

I depart from Thee ; 
When Thou seest me waver, 
With a look recall, 

Nor for fear or favour 
Suffer me to fall. 

2 With its witching pleasures 
Would this vain world charm, 

Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm,— 

p Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 

Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 

mp 3 If with sore affliction 
Thou in love chastise, 

Pour Thy benediction 
O’er the sacrifice ; 

Then, upon Thine altar 
Freely offered up, 

Though the flesh may falter, 
Faith shall drink the cup. 

p 4 When in dust and ashes 
To the grave I sink, 

ec While heaven’s glory flashes 
O’er the shelving brink, 

* Vy. 3-5 may be omitted in congregational singing. 
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mp On Thy truth relying Rest in the Lord, and 

, Through that mortal strife, 363 4% wait patiently for Him. 

Lord, receive me, dying, my Y spirit on Thy care, 
c To eternal life. AMEN. Blest Saviour, I recline; 

J. Montgomery. Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For Thou art love Divine. 

Christ shall be magnified | 2 In Thee I place my trust; 
361 in my body, whether it be On Thee I calmly rest; . 

by life, or by death. ce Iknow Thee good, I know Thee just, 
mf ees it belongs not to my care And count Thy choice the best. 

Whether I die or live; mf 3  Whate’er events betide, 
To love and serve Thee is my share, Thy will they all perform ; 
And this Thy grace must give. Safe in Thy breast my head I hide, 

2 If life be long, I will be glad, Nor fear the coming storm. 
That I may long obey 4 Let good or ill befall, 

If short, yet why en uid I be sad It must be good for me, 
To welcome endless day? Secure of having Thee in all, 

p3Christ leads me through no darker Of having all in Thee. AMEN. 

Than He t th h bef ay ee All thi k together fc han He wen rough before ; ings work together for 
He that into God’s kingdom comes 364 good to them that love God. 
Must enter by this door. mf HROUGH the love of God our 

mf 4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me ieee, elle 
mee = 2 

Thy blessed face to see ; ance iin changes SESE eNORE 

Hor, cn he a earth be sweet, Precious is the blood that healed us, 
SD NUH iS LOrY, De Perfect is the grace that sealed us, 

p 5 My knowledge of that life is small, ¢ Strong the hand stretched forth to 
The eye of faith is dim shield us ; 

¢ a uh - onoren Een Christ xiows all, All must be well. 
nd I shall be wi im. AMEN. 9 ; ; 

R. Batter, sel. and alt. p 2 Though we peesurouey oribulation, 
c Ours is such a full salvation, 

362 The Lord do that which All, all is well. 
seemeth Him good. mf Happy, still in God confiding, 

mf I WORSHIP thee, sweet will of God, Fruitful, if in Christ abiding, 
And all thy ways adore, Holy, through the Spirit’s guiding ; 

And every day I live I seem All must be well. 
To love thee more and more. 3 We expect a bright to-morrow ; 

21 have no cares, O blessed will, __ All will be well. 
For all my cares are thine; Faith can sing through days of sorrow, 

I live in triumph, Lord, for Thou t “All, all is well.’ : 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. On our Father’s love relying, 

3 Man’s weakness waiting upon God Jeans every need supplying, 
Its end can never miss, r in living or in dying, 

For men on earth no work can do M. eo me be well. AMEN. 
More angel-like than this. Sib 

4 He always wins who sides with God ; 365 My times are in Thy hand. 
To him no chance is lost ; mf Y times are in Thy hand: 

God’s will is sweetest to him when My God, I wish them there; 
It triumphs at his cost. My life, my friends, my soul I leave 

5 Ill that He blesses is our good, Entirely to Thy care. 
And unblest good is ill; mp2 My times are in Thy hand, 

And allis right that seems most wrong, Whatever they may be, 
If it be His sweet will. AMEN. Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 

F, W. Faber, sel. As best may seem to Thee. 
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mf3 My times are in Thy hand: p 2 Where the mourner, weeping, 
Why should I doubt or fear? Sheds the secret tear, 

My Father’s hand will never cause e God His watch is keeping, 
His child a needless tear. Though none else be near. 

p4 My times are in Thy hand, mf 3 God will never leave thee ; 
Jesus, the Crucified ; All thy wants He knows, 

‘Those hands my cruel sins had pierced Feels the pains that grieve thee, 
Are now my guard and guide. Sees thy cares and woes. 

mf 5 My times are in Thy hand: 4 Raise thine eyes to heaven 
I'll always trust in Thee; When thy spirits quail, 

And, after death, at Thy right hand When, by tempests driven, 
I shall for ever be. AMEN. Heart and courage fail. 

W. F. Lloyd, sel. and alt. p 5 If in grief thou languish, 
366 Be not therefore anxious € He will dry the tear 

Sor the morrow. Who His children’s anguish 
mf O LORD, how happy should we be Soothes with succour near. . 

If we could cast our care on Thee, f 6 All thy woe and sadness, 
If we from self could rest, In this world below, 

And feel at heart that One above, Balance not the gladness } 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, Thou in heaven shalt know, 

Is working for the best! 7 When Thy gracious Saviour, 
p 2 How far from this our daily life, In the realms above, 

Ever disturbed by anxious strife, Crowns thee with His favour, : 
By sudden, wild alarms! Fills thee with His love. AMEN. 

e Ocould we but relinquish all Posy» tr. F. E. Coz. 
Our earthly props, and simply fail i 

mf On Thine almighty arms! My soul is even as a weaned child, — 
3 Could we but kneel and cast our load, Bi ral Lord, my froward heart ; 
Even while we pray, upon our God, Make me teachable and mild, 
Then rise with lightened cheer, Upsets simple, free from art; 

Sure that the Father, Who is nigh mae me as a weanéd child, 
To still the famished raven’s cry, e From distrust and envy free, i 

Walllhearanghat wetear! Pleased with all that pleases Thee. @ 

4 We cannot trust Him as we should; |/ 2 What Thou shalt to-day provide 
So chafes weak nature’s restless mood Let me as a child receive, 

To cast its peace away ; What to-morrow may betide \ 
Yet birds and flowerets round us pcaimly to Thy wisdom leave : 

preach ; T is enough that Thou wilt care ; ' 

All, all the present evil teach Why should I the burden bear? j 
Sufficient for the day. 3 Asa little child relies 7 

5 Lord, make these faithless hearts of On a care beyond his‘own, 
ours Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, 

Such lessons learn from birds and Fears to stir a step alone,— 
flowers ; Let me thus with Thee abide, — 

Make them from self to cease, As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 
Leave all things to a Father’s will, 4 Thus preserved from Satan’s wiles, 

d_ And taste, before Him lying still, Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
Even in affliction, peace. AMEN. ce May I live upon Thy smiles, 

J. Anstice, alt. ion Be atespey ae appears 
A — Ax cc en the sons of God shall prove 

3 67 Her Ppa aU rt heen foe All their Father’s boundless love. 
gis, far. spore ue and J. Newton. AMEN. 

wernt of glory. 

Wem in Leidenstagen. 369 —s Not what Foitt, but what Thou wilt, 
mf LET him whose sorrow mp way, not mine, O Lord, 

No relief can find However dark it be! 
Trust in God, and borrow Lead me by Thine own hand; 

Ease for heart and mind. Choose out the path for me. 
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2 Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best ; 

Winding or straight, it leads 
Right onward to Thy rest. 

p 31 dare not choose my lot ; 
I would not if I might : 

e Choose Thou for me, my God; 
So shall I walk aright. 

mp 4 The kingdom that I seek 
Is Thine; so let the way 

That leads to it be Thine, 
Else I must surely stray. 

5 Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 

As best to Thee may seem: 
Choose Thou my good and ill ; 

6 Choose Thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health ; 

Choose Thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 

mf '7 Not mine, not mine the choice 
In things or great or small ; 

ce Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 
My Wisdom, and my All. AMEN. 

Hi Bonar. 

370 He knoweth the way that I take. 

mp HOU knowest, Lord, the weariness 
and sorrow 

Of the sad heart that comes to Thee 
for rest ; 

Cares of to-day, and burdens for to- 
morrow, 

Blessings implored, and sins to be 
confessed ,— 

We come before Thee at Thy gracious 
word, 

And lay them at Thy feet: Thou 
knowest, Lord. 

2 Thou knowest all the past: how long 
and blindly 

On the dark mountains the lost 
wanderer strayed ; 

ce How the good Shepherd followed, and 
how kindly 

He bore it home, upon His shoulders 
laid, 

And healed the bleeding wounds, 
and soothed the pain, 

And brought back life and hope and 
strength again. 

mp3 Thou knowest all the present: each 
temptation, 
a toilsome duty, each foreboding 

ear ; 
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All to each one assigned of tribulation, 
Or iol beloved ones than self more 

d All Setane memories, as we journey 
on, 

Longings for vanished smiles and 
voices gone. 

mp4 Thou knowest all the future: gleams 
of gladness 

By stormy clouds too quickly over- 
cast ; 

Hours of sweet fellowship, and parting 
sadness, 

p And the dark river to be crossed at 
last ; 

c O what could hope and confidence 
d affor 

To tread that path, but this, ‘Thou 
knowest, Lord’? 

my 5 Therefore we come, Thy gentle call 
obeying, 

And lay our sins and sorrows at Thy 
feet, 

On everlasting strength our weakness 
staying, 

Clothed in Thy robe of righteousness 
complete : 

c Then rising and refreshed we leave 
Thy throne, 

And follow on to know as we are 
known. AMEN. 

J. L. Borthwick, sel. and alt. 
In Whom we trust that 

37 1 He will yet deliver us. 

Wer nur den lieben Gott lasst walten. 

mf F thou but suffer God to guide thee, 
oe ors in Him through all thy 

He ee ave thee strength, whate’er 
betide thee, 

And bear thee through the evil days ; 
Who trusts in God’s unchanging love 
Builds on the rock that nought can 

move. 

p2 What can these anxious cares avail 
thee, 

ae, never-ceasing moans and 
hs? 

What ¢ can it help if thou bewail thee 
O’er each dark moment as it flies? 

Our cross and trials do but press 
The heavier for our bitterness. 

mf 3 Only be still, and wait His leisure 
In cheerful hope, with heart content 

To take whate’er thy Father’s pleasure 
And all-discerning love have sent ; 

Nor doubt our inmost wants are known 
To Him Who chose us for His own. 
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4 All are alike before the Highest ; 
°T is easy for our God, we know, 

To raise thee up though low thou liest, 
To make the rich man poor and low; 

True wonders still by Him are wrought 
Who setteth up and brings to nought. 

J5Sing, pray, and keep His ways un- 
swerving ; 

So do thine own part faithfully, 
And trust His word,—though unde- 

serving, 
Thou yet shalt find it true for thee ; 

The Christian Life: 
~ 

God never yet forsook at need 
The soul that trusted Him indeed. 

Neumark, tr. C. Winkworth, AMEN. 
sel. and alt. 

The following also are suitable :— 

31 The Lord is King: lift up thy voice. 
54 Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep. 

163 Come to our poor nature’s night. 
334 Blest be Thy love, dear Lord. 
372 What a Friend we have in Jesus. 

7.—ASPIRATION AND PRAYER. 

Ba mcg be Bea but ae every 
17 rayer an B75 atu 

372 MCLEE RET let ihe RIE 
be made known unto God. 

mf Wain a Friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer! 

p Owhat peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear, 

c All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer! 

p % Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 

c¢ We should never be discouraged ; 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

mf Can we find a friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness ; 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

p 8 Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care? 

ce Precious Saviour, still our refuge! 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

p Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
c Take it to the Lord in prayer: 

mf In His arms He’ll take and shield thee ; 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 

J. Scriven. AMEN. 
W : 

373 Me are eee 
mf OME, my soul, thy suit prepare ; 

Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He Himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 Thou art coming to a King; 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For His grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 

p 3 With my burden I begin : 
Lord, remove this load of sin; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

mf 4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There Thy blood-bought right main- 

tain, 
And without a rival reign. 

5 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end. 

6 Show me what I have to do; 
Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith ; 
Let me die Thy people’s death. 

J. Newton, sel. 

My soul thirsteth for G 
374 on the living Gad br Seat 

mp )\OR Thee, my God, for Thee alone, 
My spirit longs with ardent love; 

On earth beside Thee there is none, 
And none but Thee in heaven above. 

2 Fulfil, O God, my heart’s desires ; 
While I look up, look down to bless ; 

Each holy wish Thy grace inspires 
May I in Thy deep love possess. 

p 3 My soul cleaves heavy to the dust, 
c But Thou canst raise and set it free ; 

And then, in calm and joyful trust, 
It soars from earth to heaven and 

Thee. 

N. 

p 4 Now in this stillness, as the breath 
Of prayer steals upward to the skies, 

c Ogive my soul the wings of faith, 
That it to Thee may gladly rise ; 

mf 5 That, breaiiay through each fleshly 
lin 

Which binds its being to the clod, 
c At life’s clear wellspring it may drink, 

Rejoicing in the smile of God. 
J. D. Burns. AMEN. 
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37 5 The God aie cas A HE 
lou perfect im every (000 

Nanas do His will, Be 

iATHER of peace and God of love, 
We own Thy power to save, 

That power by which our Shepherd rose 
Victorious o’er the grave. 

2Him from the dead Thou broughtst 
again, 

When by His sacred blood 
Confirmed and sealed for evermore 
The eternal covenant stood. 

mp 3 O may Thy Spirit seal our souls, 
And mould them to Thy will, 

That our weak hearts no more may 
stray, 

But keep Thy precepts still ; 

mf 4 That to perfection’s sacred height 
We nearer still may rise, 

And all we think and all we do 
Be pleasing in Thine eyes. AMEN. 

P. Doddridge and W. Cameron. 

mf 

Let Vicati 
376 before Thee: deliver me 

according to Thy word. 

mf ESUS, Lord of life and glory, 
Bend from heaven Thy gracious 
ear ; 

While our waiting souls adore Thee, 
Friend of helpless sinners, hear: 

d By Thy mercy, 
c O deliver us, good Lord! 

mf 2 From the depth of nature’s blindness, 
From the hardening power of sin, 

From all malice and unkindness, 
From the pride that lurks within, 

d By Thy mercy, 4 
c O deliver us, good Lord! 

p 3 When temptation sorely presses, 
In the day of Satan’s power, 

In our times of deep distresses, 
In each dark and trying hour, 

d By Thy mercy, 
c O deliver us, good Lord! 

mf 4 When the world around is smiling, 
In the time of wealth and ease, 

Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 
In the day of health and peace, 

d By Thy mercy, 
c O deliver us, good Lord! 

p 5 In the weary hours of sickness, 
In the times of grief and pain, 

When we feel our mortal weakness, 
When the creature’s help is vain, 

d By Thy mercy, 
c O deliver us, good Lord! 
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pp 6 In the solemn hour of dying, 
In the awful judgment day, 

May our souls, on Thee relying, 
Find Thee still our Rock and Stay: 

d By Thy mercy, 
@ O deliver us, good Lord! AMEN. 

J. J. Cummins, sel. 

Remember ie een wale 
avour tha ju bearesi 

377 ee Thy people - 0 visit me 
with Thy salvation. 

mf ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scattering, full and 
free,— 

Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; 
Let some drops now fall on me, 

Even me. 

2 Pass me not, O gracious Father, 
Sinful though my heart may be! 

Thou mightst leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me, 

Even me. 

3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour! 
Let me love and cling to Thee ; 

I am longing for Thy favour ; 
When Thou comest, call for me, 

Even me. 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit! 
Thou canst make the blind to see; 

Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 
Speak the word of power to me, 

Even me. 
p 5 Have I long in sin been sleeping, 

Long been slighting, grieving Thee? 
Has the world my heart been keeping? 

O forgive and rescue me, 
Even me. 

mf 6 Love of God, so pure and changeless, 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free, 

iGrace of God, so strong and bound- 
ess,— 

Magnify them all in me, 
Even me. 

E. Codner, sel. 
We will come unto him, an 

378 make Our abode with hee Z 

mp M* spirit longs for Thee 
. Within my troubled breast, 

Though I unworthy be 
Of so divine a Guest. 

2 Of so divine a Guest 
Unworthy though I be, 

Yet has my heart no rest 
Unless it come from Thee. 

3 Unless it come from Thee, 
In vain I look around ; 

In all that I can see 
No rest is to be found. 

AMEN. 



110 

4 No rest is to be found 
But in Thy blessed love; 

O let my wish be crowned, 
And send it from above. 

J. Byrom, alt. 

379 Jesus, Master, have mercy on us. 

Pp NM bacon: meek and gentle, 
Son of God most high, 

Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children’s cry. 

c 
AMEN. 

mj 2 Pardon our offences ; 
Loose our captive chains; 

Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains ; 

J 3 Give us holy freedom ; 
Fill our hearts with love; 

Draw us, holy Jesus, 
To the realms above; 

mf 4 Lead us on our journey ; 
Be Thyself the Way 

Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 

p 5 Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Son of God most high, 

Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children’s cry. 

G. R. Prynne. 
AMEN. 

He dreamed, and behold a ladder 
set up on the earth, and the top of 
it reached to heaven - and behold 
the angels of God ascending and 
descending on it. 

380 

my EARER, my God, to Thee, 
N Nearer to Thee! 
Even though it be a cross 

That raiseth me, 
ec Still all my song would be, 

‘Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
d Nearer to Thee!’ 

p 2 Though, like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 

Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 

e Yetin my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

ad Nearer to Thee! 

mf 3 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven, 

All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given, 

Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 
c 

d 

The Christian Lite: 

mf 4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I'll raise ; 

c So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

ad Nearer to Thee! 

f 5 Or if on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upwards I fly, 

c Still all my song shall be, 
* Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

ad Nearer to Thee!’ AMEN. 
S. Adams. 

There I will meet with thee, and 
381 Iwill commune with thee from — 

above the mercy-seat. 

mf ‘ROM every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 

There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
p ’T is found beneath the mercy-seat. 

mf 2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place than all beside more sweet ; 

p  Itis the blood-stained mercy-seat. 

mf 3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
And friend holds fellowship with 

friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they 

meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

p4 Ah! whither could we flee for aid 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed, 
Or how the host of hell defeat, 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat? 

mf 5 There, there on eagle wing we soar, 
And time and sense seem all no more, 
And heaven comes down our souls to 

greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

H. Stowell, sel. AMEN. 

Restore unto me the joy 
382 of Thy salvation. 

FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame, 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 

p 2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? 

Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed - 
How sweet their memory still ! 

ad But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

c 

mp 



Aspiration and Prayer 

nf 4 Return, O Holy Dove! return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ! 

@ Thate the sins that made Thee mourn 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

nf 5 The dearest idol I have known, 
+ Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. AMEN. 

W. Cowper. 

Giv hel trouble: for 
383 STAI Pe gon ae “te 

nf O HELP us, Lord ; each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succour give ; 

Help us in thought and word and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live. 

p20 help us when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore ; 

And, when our hearts are cold and 
ead, 

O help us, Lord, the more! 

mf 3 O help us, through the prayer of faith, 
More firmly to believe ; 

For still the more the servant hath 
The more shall he receive. 

40 help us, Saviour, from on high ; 
We know no help but Thee; 

O help us so to live and die 
As Thine in heaven to be. AMEN. 

H. H. Milman. 

Gi , O Shepherd of Israel, Th B84 Henan heat 
mp KING of mercy, from Thy throne 

O on high . 
Look down in love, and hear our 

humble cry. 

2 Thou tender Shepherd of the blood- 
bought sheep, 

Thy feeble wandering flock in safety 
keep. 

p30 gentle Saviour, by Thy death we 
live; 

To contrite sinners life eternal give. 

¢4 Thou art the Bread of heaven; on 
Thee we feed; 

Be near to help our souls in time of 
need. 

mf 5 Thou art the mourner’s Stay, the 
sinner’s Friend, 

Sweet Fount of joy and blessings with- 
out end. 
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6 Ocome and cheer us with Thy heavenly 
grace ; 

Reveal the brightness of Thy glorious 
face. 

7In cooling cloud by day, in fire by 
night, 

Be near our steps, and make our dark- 
ness light. 

8 Go where we go, abide where we abide, 
In life, in death, our Comfort, Strength, 

and Guide. 

c9 0 lead us daily with Thine eye of love, 
J And bring us safely to our home above. 

T. R. Birks AMEN. 

A new sptrit will I put within 
you; and I will take away the 
stony heart out of your flesh, and 
Iwill give you an heart of flesh. 

FOR a heart to praise my God, 
* A heart from sin set free ; 

A heart that always feels Thy blood, 
So freely shed for me ; 

mf 2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer’s throne, 

Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone! 

p 3 0 fora lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 

Which neither life nor death can pait 
From Him That dwells within ; 

mf 4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine, 

Perfect and right and pure and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine! 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above ; 

Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of Love. 

C. Wesley, sel. and alt. AMEN. 

386 
mf 

385 

af 

c 

c 

He will surely be gracious unto 
thee at the voice af thy cry. 

ON of Man, to Thee I cry: 
\) By the holy mystery 
Of Thy dwelling here on earth, 
By Thy pure and holy birth, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see; 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

p 2 Lamb of God, to Thee I cry: 
By Thy bitter agony, 
By Thy pangs, to us unknown, 
By Thy spirit’s parting groan, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see; 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

mf 3 Prince of Life, to Thee I cry: 
By Thy glorious majesty, 

€ 

ce 
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By Thy triumph o’er the grave, 
Meek to suffer, strong to save, 

e Lord, Thy presence let me see; 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

F 4 Lord of Glory, God Most High, 
Man exalted to the sky, 
With Thy love my bosom fill ; 
Prompt me now to do Thy will; 
Then Thy presence let me see ; 
Manifest Thyself to me. AMEN. 

R. Mant, sel. and ait. 

387 

c 

The things which are seen are 
temporal ; but the things which 
are not seen are eternal. 

mf HE roseate hues of early dawn, 
The brightness of the day, 

The crimson of the sunset sky, 
ad How fast they fade away! 
ce O for the pearly gates of heaven, 

O for the golden floor, 
O for the Sun of Righteousness 
That setteth never more! 

p 2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 
How fast they tire and faint! 

How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint ! 

O for a heart that never sins, 
O for a soul washed white, 

O for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night! 

mf 3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 
And grace to lead us higher ; 

But there are perfectness and peace 
Beyond our best desire. 

O, by Thy love and anguish, Lord, 
0, by Thy life laid down, 

O that we fall not from Thy grace, 
Nor cast away ourcrown! AMEN. 

C. F. Alexander. 

38s My sow followeth hard after Thee. 

Verborgne Gottesliebe du. 

HOU bidden love of God, whose 
hejght, 

Whose depth unfathomed, no man 

c 

mf 

know: 
I see fern far thy beauteous light, 

Inly I sigh for thy repose ; 
My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At rest till it finds rest in thee. 

2 Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of thy yoke to prove; 

And fain I would; but, though my will 
Seems fixed, yet wide my passions 

rove; 
Yet hindrances strew all the way; 
I aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 

mf 

The Christian Lite: 

3 Is there a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with thee my heart to 

share? 
p Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The lord of every motion there; 
Then shall my heart from earth be’ free, 
When it hath found repose in thee. 

c 

mf 4 O Lord, Thy sovereign aid impart, 
To save me from low-thoughted care ; 

Chasethis self-will throughall myheart, 
Through all its latent mazes there; 

Make me Thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaseless may ‘ Abba, Father’ cry. 

Tersteegen, tr. J. Wesley, sel. AMEN. 

389 When I awake, Iam still with Thee. 

TILL with Thee, O my God, 
I would desire to be; 

sa day, by night, at home, abroad, 
I would be still with Thee ; 
With Thee when dawn comes in 
And calls me back to care, 

Each day returning to begin 
With Thee, my God, in prayer; 

3 With Thee amid the crowd 
That throngs the busy mart, 

To hear Thy voice, where Time’s is 
loud, 

p Speak softly to my heart ; 
mp4 With Thee when day is done, 

And evening calms the mind ; 
The setting as the rising sun 
With Thee my heart would find ; 

5 With Thee when darkness brings 
The signal of repose, 

Calm in the shadow of Thy wings, 
Mine eyelids I would close. 

mf 6 With Thee, in Thee, by faith 
Abiding, I ‘would be; 

By day, by night, in life, in death, 
I would be still with Thee. AMEN. 

J. D. Burns. 

0 Lord, revive Th Kk 
390 in the midst of the years. 

mf Raz Thy work, O Lord: 
Thy mighty arm ‘make bare; 

Speak with the voice that wakes "the 

9 
a 

c 

dead, 
And make Thy people hear. 

mf 2 Revive Thy work, O Lord: 
Disturb this sleep of death; 5 

Quicken the smouldering embers now 
By Thine almighty breath. 

3 Revive Thy work, O Lord: 
Create soul-thirst for Thee ; 

And hungering for the bread of life 
O may our spirits be! 



Aspiration and Prayer 

4 Revive Thy work, O Lord: 
Exalt Thy precious name ; 

And by the Holy Ghost our love 
For Thee and Thine inflame. 

5 Revive Thy work, O Lord: 
Give power unto Thy word ; 

Grant that Thy blesséd gospel may 
In living faith be heard. 

{6 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
And give refreshing showers ; 

The glory shall be all Thine own, 
The blessing, Lord, be ours! 

A. Midlane, alt. AMEN. 

Out of the depths have I 
391 cried unto Thee, O Lord. 

p ee Who didst on Calvary bleed, 
Thou Who dost for sinners plead, 

Help me in my time of need ; 
c Jesus, hear my cry. 

p 2 In my darkness and my grief, 
With my heart of unbelief, 
I, who am of sinners chief, 

c Lift to Thee mine eye. 

p 3 Foes without and fears within, 
With no plea Thy grace to win 
But that Thou canst save from sin, 

¢ To Thy cross I fly. 

p 4 Others, long in fetters bound, 
There deliverance sought and found, 
Heard the voice of mercy sound ; 

c Surely so may I! 

if 5 There on Thee I cast my care; 
There to Thee I raise my prayer ; 
Jesus, save me from despair,— 

c Save me, or I die! 

af 6 When the storms of trial lower, 
When I ieel temptation’s power, 

d In the las= and darkest hour, 
c Jesus, be Thou nigh. AMEN. 

J. D. Burns. 

The apostles said unto the 
Lord, Increase our faith. 392 

uf O FOR a faith that will not shrink 
Though pressed by many a foe, 

That will not tremble on the brink 
Of poverty or woe; 

p2 That will not murmur nor complain 
Beneath the chastening rod, 

But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Can lean upon its God; 

nf 3A faith that shines more bright and 
clear 

When tempests rage without, 
That when in danger knows no fear, 

In darkness feels no doubt ; 
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4 A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last spark is fled, 

And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up a dying bed ! 

5 Lord, give me such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 

I taste even now the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. AMEN. 

W. H. Bathurst, sel. 

393 Create in me a clean heart, O God. 

mf NE thing I of the Lord desire, 
For all my way hath miry been: 

Be it by water or by fire, 
p O make me clean ! 

mf 2 Tf clearer vision Thou impart, 
Grateful and glad my soul shall be; 

But yet to have a purer heart 
Is more to me. 

3 Yea, only as the heart is clean 
May larger vision yet be mine, 

For mirrored in its depths are seen 
The things divine. 

4 I watch to shun the miry way, 
And stanch the spring of guilty 
thought ; 

p But, watch and wrestle as I may, 
Pure I am not. 

mf 5 So wash Thou me without, within, 
Or purge with fire, if that must be,— 

No matter how, if only sin 
__Die out in me. AMEN. 

W. C. Smith. 
According to Thy mercy re- 

394 member Thou me, for Thy 
goodness’ sake, O Lord. 

mf THOU from Whom all goodness 
OWS, 

I lift my heart to Thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

e Geod Lord, remember me. 
mp 2 When on my aching, burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, Thy peace impart ; 

c Good Lord, remember me. 
mp 3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
Then let my strength be as my day; 

¢c Good Lord, remember me. 

mp 4 If worn with pain, disease, and grief 
This feeble frame should be, 

Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
c Good Lord, remember me. 
p 5 And O, when in the hour of death 

I bow to Thy decree, 
Jesus, receive my parting breath ; 

Good Lord, remember me. AMEN. 
T. Haweis, alt. 

c 
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395 
mp O LAMB of God, still keep me 

Close to Thy piercéd side ; 
’T is only there in safety 
And peace I can abide. 

mf What foes and snares surround me, 

The Christian Lite: 

Your life is hid with Christ in Goa.|™F 4 O Life, the well that ever flows 
Ed = the thirst of those tha 

ain 
Thy power to bless what seraph knows 

Thy joy supreme what words 
paint? 

In earth’s last hour of fleeting breath 
What lusts and fears within ! 

The grace that sought and found me 
Alone can keep me clean. 

mp 2’T is only in Thee hiding 
I feel myself secure ; 

Only in Thee abiding, 
The conflict can endure. 

mf Thine arm the victory gaineth 
O’er every hateful foe ; 

Thy love my heart sustaineth 
In all its cares and woe. 

f 3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee 
With rapture face to face ; 

One half hath not been told me 
Of all Thy power and grace. 

ce Be Thou our Conqueror over death. 

f 50 Light, O Way, O Truth, O Life, 
O Jesus, born mankind to save, 

d Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife 
Sked Thou Thy calm on stormie 
wave ; 

c Be Thou our hope, our joy, our dread, 
f Lord of the living and the dead. 

E. H. Plumptre, sei. AMEN. 

397 Bow down Thine ear, O Lord, hear’ 
me. for Iam poor and needy. 

mf I NEED Thee every hour, 
Most gracious Lord ; 

No tender voice like Thine 
TRY beauty, toms, aud glory, Can peace afford. 

Shall be the endless story clei 
= es a oy saints above. AMEN. O bless me now, my Saviour ; 
ees ° f F I come to Thee. 

396 ne Wee BA pp mf 2 I need Thee every hour; 

mf LIGHT, Whose beams illumine all Stay Thou near by ; 
Temptations lose their power 
When Thou art nigh. 

mp 3 I need Thee every hour, 
In joy or pain ; 

Come quickly and abide, 
Or life is vain. 

mf 41 need Thee every hour; 
Teach me Thy will, 

And Thy rich promises 
In me fulfil. 

A. S. Hawks, sel. 

From twilight dawn to perfect day, 
Shine Thou before the shadows fall 
That lead our wandering feet astray ; 

ce At morn and eve Thy radiance pour, 
That youth may love, and age adore. 

mf 2.0 Way, through Whom our souls draw 
near 

To yon eternal home of peace, 
Where perfect love shall cast out fear, 
And earth’s vain toil and wandering 

cease, 
ec Instrength or weakness may we see 

@ur heavenward path, O Lord, through 
Thee. 

mf 3 0 Truth, before Whose shrine we bow, 
Thou priceless pearl for all who seek, 

To Thee our earliest strength we vow ; 
Thy love will bless the pure and meek; 

When dreams or mists beguile our sight, 331 Blest are the pure in heart. 
ce Turn Thou our darkness into light. 412 O Lord of life, and love, and power. 

8._SERVICE AND BENEFICENCE. 

We are not of the night, nor of dark- Sleep is for sons of night ; 
398 ness. ; Therefore let us nO Ser as Ye are children of the light; 

LEDPOL DENS Ue ICEIRISROAECIE Yours is the glory bright ; 
af HY ’*t is the watchman’s cry, Wake, brethren, wake! 

ake, brethren, wake! 
i mf 2 Call to each waking band, Jesus our Lord is nigh; 

Wake, brethren, wake! Watch, brethren, watch! 

AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 
152—168 Hymns on The Holy Spirit. 
25 Lord of all being. throned afar. 

107 Love Divine, all loves excelling. 
127 Saviour, blessed Saviour. 
288 Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat. 



Service and 

Clear is our Lord’s command ; 
Watch, brethren, watch ! 

Be ye as men that wait 
Always at the Master's gate, 
Even though He tarry late ; 
Watch, brethren, watch! 

3 Heed we the Master’s call, 
Work, brethren, work! 

There 's room enough for all; 
Work, brethren, work! 

This vineyard of the Lord 
Constant labour will afford ; 
Yours is a sure reward ; 
Work, brethren, work! 

mp4 Hear we the Saviour’s voice, 
Pray, brethren, pray! 

Would’ ye His heart rejoice? 
Pray, brethren, pray ! 

Sin Set for constant fear ; 
Weakness needs the Strong One near, 
Long as ye struggle here ; 

Pray, brethren, pray! 

75 Sound now the final chord, 
Praise, brethren, praise! r 

Thrice holy is our ‘Lord ; = 
Praise, brethren, praise ! 

What more befits the tongues 
Soon to join the angels’ songs, 
While heaven the note prolongs? 

Praise, brethren, praise! AMEN. 
Anon., alt. 

339 . . . Thou hast loosed my bonds. 
O hochbegliickte Seele. 

mf Hos blesséd, from the bonds of sin 
And earthly fetters free, 

In singleness of heart and aim 
Thy servant, Lord, to be; 

The hardest toil to undertake 
With joy at Thy command, 

The meanest office to receive 
With meekness at Thy hand; 

2 With willing heart and longing eyes 
To watch before Thy gate, 

Ready to run the weary race, 
To bear the heavy weight ; 

No voice of thunder to expect, 
But follow calm and still; 

For love can easily divine 
The one Belovéd’s will ! 

p 3 Thus may I serve Thee, gracious Lord ; 
Thus ever Thine alone, 

My soul and body given to Thee, 
The purchase Thou hast won ; 

Through evil or through good report 
Still keeping by Thy side ; 

e And by my life, or by my death, 
Let Christ be magnified. 

O Lord, truly Iam Thy servant - 

Beneficence 115 

mf 4 How ead the working days 
In this dear service fly ! 

How rapidly the closing hour, 
The time of rest, draws nigh, 

When all the faithful gather home, 
A joyful company, 

And ever where the Master is 
Shall His blest servants be! 

Spitta, tr. J. L. Borthwick, alt. 

Go out into the highways and hedoes, 
400 and constrain them to come in, that 

My house may be filled. 

mf ace. the perishing, care for the 

Snatch Di in pity from sin and 
the grave ; 

bn = dc bere er the erring one, lift up the 

Tell them of Jesus, the mighty to 
save. 

‘- oe the perishing, care for the 

c 

AMEN. 

€ 

ying; 
Jesus 13 merciful, Jesus will save. 

mf 2 Though they are slighting Him, still 
He is waiting, 

Waiting the oes child to receive; 
Plead with them earnestly, plead with 

them gently ; 
He will forgive if they only believe. 

p 3 Down in the human heart, crushed by 
the tempter, 

Feelings lie buried that grace can 
restore ; 

Touched by a loving heart, wakened 
by Kindness, 

Chords that were broken will vibrate 
once more. 

mf 4 Rescue the perishing! duty demands it: 
Strength for thy labour the Lord will 

e 

provide ; 
Back to the narrow way patiently win 

them ; 
rer the poor wanderer a Saviour 

FP. ae van “Alstyne. AMEN. 

Le us not be weary in weil- 
401i doing: for in due season we 

shall reap, tf we faint not. 

mf O, labour on ; spend and be spent,— 
Thy j joy to do the Father's will; 

It is the way the Master went: 
Should not the servant tread it still? 

Go, labour on ; your hands are weak, 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast 
down ; 

e Yet falter not; the prize you seek 
Is near,—a kingdom and a crown. 
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mf 2 Go, labour on while it is day; fon; 
The world’s dark night is hastening 

Speed, speed thy work; cast sloth away; 
It is not thus that souls are won. 

p Men die in darkness at your side, 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb; 

ce Take up the torch and wave it wide, 
The torch that lights time’s thickest 

gloom. 

mf 3 Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and 
pray ; 

Be wise the erring soul to win; 
e Go forth into the world’s highway, 

Compel the wanderer to come in. 
Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 

For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s 

voice. 
The midnight peal, ‘Behold, I come!’ 

H. Bonar, sel. AMEN. 

402 If any man minister, let him do it 
as of the ability which God giveth. 

mf i speak to me, that I may speak 
In living echoes of Thy tone; 

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
d Thy erring children lost and lone. 

mf 2 0 lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet; 

O feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna 

sweet. 

f30 strengthen me, that, while I stand 
Firm on the rock and strong in Thee, 

I may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 

mf 4 O teach me, Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost im- 

part ; 
And wing my words, that they may 

reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 

p 5 O give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
That I may speak with soothing 
power 

A word in season, as from Thee, 
To weary ones in needful hour. 

¢ 6 O fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 
Until my very heart o’erflow 

In kindling thought and glowing word, 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 

mf 7 O use me, Lord, use even me, 
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and 
where, 

¢ Until Thy blesséd face I see, 
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. 

F. R. Havergal. AMEN. 

The Christian Lite: 
He that rea; receiveth wages, a: 

403 gathereth fruit unto life eternal. “ 

mf lie of the living harvest 
That whitens o’er the plain, 

Where angels soon shall gather 
Their sheaves of golden grain, 

Accept these hands to labour, 
These hearts to trust and love, 

And deign with them to hasten 
Thy kingdom from above. 

2 As labourers in Thy vineyard, 
Lord, send us out to be, 

d Content to bear the burden 
Of weary days for Thee, 

p Content to ask no wages, 
When Thou shalt call us home, 

But to have shared the travail 
That makes Thy kingdom come. 

mf 3 Be with us, God the Father, 
Be with us, God the Son, 

Be with us, God the Spirit, 
O blesséd Three in One! 

c Make us a royal priesthood, 
Thee rightly to adore, 

Jf And fill us with Thy fulness, 
Now and for evermore. AMEN. 

J. S. B. Monsell. 

What shall I render unto the 
404 Jor all His benefits toward pers 

p NES Thy dying love 
Thou gavest me, 

Nor should I aught withhold, 
My Lord, from Thee ; 

c In love my soul would bow, 
My heart fulfil its vow, 
Some offering bring Thee now, 

Something for Thee. 

p 2 At the blest mercy-seat, 
Pleading for me, 

My feeble faith looks up, 
Jesus, to Thee: 

c Help me the cross to bear, 
Thy wondrous love declare, 
Some song to raise, or prayer, 

Something for Thee. 

mf 3 Give me a faithful heart, 
Likeness to Thee, 

That each departing day 
Henceforth may see 

Some work of love begun, 
Some deed of kindness done, 

p Some wanderer sought and won, 
Something for Thee. 

J 4 All that I am and have— 
Thy gifts so free— 

In joy, in grief, through life, 
O Lord, for Thee! 
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And when Thy face I see, 
My ransomed soul shall be, 
Through all eternity, 

Something for Thee. 
S. D. Phelps, alt. 

405 Thine own have we given Thee. 

mf 7T X 7 E give Thee but Thine own, 
Whate’er the gift may be; 

All that we have is Thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 

2 May we Thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 

And gladly, as Thou blessest us, 
To Thee our first-fruits give. 

p3  O, hearts are bruised and dead, 
And homes are bare and cold, 

And lambs for whom the Shepherd bled 
Are straying from the fold ; 

¢4 To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe, 

To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angels’ work below. 

mf 5 The captive to release, 
To God the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life and peace, 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

6 And we believe Thy word, 
Though dim our faith may be,— 

Whate’er for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. AMEN. 

W. W. 

406 
mf 

AMEN. 

Son, go work to-day in my vineyard. 

ORK while it is to-day! 
This was our Saviour’s rule; 

With docile minds let us obey, 
As learners in His school. 

mp2 Lord Christ, we humbly ask 
Of Thee the power and will, 

With fear and meekness, every task 
Of duty to fulfil ; 

mf 3 At home, by word and deed, 
Adorn redeeming grace ; 

And sow abroad the precious seed 
Of truth in every place ; 

e4 That thus the wilderness 
May blossom like the rose, 

And trees spring up of righteousness 
Where’er life’s river flows. 

mf 5  ¥or Thee our all to spend, 
Still may we watch and pray, 

And, persevering to the end, 
Work while it is to-day. AMEN. 

J. Montgomery, sel. 

All things come of Thee, and of 
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Blessed are those servants, 
whom the lord when he 
cometh shall find watching, 

E servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait, 

Observant of His heavenly word, 
And watchful at His gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins as in His sight, 
Dp For awful is His name. 

mf3 Watch! ’tis your Lord’s command, 
And while we speak He’s near: 

Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 

c4 Onhappy servant he 
In such a posture found ! 

He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 

Unison. 
f5 Christ shall the banquet spread 

With His own royal hand, 
And raise that faithful servant’s head 
Amid the angelic band. AMEN. 

P. Doddridge, alt. 

on the fields; for they are 
408 white already to harvest. 

if ere: labour on; come, labour on: 
mf Who dares stand idle on the har- 

vest plain, 
While all around him waves the golden 

407 
mf 

Lift up your eyes, and look 

grain 
And to each servant does the Master 

say, 
‘Go, work to-day’? 

f2 Come, labour on; come, labour on: 
mf Claim the high calling angels cannot 

share ; 
To young and old the gospel-gladness 

ear 5 y, 
d Redeem the time; its hours too swiftly 

The night draws nigh. 
£3 Come, labour on ; come, labour on : 

mf Away with gloomy doubts and faith- 
less fear; 

No arm so weak but may do service 
here ; 

By feeblest agents can our God fulfil 
His righteous will. 

£4 Come, labour on ; come, labour on : 
mf Notime for rest, till glows the western 

sky, 
While the long shadows o’er our path- 

way lie, 
ce Anda glad sound comes with the set- 

ting sun, 
‘Servants, well done!’ 
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5 Come, labour on ; come, labour on: 
mf Thetoilis pleasant, the reward is sure; 

Blessed are those who to the end en- 
dure ; 

c How full their joy, how deep their 
rest shall be, 

O Lord, with Thee! AMEN. 
J. L. Borthwick, sel. 

409 To every man his work, 

mp ISMISS me not Thy service, Lord, 
But train me for Thy will ; 

ce For even I, in fields so broad, 
some duties may fulfil ; 

And I will ask for no reward, 
Except to serve Thee still. 

mf 2 How many serve! how many more 
May to the service come ! 

To tend the vines, the grapes to store, 
Thou dost appoint for some ; 

Thou hast Thy young men at the war, 
Thy little ones at home. 

3 All works are good, and each is best 
As most it pleases Thee ; 

Each worker pleases when the rest 
He serves in charity ; 

And neither man nor work unblest 
Wilt Thou permit to be. 

4 Our Master all the work hath done 
He asks of us to-day ; 

Sharing His service, every one 
Share too His sonship may : 

d Lord, I would serve and be a son 3 
Dismiss me not, I pray. AMEN. 

T. T. Lynch, sel. 

410 
aR ARK ! the voice of Jesus crying, 
H ‘Who will go and work to-day 7’ 
Fields are white, and harvest waiting, 
Who will bear the sheaves away ? 

Loud and strong the Master calleth, 
Rich reward He offers thee ; 

Who will answer, gladly saying, 
‘Here am I; send me, send me’? 

mf 2 Tf you cannot cross the ocean 
And the heathen lands explore, 

You can find the heathen nearer, 
You can help them at your door ; 

If you cannot give your thousands, 
You can give the widow’s mite, 

And the least you do for Jesus 
Will be precious in His sight. 

3 If you cannot be the watchman 
Standing high on Zion’s wall, 

Pointing out the path to heaven, 
Offering life and peace to all, 

Then said I, HereamTI; send me. 

The Christian Lite: 

With your prayers and with your 
bounties 

You can do what Heaven demands ; | 
You can be like faithful Aaron 
Holding up the prophet’s hands. 

4 Let none hear you idly saying, 
‘ There is nothing I can do, 

; While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master calls for you. 

J Take the task He gives you gladly ; 
Let His work your pleasure be ; 

Answer quickly when He calleth, 
‘Here am I; send me, send me.’ 

D. March, sel. and alt. AMEN. 

414 
mf 

The night cometh, when 
no man can work, 

ORK, for the night is coming ! 
Work through the morning hours; 

Work while the dew is sparkling ; 
Work ’mid springing flowers ; 

Work, when the day grows brighter, 
Under the glowing sun ; 

ad Work, for the night is coming, 
p When man’s work is done. 

mf 2 Work, for the night is coming ! 
Work through the sunny noon ; 

Fill the bright hours with labour ; 
Rest comes sure and soon. 

Give to each flying minute 
Something to keep in store ; 

ad Work, for the night is coming, 
p When man works no more. 

mf 3 Work, for the night is coming ! 
Under the sunset skies, 

While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 

Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more ; 

ad Work, while the night is darkening 
When man’s work is o’er. 

A. L. Coghill. N. 

My servants shall sit 
412 red joy of "heart. ge, 

mip LORD of life, and love, and power, 
How joyful life would be 

If in Thy service every hour 
We lived and moved with Thee, 

If youth in all its bloom and might 
By Thee were sanctified, 

And manhood found its chief delight 
In working at Thy side ! 

2’T is ne’er too late, while life shall last_ 
A new life to begin ; 

’T is ne’er too late to leave the past, 
And break with self and sin : 
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e And we this day, both old and young, |mp 5 In sickness, sorrow, want, or care, 
Would earnestly aspire 

For hearts to nobler purpose strung, 
And purified desire. 

nf 3 Nor for ourselves alone we plead, 
But for all faithful souls 

Who serve Thy cause by word or deed, 
Whose names Thy book enrols. 

ce Ospeed Thy work, victorious King, 
And give Thy workers might, 

That through the world Thy truth 
may ring, 

And all men see Thy light. AMEN. 
E. S. Armitage. 

413 Work: for Iam with you. 

uf MASTER, let me walk with Thee 
O In lowly paths of service free ; 
Thy secret tell; help me to bear 
The strain of toil, the fret of care. 

ip 2 Help me the slow of heart to move 
By some clear winning word of love ; 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 
And guide them in the homeward way. 

if 3 Teach me Thy patience; still with 
Thee 

In closer, dearer company, 
In work that keeps faith sweet and 

strong, 
In trust that triumphs over wrong, 

4 In hope that sends a shining ray 
Far down the future’s broadening way, 
In peace that only Thou canst give, 
With Thee, O Master, let me live. 

W. Gladden, alt. AMEN. 

414 fiom Morn tatthe who toveth 
God love his brother also. 

uf O GOD of mercy, God of might, 
In love and pity infinite, 

Teach us, as ever in Thy sight, 
To live our life to Thee. 

p 2 And Thou, Who cam’st on earth to die 
That fallen man might live thereby, 

c Ohear us, for to Thee we cry, 
In hope, O Lord, to Thee. 

if 3 Teach us the lesson Thou hast taught, 
To feel for those Thy blood hath 

bought, 

Whate’er it be, ’t is ours to share ; 
c May we, where help is needed, there 

Give help as unto Thee. 

mf 6 And may Thy Holy Spirit move 
All those who live to live in love, 
Till Thou shalt greet in heaven above 

All those who give to Thee. AMEN. 
G. Thring. 

415 
my 

We must work the works of Him 
That sent Me, while it is day. 

toil of brain, or heart, or hand 
Is man’s appointed lot ; 

He who God’s call can understand 
Will work, and murmur not. 

2 Toil is no thorny crown of pain, 
Bound round man’s brow for sin; 

e True souls from it all strength may 
gain, 

High manliness may win. 

mf 3 0 God, Who workest hitherto, 
Working in all we see, 

Fain would we be, and bear, and do 
As best it pleaseth Thee. 

4 Where’er Thou sendest we will go, 
Nor any question ask, 

And what Thou biddest we will do, 
Whatever be the task. 

5 Our skill of hand and strength of limb 
Are not our own, but Thine; 

We link them to the work of Him 
Who made all life divine. 

Unison. 
p 6 Our Brother-Friend, Thy holy Son, 

Shared all our lot and strife ; 
ec And nobly will our work be done 
ip If moulded by His life. AMEN. 

T. W. Freckleton. 
Look therefore carefully how 

416 ye walk, not as unwise, but as 
wise ; redeeming the time. 

mf H: liveth long who liveth well : 
All other life is short and vain ; 

He liveth longest who can tell 
Of living most for heavenly gain. 

2 He liveth long who liveth well: 
All else is being flung away ; 

f He liveth longest who can tell 
Of true things truly done each day. 

3 Be what thou seemest ; live thy creed » 
Hold up to earth the torch divine: 

That every word and deed and thought|mp Be what thou prayest to be made ; 
May work a work for Thee. 

4 For all are brethren, far and wide, 
Since Thou, O Lord, for all hast died ; 
Then teach us, whatsoe’er betide, 
To love them all in Thee. 

Let the great Master's steps be thine 

mf 4 Fill up each hour with what will last; 
Buy up the moments as they go; 

The life above, when this is past, 
Is the ripe fruit of life below. 
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5 Sow truth if thou the true wouldst 
reap ; 

Who sows the false shall reap the 
vain ; 

Erect and sound thy conscience keep; 
arom hollow words and deeds re- 

rain. 

6 Sow love, and taste its fruitage pure ; 
Sow peace, and reap its harvest 

bright ; 467 Forth in Thy name, O Lord, I go. 

9.—WARFARE AND VICTORY. 

They overcame him by the blood) Full. Harmony. 

FLT their’ icctimonys and they tovea|™P, O God, to us may grace be given Pntitness ides atnto ie entre rall -S ti in their train! AMEN, 
er. Full. Unison. 

mf HE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain; 

His blood-red banner streams afar; 
¢c Woo follows in His train? 
Full. Harmony. 
p Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

‘lriumphant over pain, 
Who patient bears His cross below, 

c He follows in His train. 

Tenors and Basses. Unison. 
mp 2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the graye, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And called on Him to save ; 

Full. Harmony. 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue 

In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the 

wrong: 
c Who follows in his train? 

Sopranos and Altos. Unison. 
mf 3 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came, 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 

knew 
And mocked the cross and flame ; 

Tenors and Basses. Unison. 
They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, 

The lion’s gory mane ; 
d They bowed their necks the death to 

feel : 
ce Who follows in their train? 
Full. Harmony. 

mf 4 A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid, 

Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice, 
In robes of light arrayed ; 

Full. Unison. 

f 
heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain: 

The Christian Life: 7 

They climbed the steep ascent of 

Sow sunbeams on the rock and moor 
And find a harvest-home of light. | 

H. Bonar, sel. A 

The following also are suitable :— 
15 O Lord of heaven and earth and se 

346 Jesus, Master, Whom I serve. 
351 Take my life, and let it be. 
357 Father, I know that all my life. 

Watch and pray, that 
418 enter not ine. eaplation 

mf epee seek not yet repose ; 
Cast thy dreams of ease away; 

Thou art in the midst of foes: 
Pp Watch and pray. 

mf 2 Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 

Wait for thy unguarded hours : 
p Watch and pray. 

mf 3 Gird thy heavenly armour on; 
Wear it ever, night and day; 

Ambushed lies the evil one: 
Pp Watch and pray. 

mf 4 Hear the victors who o'ercame ; 
Still they mark each warrior’s way ; 

e All with one sweet voice exclaim, 
‘Watch and pray.’ 

mf 5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey ; 

p Hide within thy heart His word, 
‘Watch and pray.’ 

mf 6 Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day; 

Pray, that help may be sent down: 
Watch and pray. AMEN. 

C. Elliott, alt. 

Endure hard P i 419 ide ae a 
mf. Ma in sorrow, oft in woe, ? 

Onward, Christians, onward go ! 
Fight the fight, though worn with 

strife, 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

J 2 Onward, Christians, onward go! 
Join the war, and face the foe ; 
Faint not! much doth yet remain, 
Dreary is the long campaign. 
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8 Shrink not, Christians! will ye yield? 
Will ye quit the painful field? 
Will ye flee in danger’s hour? 
Know ye not your Captain’s power? 

mf 4 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armour clad : 
Fight, nor think the battle long ; 

e Victory soon shall tune your song, 

mf 5 Let not sorrow dim your eye; 
Soon shall every tear be dry: 
Let not fears your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

Unison. 
J 6 Onward then to battle move ; 

More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go! AMEN. 
A. K. White and F. S. Colquhoun, alt. 

Take unto you the whole armour 
420 of God, that ye may be able to 

withstand in the evil day, and 
having done all, to stand. 

Ft Sos of Christ, arise, 
And put your armour on, 

Strong in the strength which God 
supplies 

Through His eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
And in His mighty power, 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

8 Stand, then, in His great might, 
With all His strength endued ; 

And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 

4 To keep your armour bright 
Attend with constant care, 

Still walking in your Captain’s sight, 
And watching unto prayer. 

nf 5 From strength to strength go on; 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 

Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day,— 

6 That, having all things done, 
And all your conflicts passed, 

Ye may o’ercome,through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last. AMEN. 

C. Wesley, sel. 

Beer and of a good courage. 
q21 ee nd the oe Te it is Thai 

f 

c 

& 

‘doth as before thee. 

NWARD, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before ! 
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Christ, the Royal Master, 
Leads against the foe ; 

Forward into battle, 
See! His banners go. 

Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 

With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before ! 

J 2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan’s host doth flee : 

On then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory! 

Hell’s foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise ; 

Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise. 

J 3 Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God ; 

mf Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod. 

We are not divided : 
All one body we,— 

ce One in hope, in doctrine, 
One in charity. 

p 4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 

But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain ; 

Ff Gates of hell can never 
’Gainst that Church prevail ; 

We have Christ’s own promise, 
And that cannot fail. 

£5 Onward, then, ye people ! 
Join our happy throng ; 

Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph-song : 

‘Glory, laud, and honour 
Unto Christ the King!” 

This, through countless ages, 
Men and angels sing. 

AMEN. S. Baring-Gould, sel. 

the chil AB”) oes wae me een 
mf *TNORWARD!’ be our watchword, 

Steps and voices joined ; 
Seek the things before us, 
Not a look behind : 

Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army’s head ; 

Who shall dream of shrinking, 
By our Captain led ? 
Forward through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight ; 

Jordan flows before us, 
Zion beams with light. 

E 

fF 

c 
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mf 2 Forward, when in childhood c He whom Jesus nameth 
Buds the infant mind ; Must be on His side. 

All through youth and manhood, tf By Thy love constraining, 
Not a thought behind : By Thy grace Divine, 

Speed through realms of nature, We are on the Lord's side, 
Climb the steps of grace ; Saviour, we are Thine. 

Faint not, till in glory p 3 Jesus, Thou hast bought us, 
Gleams the Father's face. Not with gold or gem, 

if Forward, all the life-time : But with Thine own life-blood 
Climb from height to height, c For Thy diadem. 

Till the head be hoary, With Thy blessing filling 
Till the eve be light. Eas who comes to Thee, 

, - Thou hast made us willing, 
we Farolg tho Bae toner. Thou hast made us free. % 

Where our God abideth; di By Thy grand redemption, 
That fair home is ours: By Thy grace Divine, 

Flash the streets with jasper, We are on the Lord’s side, 
Shine the gates with gold, é Saviour, we are Thine. 

Flows the gladdening river, mf 4 Fierce may be the conflict, 
Shedding joys untold Strong may be the foe, 

if; Thither, onward thither, ce But the King’s own army 
In the Spirit's might ; None can overthrow. _ 

Pilgrims to your country, Round His standard ranging, 
Forward into light ! Victory is secure, t 

Unison. For His truth unchanging 
4 To the eternal Father Makes the triumph sure. 

Loudest anthems raise, f Joyfully enlisting, — 
To the Son and Spirit By Thy grace Divine, 
Echo songs of praise; We are on the Lord’s side, 

To the Lord of glory, Saviour, we are Thine. , 
Blesséd Three in One, mf 5 Chosen to be soldiers 

Be by men and angels Tn an alien land, 
Endless honour done. Chosen, called, and faithful, 
Weak are earthly praises, For our Captain’s band, 

Dull the songs of night ; In the service royal 
c Forward into triumph, Let us not grow cold ; 
F Forward into light! AMEN. J Let us be right loyal, 

H. Alford, sel. and alt. Noble, true, and bold. 
mf Master, Thou wilt keep us, 

423 Who is on the Lord's side? By Thy grace Divine, ; 
i HO is on the Lord’s side? c Always on the Lord’s side, 

Who will serve the King? f Saviour, always Thine. AMEN. — 
Who will be His helpers F. R. Havergal, sel. 

Other lives to bring? = pa a are acer = er) 
i rld’s si no) ‘raid, neither Who will leave the world’s side? 424 ee igen _ owe io : 

Who will face the foe? with thee whithersoever thou goest. ; 
Who is on the Lord’s side? f (NOURAGE, brother ! donot stumble, | 
Who for Him will go? OC Though thy path be dark as night; 

p By Thy call of mercy, mf There’s a star to guide the humble: 
¢ oj ee DI ‘Trust in God, and do the right.’ 

We are on the Lord's side, Let the road be rough and dreary, 
A Saviour, we are Thine. cia ‘And its end far out of sight, 

mf 2 Not for weight of glory, ‘oot it bravely; strong or weary, 
7 Not for on ae Sy Trust in God, and do the right. 

Enter we the army, mf 2 Perish policy and cunning, , 
Raise the warrior psalm, Perish all that fears the light ! 

p But for love that claimeth Whether losing, whether winning, 
Lives for whom He died ; Trust in God, and do the right. 
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Trust no party, sect, or faction ; mf 1 fee ey the earth’s wide round 
Trust no leaders in the fight ; we the tidings sound 

f But in every word and action Of the Lord Who came from heaven; 
Trust in God, and do the right. f Of the mighty hope that with death 

8 Trust no lovely forms of passion,— can cope, c 

“4 Fiends may look like angels bright ; And the love so freely given. 
Trust no custom, school, or fashion : March on, ce. 

Trust in God, and do the right. mf 2We fight against wrong with the 
Some will hate thee, some will love weapon strong 

thee, ol Ge Of the love that all hate shall 
Some will flatter, some will slight ; banish; 

Cease from man, and look above thee: And the chains shall fall from the 
af Trust in God, and do the right. downtrodden thrall 

mf 4 Simple rule, and safest guiding, As the thrones of the tyrant vanish. 

Inward peace, and inward might. : 
Star upon our path abiding,— ‘ Ee Sao Rs = 

Trust in God, and do the right. * : os 

f Courage, brother! do not stumble, p genes eh ren eae the 

Though thy path be dark as night ; Lord Who bled 

Ione cn cade Stoteouante = c Shall revive at His glad appearing. 

N. Macleod, at. AMEN. pa Tong, ong: is the fight, but the God of 
F ight 225 Sebrldeteme samt] Ieever watching near ups 

Verzage nicht, du Mauflein klein. ce And prayers that rise to the listening 
ae skies 

nf eee tb elite eae [oe ow; Like a song of hope shall cheer us. 

Dread not his rage and power ; f5 Till the sunrise broad of the day of 
What though your courage sometimes God 

faints, Shall shine on the Victor’s glory, 
His seeming triumph o’er God’s saints}mf And earth at rest, in her Lord con- 

Lasts but a little hour. fessed, ; 
2 Be of good cheer; your cause belongs | © Shall rejoice in the finished story. 

To Him Who can avenge your wrongs ; E. S. Armitage, sel. AMEN. 
Leave it to Him, our Lord: 

Though hidden yet from all our eyes, 427 Watch ye, stand fast in the faith, 
He sees the Gideon who shall rise quit you like men, be strong. 

To save us and His word. mf Sa D up, stand up for Jesus! 

Jf 3 As true as God’s own word is true, )_ Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Nor earth nor hell with all their crew Lift high His royal banner, 

Against us shall prevail : It must not suffer Joss. 

‘A jest and byword are they grown ; f From victory unto victory 
God is with us, we are His own; His army shall He lead, 

Our victory cannot fail. Till every foe is vanquished, 

mf 4 Amen! Lord Jesus, grant our prayer ; SESE EES 
Great Captain, now Thine arm make|m/ 2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus! 

Fight for us once again ; {bare, The trumpet-call obey ; 
ff Soshall Thy saints and martyrs raise Forth to the mighty conflict 

A mighty chorus to Thy praise, In this His glorious day! 
World without end. Amen. AMEN. Ye that are men, now serve Him 

Altenburg, tr. C. Winkworth. ; eo unnumbered foes 
our courage rise with danger, 

426 Dr ne And strength to strength oppose. 
f Marchon, march on, O ye soldiers true,|mf 3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus! 

In the cross of Christ confiding, Stand in His strength alone: 
For the field is set, and the hostsaremet,| d@ The arm of flesh will fail you; 

ff And the Lord His own is guiding. Ye dare not trust your own. 
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f Put on the gospel armour; Like the waves upon the rock : 

Each piece put on with prayer ; Play the man. AMEN. 
Where duty calls, or danger, W. C. Smith. 

Be never wanting there. mark hee 

mf 4 Stand up, giand UB 3 * esus ! 429 cae Nghe ha 
e strife will not be long ; 

This day the noise of battle, mf eos the im eam 
The next the victor’s song. Christ h a mug 4 Christ th 

Unis. f To him that overcometh is wont y strength, an 1BU UY, 

epee a rah Nae Lay held on life, and it shall be He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally. AMEN. Thy joy and crown eternally. 

fs d, sel. 2 Run the straight race 
co ol Through God’s good grace, 

Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face ; 
428 Quit you like men, be strong. Life with its way before us lies ; 

mf Gir your loins about with truth ; c Christ _is the path, and Christ’ the 
Life will not go always smooth, prize. 

Singing lightsome songs of youth : mf 3 Cast care aside ; 
Fi Play the man. Upon thy Guide 

mf 2 Learn with justice to keep pace, Lean, and His mercy will provide,— 
Spurning what is vile and base ; me = the trusting soul shall 
Bravely ever set your face ea ‘. 

St To play the man. Christ i 4 ‘ts life, and Christ its love. 
mf 3 Fear not what the world may say ; 4 Faint not, nor fear ; 

Hold the straight and narrow way His arms are near; 
In the open light of day, He changeth not, and thon art dear ; 

if And play the man. c Only believe, and thou shalt see 

amf 4 They will call you poor and weak, Pea ek in all to a : 
Being merciful and meek ; 
Heed them not; but steadfast seek The following also are suitable :— 

F To play the man. lif di Gad of 

af 5 It needeth courage to be true, at Toph ator da ae 
And patiently the right to do, 229 Lift up your heads, ye gates of brass. 
Loving him that wrongeth you 236 Soldiers of the cross, arise ! 

f Play the man. 296 A safe stronghold our God is still. 
6 Trust in God, and let them mock; 461 Who are these, like stars appearing ? 
They will break, as they have broke, 687 Now Israel may say (Ps. 124). 

10.—PILGRIMAGE AND REST. 

A little whil the earth 430 4 pee op We mf3A ie ene e earthen pitcher 

mf FOR the peace which floweth as a To wayside brooks, from far-off foun- 
Tiver, tains fed ; 

Making life’s desert places bloom Then the cool lip its thirst for ever 
and smile! slaking 

O for the faith to grasp heaven's bright Beside the fulness of the fountain- 
‘for ever,’ head ; 

Amid the pees of earth’s ‘little 

while’ : 4A little while, to keep the oil from 
p2 Alittle while for patient vigil-keeping, failing ; 

To face the stern, to wrestle with Bares ‘while, faith’s flickering lamp 
the strong rim,— 

A little while, to sow the seed with| ec and chad ‘the Bridegroom’s coming 
weepin footsteps hailing, 

c Then bind the sheaves and sing the} f To haste to meet Him with the 
harvest song ; bridal hymn, 



Pilgrimage and Rest 

mf 5 And He Who is Himself the Gift and 
iver, 

The future glory and the Deen 
smnile, 

With the bright promise of the aadl 
‘for ever’ 

Will light the shadows of ae ‘little 
while.’ MEN. 

J. Crewdson, sel 

With gladness and rejoicing shall 
they be led: they shall enter into 

431 the King's palace. 

mf HE: hark, my soul! angelic 
songs are swelling 

O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s 
wave-beat shore : 

How sweet the truth those blessed 
strains are telling 

Of that new life when sin shall be 
no more! 

Pp Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
c Singing to welcome the pilgrims of 

the night. 

mf 2 Onward we go, for still we hear them 
singing, 

p Cores a WESLY, souls, for Jesus bids 

mf eta ‘through "the dark, its echoes 
sweetly ringing, 

The music of the Gospel leads us 
home. 

p38F¥ar, far away, like bells at evening 
pealing, 

The vores of Jesus sounds o’er land 
and se; 

And laden Ziv by thousands meekly 
stealing, 

€ Kind Shepherd, turn their weary 
steps to Thee. 

mf 4 Rest comes at length; though life be 
long and dreary, 

The day must dawn and darksome 
night be past ; 

All journeys end in welcomes to the 
weary, 

And heaven, the heart’s true home, c 
will come at last. 

Unison. 
mf 5 Angels, sing on, your faithful watches 

keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs 

above, 
e Till morning’ s joy shall end the night 

of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in 

cloudless love. 
F. W. Faber, sel. and ait. AMEN. 
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My presence shall go with thee, 
ena will give nee rest. 

Jesu, geh’ voran. 

ESUS, still lead on, 
Till our rest be won; 

And, although the way be cheerless, 
We will follow, calm and fearless ; 

Guide us by Thy hand 
To our fatherland. 

If the way be drear, 
If the foe be near, 

Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us, 

For, through many a foe, 
To our home we go. 

When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief, 

When oppressed by new temptations, 
Lord, increase and perfect patience ; 

Show us that bright shore 
Where we weep no more. 
Jesus, still lead on, 
Till our rest be won: 

Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 

Till we safely stand 
In our fatherland. AMEN. 

von Zinzendorf, tr. J. L. Borthwick. 

433 They forsook all, and followed Him. 

Eu e good report and evil, 
Tr 2 

Still guarded by Thy faithful word, 
Our staff, our buckler, and our sword, 

We follow Thee. - 

2 In silence of the lonely night, 
In the full glow of day’s clear light, 
Through life’s strange windings, dark 

or bright, 
We follow Thee. 

3 Strengthened by Thee, we forward go, 
’Mid smile or scoff of friend or foe ; 
Through pain or ease, through joy or 

woe, 
We follow Thee. 

p 4 With enemies on every side, 
We lean on Thee, the Crucified ; 
Forsaking all on earth beside, 

We follow Thee. 

mf 5 Great Master, point Thou out the way, 
Nor suffer Thou our steps to stray ; 
Then, in the path that leads to day, 

We follow Thee. 

6 Thou hast passed on before our face; 
Thy footsteps on the way we trace; 
O keep us, aid us by Thy grace: 

We follow Thee. 

432 

p2 

c 

p3 

c 

mf 4 

mf 



126 The Christian Life: 

7 Whom have we in the heaven above, | Harmony. 
Whom on this earth, save Thee, to| p 4 No portents now their foes amaze ; 

love ? Forsaken Israel wanders lone ; 
e Still in Thy light we onward move: Their fathers would not know Thy 

We follow Thee. AMEN. ways, 
H. Bonar. And Thou hast left them to their 

own. 
Ye are called in one} mf 5 But present still, though now unseen, 

434 hope of your calling. When brightly shines the prosperous 
Igjennem Nat og Trengsel. day, 

mf HROUGH the night of doubt and Be thoughts of Thee a cloudy screen, 
SOrrow To temper the deceitful ray ; 

Onward goes the pilgrim band, p 6 And O, when stoops on Judah's path, — 
Singing songs of expectation, In shade and storm, the frequent 
Marching to the promised land. night, 3 : 

2 Clear before us, through the darkness,| ¢ Be Thou, long-suffering, slow to wrath, — 
Gleams and burns the guiding light ; A burning and a shining light ! ; 

Brother clasps the hand of brother, W. Scott, sel. and alt. AMEN, 
Stepping fearless through the night ; 43 6 At Thy right hand there 

3 One the light of God’s own presence, are pleasures for evermore, 
O’er His ransomed people shed, mp HEN the day of toil is done, ; 

Chasing far the gloom and terror, When the race of life is run, 
Brightening all the path we tread; Father, grant Thy wearied one ; 

4 One the object of our journey, gee a 
One the faith which never tires, 2 When the sirite of aut is et, 2 

One the earnest looking forward, When the foe wi pee 
One the hope our God inspires ; Be Thy gracious wo Ned,— 

75 One the atrain that Ji 1th 4 Peace for evermore. 
ne the strain that lips of thousands . 
Lift as from the heart of one; * Hy roketee psc red 

ad One the conflict, one the peril ; Bidinusihaillghocheset veld ; 
¢ One the march in God begun ; eis tin ete ELS EL 

Unison Count Light for evermore. 

; ‘oici mp 4 When the heart by sorrow tried 
ae ore one ieee Feels at length its throbs subside, 

Where the one almighty Father c Bring us, where all tears are dried, 

Reigns in love forevermore. AMEN. Joy for evermore. 
Ingemann, tr. S. Baring-Gould, sel. p 5 When for vanished days we yearn, 

ae tee are 
Th ‘ ce Teach us in Thy love to learn 

435 by ie aa pillars onan Love for evermore. 

the night by a pillar of fire.) »» § When the breath of life is flown, 
mf N Israel, of the Lord beloved, When the grave must claim its own, 

Out of the land of bondage came,| ¢ Lord of Life, be ours Thy crown,— 
Her fathers’ God before her moved, t Life for evermore. AMEN. 

Pp An awful Guide, in smoke and flame. J. Ellerton. ; 

my 2 By day, along the astonished lands As th ings of Christ abound — 
The cloudy pillar glided slow: 437 in a are” ain also — 

By night, Arabia’s crimsoned sands aboundeth by Christ. 
Returned the fiery column’s glow. mf O HAPPY band of pilgrims, , 

Darison / If onward ye will tread 

f 3 There rose the choral hymn of praise, With Jesus as your Kellan 
And trump and timbrel answered To Jesus as your Head ! 

keen, 2 0 happy if ye labour 
And Zion’s daughters poured their lays, As Jesus did for men ; 

With priest’s and warrior’s voice O happy if ye hunger 
between. As Jesus hungered then ! 



Pilgrimage and Rest 

p 3 The cross that Jesus carried 
He carried as your due ; 

e The crown that Jesus weareth, 
He weareth it for you. 

mf 4 The faith by which ye see Him, 
The hope in which ye yearn, 

The love that through all troubles 
To Him alone will turn,— 

5 Whai are they but the heralds 
To lead you to His sight? 

What are they save the effluence 
Of uncreated light? 

mp 6 The trials that beset you, 
The sorrows ye endure, 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure,— 

¢ 7 What are they but His jewels 
Of right celestial worth ? 

What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth? 

Unison. 
48 O happy band of pilgrims, 

Look upward to the skies, 
Where such a light affliction 

Shall win you such a prize. 
J. M. Neale. 

438 
The redeemed of the Lord 
shall return, and come 
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Only Thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow Thee. 

J. Cennick, sel. 

soul thirsteth for God, for 
439 74 living God - ren shall T 

come and appear before God? 

p AR from my heavenly home, 
Far from my Father’s breast, 

e Fainting I cry, ‘ Blest Spirit, come, 
And speed me to my rest.’ 

p2 My spirit homeward turns, 
And fain would thither flee ; 

My heart, O Zion, droops and yearns 
When I remember thee. 

mf 3 To thee, to thee I press, 
A dark and toilsome road ; 

When shall I pass the wilderness, 
Aud reach the saints’ abode ? 

mp4 God of my life, be near; 
On Thee my hopes I cast; 

e O guide me through the desert here, 
And bring me home at last! 

H. F. Lyte, sel. AMEN. 

Iam the light of the world: he that 
440 Cs followeth Me shall not walk in dark- 

ness, but shall have the light of life. 

mf EAD, kindly Light, amid the en- 
circling gloom, 

Lead Thou me on; 
with singing unto Zion.) 45 The night is dark, and I am far from 

mf es of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 

Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

2 We are travelling home to God 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

Unison. 
J 3 Shout, ye little flock and blest! 

You on Jesus’ throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared, 
There your kingdom and reward. 

Harmony. 
mf 4 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light ; 

Zion’s city is in sight : 
There our endless home shall be ; 
There our Lord we soon shall see. 

Unison. 
J 5 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 

On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

Harmony. 
mf 6 Lord, obediently we go, 

Gladly leaving all below ; 

home ; 
Lead Thou me on. 

mf Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene: one step enough 

for me. 

2Iwas not ever thus, nor prayed that 
ou 

Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path; 

but now 
Lead Thou me on. 

I loved the garish day, and, spite of 
ears, 

Pride ruled my will: p remember not 
past years. 

mf 3So long Thy power hath blessed me, 
sure it still 

Will lead me on 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and tor- 

rent, till 
The night is gone ; 

ec And with the morn those angel faces 
smile 

d Which I have loved long since, an 
lost awhile. AMEN. 

J. H. Newman. 
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is God is our God for ever and ever : 
441 Hewat be our pobre! lk unto death. 

Arglwydd, arwain trwy’r anialwch. 
mf UIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah, 

G Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand : 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain 
Whence the healing stream doth flow; 

Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 

p 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 

c 

ce Death of death, and hell’s Destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side : 

f Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. AMEN. 

W. Williams, tr. P. and W. Williams, alt. 

If the earthly house of our tabernacle 
4 42 be dissolved, we have a building from 

God, a house not made with hands, 
eternal, in the heavens. 

mp HEN on my day of life the night 
is falling, 

And, in the winds from unsunned 
spaces blown, 

Thear far voices out of darkness calling 
My feet to paths unknown, 

2 Thou Who hast made my home of life 
so pleasant, 

Leave not its tenant when its walls 
decay ; 

ec O Love Divine, O Helper ever present, 
Be Thou my strength and stay. 

mp 3 Be near me when all else is from me 
drifting,— 

Earth, sky, home’s pictures, days of 
shade and shine, 

And kindly faces to my own uplifting 
The love which answers mine. 

4I have but Thee, my Father; let Thy 
Spirit [hold ; 

Be with me then to comfort and up- 
No gate of pearl, no branch of palm I 

merit, 
Nor street of shining gold. 

5 Suffice it if—my good and ill un- 
reckoned, 

And both forgiven through Thy 
abounding grace— 

I find myself by hands 
beckoned 

familiar 

™~ CO 

Unto my fitting place,— 

The Christian Lite: 

6 Some humble door among Thy many 
mansions, 

Some sheltering shade where sin and 
striving cease, 

c And flows for ever through heaven’s 
green expansions be 

The river of Thy peace. 

mf 7 There from the music round about me 
stealing 

I fain would learn the new and holy 
song, 

And find at last, beneath Thy trees of 
healing, 
The life for which I long. 

J. G. Whittier. AMEN. 

The Lord our God be with us, 
443 as He was with our fathers. 

GOD of Bethel, by Whose hand 
<A ae. peopl? still are fed, 

Who throug is weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led, 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace ; 

God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

p 3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 

Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

mf 4 O spread Thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 

And at our Father’s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore, 

f And Thou shalt be our chosen God 
And portion evermore. AMEN. 

P. Doddridge, ait. 

My God shall su: all your 
Gieed according pel is fast 

444 in glory by Christ Jesus. 

mf Te us, Heavenly Father, lead us 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea ; 

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. 
For we have no help but Thee 

Yet possessing 
Every blessing, 

If our God our Father be. 

p 2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us ; 
ll our weakness Thou dost know ; 

nou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 

Lone and dreary, 
Faint and weary, 

Through the desert Thou didst go. 

€ 

c 



Deatb and Resurrection 

mf 3 Spirit of our God, descending, _ 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 

Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy: 

Thus provided, 
Pardoned, guided, 

Nothing can our peace destroy. 
J. Edmeston. AMEN. 

ach m y way, O Lord, | 
445 pepe d de | aplain path, | 

because of mine enemies. | 

me re us, O Father, in the paths of) 
peace : 

mp aa Thy guiding hand we go 
astray, 

And doubts appal, and sorrows still) 
increase ; 

mf Lead us through Christ, the true and 
living Way. 

2Lead us, O Father, in the paths of 
truth: | 

mp Unhelped by Thee, in error’s maze 
we gTope, 

While passion stains and folly dims 
our youth, 

And age comes on uncheered by faith 
or hope. 

11.—DEATH AND 

If we believe that Jesus died and} 
446 rose again, even so them also 

that are failen asleep in Jesus 
will God bring with Him, 

n: KE comfort, Christians, when 
e Pape friends 

In Jesus fall asleep ; 
Their better being never ends ; 
Why then dejected weep? 

¢ 2 Why inconsolable, as those 
To whom no hope is given ? 

Death is the messenger of peace, 
And calls the soul to heaven. 

mf 3 As Jesus died, and rose again 
Victorious from the dead, 

So His disciples rise, and reign 
With their triumphant Head. 

4 The time draws nigh when from the 
clouds 

Christ shall with shouts descend, 
And the last trumpet’s awful voice 
The heavens and earth shall rend. 

5 Then they who live shall changéd be, 
And they who sleep shall wake ; 

The graves shall yield their ancient 
charge, 

And earth’s foundations shake. 
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mf 3 Lead = O Father, in the paths of 
right : 

mp Blindly we stumble when we walk 
alone, 

Involved in shadows of a darkening 
night ; 

mer Only with Thee we journey safely on. 

4Lead us, 0 Father, to Thy heavenly 
Test, 

However rough and steep the path- 
way be, 

Through joy or sorrow, as Thou 
deemest best, 

Until our lives are perfected in Thee. 
W. H. Burleigh, alt. N. 

The following also are suitable :— 
305 O holy Saviour, Friend unseen. 
322 Your harps, ye trembling saints. 
369 Thy way, not mine, O Lord. 
370 Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness 

and sorrow. 
384 O King of mercy, from Thy throne 

on high. 
453 For ever with the Lord. 
50S A few more years shall roll. 
677 Praise God, for He is good (Ps. 107). 

c 

RESURRECTION. 

76 The saints of God, from death set free, 
With joy shall mount on high: 

The heavenly hosts with praises loud 
Shall meet them in the sky. 

mf 7 Together to their Father's house 
With joyful hearts they go, 

And dwell for ever with the Lord, 
Beyond the reach of woe. 

8 A few short years of evil past, 
We reach the happy shore 

Where death-divided friends at last 
Shall meet, to part no more. 

J. Logan. AMEN. 

447 He giveth unto His beloved sleep. 
P SLEEP in Jesus! blesséd sleep, 

From which none ever wakes to 
weep, 

A calm and undisturbed repose 
Unrbroken by the last of fees ! 

2 Asleep in Jesus! O how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet, 

e With holy confidence to sing 
That death hath lost its venomed sting! 

mp 3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest ! 
No fear, no woe shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour’s power. 

E2 
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‘4 Asleep in Jesus! O for me 
May such a blissful refuge be ! 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 

p 5 Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 

ce But thine is still a blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 

M. Mackay, sel. AMEN. 

Into Thine hand I commit my 
448 spirit: Thou hast redeemed 

me, O Lord God of truth. 

mp OW the labourer’s task is o’er ; 
Now the battle-day is past ; 

Now upon the farther shore 
Lands the voyager at last. 

Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 

mp 2 There the tears of earth are dried ; 
There its hidden things are clear ; 

There the work of life is tried 
By a juster Judge than here. 

mp 3 There the sinfui souls that turn 
To the cross their dying eyes 

All the love of Christ shall learn 
At His feet in Paradise. 

¢ 4 There no more the powers of hell 
Can prevail to mar their peace ; 

Christ the Lord shall guard them well, 
He Who died for their release. 

p 5 ‘Earth to earth, and dust to dust,’ 
mp Calmly now the words we say; 

Leaving him to sleep in trust 
Till the resurrection day. 

J. Ellerton. 

is not the God of the dead, but o, 
449 ie Tiomng. < Jor po bab unto Him. uf 

OD of the living, in Whose eyes 
Unveiled Thy whole creation lies, 

All souls are Thine ; we must not say 
That those are dead who pass away ; 
From this our world of flesh set free, 
We know them living unto Thee. 

2 Released from earthly toil and strife, 
With Thee is hidden still their life ; 
Thine are their thoughts, their works, 

their powers, 
All Thine, and yet most truly ours ; 
For well we know, where’er they be, 
Our dead are living unto Thee ; 

mp 3 Not spilt like water on the ground, 
Not wrapped in dreamless sleep pro- 

found, 
Not wandering in unknown despair 
Beyond Thy voice, Thine arm, Thy care; 
Not left to lie like fallen tree ; 

o Not dead, but living unto Thee. 

c 

Pp 

AMEN. 

mp 

€ 

The Christian Lite 

mf 4 Thy word is true, Thy will is just; 
To Thee we leave them, Lord, in trust 
And bless Thee for the love which gav: 
Thy Son to fill a human grave, 

ec That none might fear that world tose 
Where all are living unto Thee. 

mf 5 O Breather into man of breath, 
O Holder of the keys of death, 
O Giver of the life within, 
Save us from death, the death of sin, 
That body, soul, and spirit be 
For ever living unto Thee. AMEN. 

J. Ellerton. 
Is it well with the child? An 

450 she answered, It is well. 

mp Sa safely gathered in, 
No more sorrow, no more sin, 

No more childish griefs or fears, 
No more sadness, no more tears ; 
For the life, so young and fair, 
Now hath passed from earthly care: 
God Himself the soul will keep, 
Giving His belovéd sleep. 

mp 2 Safely, safely gathered in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin, 
Passed beyond all grief and pain, 
Death for thee is truest gain : 
For our loss we must not weep, 
Nor our loved one long to keep 
From the home of rest and peace, 
Where all sin and sorrow cease. 

mp 3 Safely, safely gathered in, 
No more sorrow, no more sin ; 
God has saved from weary strife, 
In its dawn, this young fresh life, 
Which awaits us now above, 
Resting in the Saviour’s love. 
Jesus, grant that we may meet 
There, adoring at Thy feet. AMEN. 
H. O. Dobree. 

They that dwell under His shadow. 
451 retin ; they shall revive as the pe: 

p ee thy last sleep, 
Free from care and sorrow ; 

Rest, where none weep, 
Till the eternal morrow ; 

Though dark waves roll 
O’er the silent river, 

Thy fainting soul 
Jesus can deliver. 

Life’s dream is past, 
All its sin, its sadness ; 

Brightly at last 
Dawns a day of gladness. 

Under thy sod, 
Earth, receive our treasure, 

To rest in God, 
Waiting all His pleasure. 

c 

mp 2 



‘heaven 

Though we may mourn 
Those in life the dearest, 

¢c They shall return, 
Christ, when Thou appearest ; 

Soon shall Thy voice 
Comfort those now weeping, 

Bidding rejoice 
Allin Jesus sleeping. AMEN. 

E. A. Dayman. 

mp 3 
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The following also are suitable :— 

68 By Jesus’ grave, on either hand. 
436 When the day of toil is done. 
442 When on my day of life the night is 

falling. 
453 For ever with the Lord ! 
510 Jesus, infinite Redeemer. 
632 The Lord’s my Shepherd (Ps. 23). 

VII.—Beaven. 

452 tions, whose builder and maker is God. 

mf Sl coeree , my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me, 

When shall my labours have an end 
In joy and peace, and thee? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven- 
built walis 

And pearly gates behold, 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 

3There happier bowers than Eden’s 
bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blest seats, through rude and stormy 

scenes 
I onward press to you. 

p 4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 
Or feel at death dismay ? 

e I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

mf 5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 

And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

Unison. 
f 6 Jerusalem, my happy home, 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shallsee. AMEN. 

J. Montgomery (2), sel. 

453 So shall we ever be with the Lord. 
Hal *10R ever with the Lord !’ 

Amen, so let it be: 
Life from the dead is in that word ; 

°*T is immortality. 
mf Here in the body pent, 

Absent from Him I roam, 
¢ Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 

A day’s march nearer home. 

mf 2 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near 

At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

He looked for a A pedis hath founda-|mp Ah! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 

ce The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

f3 For ever with the Lord! 
mp Father, if ’tis Thy will, 

The promise of that faithful word 
Even here to me fulfil. 

¢c Be Thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail ; 

Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand ; 
Fight, and I must prevail. 

p4 So, when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 

ce By death I shall escape from death, 
f And life eternal gain. 

Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
‘For ever with the Lord’! AMEN. 

J. Montgomery, sel. 

city, but we seek one to come. 454 
Hic breve vivitur. 

mp B= life is here our portion, 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 

ce The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 

mf 2 0 happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal rest ; 

For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest ! 

3 There grief is turned to pleasure, 
Such pleasure as below 

No human voice can utter, 
No human heart can know. 

4 And now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 

Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown. 

p 5 And now we watch and struggle, 
And now we live in hope, 

And Zion in her anguish 
With Babylon must cope ; 

Here have we no continuing 
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mf 6 But He Whom now we trust in 
Shall then be seen and known, 

e And they that know and see Him 
Shall have Him for their own. 

J 7 The morning shall awaken, 
The shadows shall decay, 

And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day. 

8 Yes! God, our King and Portion, 
In fulness of His grace, 

We then shall see for ever, 
And worship face to face. 

mf 9 O sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of God’s elect ! 

O sweet and blesséd country, 
That eager hearts expect ! 

p 10 Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 

Who art, with God the Father 
And Spirit, ever blest. AMEN. 
Bernard of Cluny, 

tr. J. M. Neale, sel. and alt. 

¢c 

‘beaven 

7 a: pastures green He’ll lead His 
OC. 

Where living streams appear ; 
d And God the Lord from every eye 

Shall wipe off every tear. 
Unison. 
J 8 To Him Who sits upon the throne, 

The God Whom we adore, 
And to the Lamb That once was slain, 
Be glory evermore! AMEN. 

I. Watts, alt. 

456 
He . . . shewed me that great city, 
the holy Jerusalem, descending out 
of heaven from God, having the 
glory of God. 

Urbs Syon aurea, 

mp Jee the golden, 
With milk and honey blessed, 

Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice oppressed : 

e Iknow not, OI know not 
What joys await us there, 

What radiancy of glory, 
What light beyond compare. 

These are they which came out of|™ 2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 
t tribulation, and have hi 

455 their piece made them wohite 
in the blood of the Lamb. 

mf OW bright these glorious spirits 
shine! 

Whence all their white array? 
How came they to the blissful seats 

Of everlasting day? 

p 2 Lo! these are they from sufferings great 
Who came to realms of light, 

And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 

Unison. 
e 3 Now, with triumphal palms, they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 

my 4 iis presence fills each heart with joy, 
Tunes every mouth to sing ; 

By day, by night, the sacred courts 
With glad hosannas ring. 

Harmony. 
5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor suns with scorching ray ; 
God is their Sun, Whose cheering beams 

Diffuse eternal day. 

6 The Lamb Which dwells amidst the 
throne 

Shall o’er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their footsteps guide. 

All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng ; 

The Prince is ever in them ; 
The daylight is serene; 

The pastures of the blesséd 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 

J 3 There is the throne of David, 
And there, from care released, 

The shout of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast : 

And they who, with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight 

For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 

p40 sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of God’s elect ! 

O sweet and blesséd country, 
That eager hearts expect! 

Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 

c Who art, with God the Father 
And Spirit, ever blest. AMEN. 

Bernard of Cluny, tr. J. M. Neale, alt, 

Thi hall see the King i 
His beauty they shail behold 

457 the land that a ery ftir 

mf fie sands of time are sinking; 
The dawn of heaven breaks ; 

The summer morn I’ve sighed for, 
The fair, sweet morn, awakes. 
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p Dark, dark hath been the midnight; {mp3 0 joy, all joys beyond, 
c But dayspring is at hand, To see the Lamb Who died, 

And glory, glory dwelleth And count each sacred wound 
In Immanuel’s land. In hands and feet and side ; 

p20 Christ! He is the fountain, ¢ To give to Him the praise 
Bene LE hs ae yer = love 5, ani ee oie days e streams on earth I've i y 

> More deep I’ll drink above: The great things He hath done! 

e¢ There to an ocean fulness mf 4 Look up, ye saints of God, 
His mercy doth expand, Nor fear to tread below 

Jf And glory, glory dwelleth The path your Saviour trod 
In Immanuel’s land. Bs ey prea ok 

mf 3 0 I am my Belovéd’s, | p Wait but a little while 
= aie In uncomplaining love, 

vA aed Be a Sie amas ce His own most gracious smile 
; ae Shall welcome you above. AMEN. Into His house of wine; 

I stand upon His merit ; H. W. Baker. 
I know no other stand, 459 Let me go over, and see the good 

Not ae where glory pags land that is beyond Jordan. 
n Immanuel’s mf RE is a land of pure delight, 

4 The bride eyes not her garment, Where saints immortal reign ; 
: ue LS dear peeeareane face; ee vexchadont ae night, 

will not gaze at glory, pain. 
But on my King of grace,— 2 There everlasting spring abides, 

Not at the crown He giiteth, And never-withering flowers ; 
d But on His piercéd hand: dad Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
e The Lambisall the glory This heavenly land from ours. 

Of Immanuel’s land. mf 3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
mf 5 With mercy and with judgment Stand dressed in living green ; 

My web of time He wove, So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
am ede: < Lote While Jordan rolled between. 

ere lus y His love ; * PS @ Pi besthn hand that euided, p 4 But timorous mortals start, and shrink 
2 To cross this narrow sea, 

I'll bless the heart that planned, And linger, shivering on the brink, 
t idee a med where 27 yl ‘And fear to launch away. 

A. R. ear ot arr “ mf 50 could we make our doubts remove— 
z Those gloomy doubts that rise— 

458 ie seem T i bea she a that we love 
unto Zion; .. . they shall obtain ith unbeclouded eyes, 
gladness and joy, and sorrow) ¢ § Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

pecreee eilesrey skier fice aoa. And view the landscape o’er, 
my HERE is a bless¢d home | f Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold 

Beyond this land of woe, i flood 
Where trials never come, | Should fright us from the shore. 
Nor tears of sorrow flow; = lelies. bales I. Watts. AMEN. 

¢ Where faith is lost in sight, eit artae AAS 

inecomeeat AGO _ tte Lord from henceforth: Yea, 
Its glory throws around. pcag ikem labour nbc 

mf 2 ag zane ot peace; : mf y Melt saints of God! their conflict 
ood angels know it well; 

_¢ Glad songs that never cease And Bie’ s long battle won at last, 
Within its portals swell ; No more they need the shield or sword ; : 

aR ae Berens snore wrk ae them down before their 
en thousand saints adore 

Christ, with the Father one 7 c 0 happy | saints! for ever blest, 
And Spirit, evermore. At Jesus’ feet how safe your rest! 
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mf 2 The, saints of God! their wanderings 
one, 

No more their weary course they 

‘Dbeaven 

These, who well the fight sustained, 
Triumph through the Lamb have 

gained. 
run, 

No more they faint, no more they| 4 These are they whose hearts were 
fall, 

No foes oppress, no fears appal : 
e O happy saints ! for ever blest, 

In that dear home how sweet your 
™. rest ! 

mf 3 The saints of God! life’s voyage o’er, 
Safe landed on that blissful shore, 
No stormy tempests now they dread, 
No roaring billows lift their head : 

O happy saints! for ever blest 
In that calm haven of your rest ! 

ce 

p 4 The saints of God their vigil keep 
While yet their mortal bodies sleep, 

e Till from the dust they too shall rise, 
And soar triumphant to the skies : 

up O happy saints! rejoice and sing ; 
He quickly comes, your Lord and 

King. 

mf 5 O God of saints, to Thee we cry; 
O Saviour, plead for us on high ; 
O Holy Ghost, our Guide and Friend, 
Grant us Thy grace till life shall end,— 

That with all saints our rest may be 
In that bright Paradise with Thee. 

W. D. Maclagan. AMEN. 

What are these which are 
461 arrayed in white robes 2 

and whence came they 2 

Wer sind die vor Gottes Throne? 

mf HO are these, like stars appearing, 
These, before God’s throne who 

stand? 
Each a golden crown is wearing ; 
Who are all this glorious band ? 
Alleluia! hark, they sing, 
Praising loud their heavenly King. 

x 

mf 2 Who are these of dazzling brightness, 
These in God’s own truth arrayed, 

Clad in robes of purest whiteness, 
Robes whose lustre ne’er shall fade, 
Ne’er be touched by time’s rude 
hand; 

Whence comes all this glorious 
band ? 

J 3 These are they who have contended 
For their Saviour's honour long, 

Wrestling on till life was ended, 
Following not the sinful throng; 

riven, 
Sore with woe and anguish tried, 

Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the God they glorified ; 
Now, their painful conflict o'er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 

5 These are they who watched and 
waited, 

Offering up to Christ their will, 
Soul and body consecrated, 
Day and night to serve Him still ; 
Now in God’s most holy place 
Blest they stand before His face. 

AMEN. 
Schenk, w. F. E. Cox, sel. and alt. 

Death shall be no more ; neither 
462 shall there be mourning, nor 

crying, nor pain, any more. 

mf aes is no night in heaven : 
In that blest world above 

Work never can bring weariness, 
For work itself is love. 

2 There is no grief in heaven: 
There all is perfect day ; 

And tears are of those former things 
Which all have passed away. 

3 There is no sin in heaven, 
Amid that blesséd throng; 

All holy is their spotless robe, 
All holy is their song. 

p4 There is no death in heaven: 
For they who gain that shore 

ce Have won their immortality, 
And they can die no more. 

mf 5 Lord Jesus, be our Guide; 
O lead us safely on, 

Till night and grief and sin and death 
Are past, and heaven is won. 

F. M. Knollis, sel. and alt. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 
29 Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise. 

147 Ten thousand times ten thousand. 
170 For all the saints who from their 

labours rest. 
175 Come, let us join our friends above. 
387 The roseate hues of early dawn. 



Times and Seasons: Morning 

VIIL—Times 

135 

and Seasons. 
1.—MORNING. 

His compassions fail not. They 
463 are new every morning. 

TIMELY happy, timely wise, 
Hearts that with rising mornarise, 

Eyes that the beam celestial view 
Which evermore makes all things new! 

¢ 2 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and t uprising prove, 
Through sleep and darkness safely 

brought, 
Restored to lifeand power and thought. 

mf 3 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray,— 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of 

heaven. 

4 If, on our daily course, our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

5 We need not bid, for cloistered cell, 
Our neighbour and our work farewell, 
Nor strive to wind ourselves too high 
For sinful man beneath the sky ; 

J6 The trivial round, the common task, 
Would furnish all we ought to ask,— 

d Room to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

mf 7 Seek we no more; content with these, 
Let present rapture, comfort, ease, 
As Heaven shall bid them, come and 

mf 

go: 
The secret this of rest below. 

p8 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love, 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

J. Keble, sel. AMEN. 

464 Awake, psaltery and harp: I 
m™m yself will awake right early. 

WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time misspent redeem ; 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 In conversation be sincere ; 
Keep conscience as the noontide clear ; 

d@ Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

ec 

mf 

mf 4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 

5 All praise to Thee, Who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept! 

mp Grant, Lord, when I from death shall 
wake, 

I whe of endless light partake. 

Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew; : 
Guard my first springs of thought and 

will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

e7 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
design, or do, or say, 

That all my powers, with all their 
might, 

In Thy sole glory may unite. 
Unison. 
T8 Exnise God, from Whom all blessings 

ow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below 
Praise Him’ above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

T. Ken, sel. AMEND, 
His going forth is sure as th 

465 rielee to He shall come 
unto us as the rain. 

Morgenglanz der Ewigkeit. 

ESUS, Sun of Righteousness, 
Brightest Beam of love Divine, 

With the early morning rays 
Do Thou on our darkness shine, 

And dispel with purest light 
All our night. 

p 2 As on drooping herb and flower 
Falls the soft refreshing dew, 

e Let Thy Spirit’s grace and power 
All our weary souls renew, 

Showers of blessing over all 
Softly fall 

mf 3 Like the sun’s reviving ray, 
May Thy love, with tender glow, 

All our coldness melt away, 
Warm and cheer us forth to go, 

Gladly serve Thee and obey 
All the day. 

4 0 our only Hope and Guide, 
Never leave us nor forsake ; 

Keep us ever at Thy side 
Till the eternal morning break, 

Moving on to Zion hill, 
Homeward still! 

pé 

mf 
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mp 5 Lead us all our days and years 
In Thy straight and narrow way ; 

Lead us through the vale of tears 
To the land of perfect day, 

Where Thy people, fully blest, 
Safely rest. AMEN. 

c 

von Rosenroth, tr. J. L. Borthwick. 

Unto you that fear My name shall 
466 the Sun of Righteousness arise 

with healing in His wings. 

H{RIST, Whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only Light, 

Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Triumph o’er the shades of night; 

Day-spring from on high, be near 3 
Day-star, in my heart appear. 

p 2 Dark and cheerless is the morn 
Unaccompanied by Thee; 

Joyless is the day’s return, 
Till Thy mercy’s beams I see, 

Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

mf 3 Visit, then, this soul of mine; 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 

Fill me, Radiancy Divine ; 
Scatter all my unbelief : 

More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. AMEN. 

C. Wesley. 

Twill go in the strength 
467 of the Sa God. me 

ORTH in Thy name, O Lord, I go, 
My daily labour to pursue, 

Thee, only Thee, resolved to know 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 

2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned 
O let me cheerfully fulfil, 

In all my works Thy presence find, 
And prove Thy acceptable will. 

3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see, 

And labour on at Thy command, 
And offer all my works to Thee. 

uf 4 Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, 
And every moment watch and pray, 

And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to Thy glorious day ; 

5 For Thee delightfully employ 
Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath 

given, 
And run my course with even joy, 
And closely walk with Thee to 

heaven. AMEN. 
C. Wesley, sel. 

mf 

€ 

€ 

mf 

c€ 

Times and Seasons: | 

468 I am the light of the world | 
Splendor paternz gloriz. 

mf JESUS, Lord of heavenly grace. 
O 7ueh. brightness of Thy Father’s| 

Thou Peet tain of eternal light, 
Whose om disperse the shades of | 

night, 

2 Come, holy Sun of heavenly love, 
Shower down Thy radiance from above, | 
And to our inward hearts convey 
The Holy Spirit’s cloudless ray. 

3 And we the Father’s help will claim, 
And sing the Father’s glorious name ; 
His powerful succour we implore, 
That we may stand, to fall no more. 

mp 4 May He our actions deign to bless, 
And loose the bonds of wickedness, 
From sudden falls our feet defend, 
And bring us to a prosperous end. 

5 May faith, deep-rooted in the soul, 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease, 
And all within be joy and peace. 

6 O hallowed be the approaching day ; 
Let meekness be our morning ray, 
And faithful love our noontide light, 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 

mf 7 O Christ, with each returning morn 
Thine image to our hearts is borne ; 
O may we ever clearly see 
Our Saviour and our God in Thee. 
Ambrose, tr. J. Chandler, sel. AMEN. 

469 
mf MN Thy feet, O Christ, we lay 

Thine own gift of this new day; 
Doubt of what it holds in store 
Makes us crave Thine aid the more; 
Lest it prove a time of loss, 
Mark it, Saviour, with Thy cross. 

2 If it flow on calm and bright, 
Be Thyself our chief delight ; 

p  Ifit bring unknown distress, 
Good is all that Thou canst bless ; 
Only, while its hours begin, 
Pray we, keep them clear of sin. 

mf 3 We in part our weakness know, 
And in part discern our foe; 
Well for us, before Thine eyes 
All our danger open lies ; 
Turn not from us, while we plead 

O Lord, send me, I pray 
Thee, good speed this day. 

Thy compassions and our need. 



Morning 

anf 4 Fain would we Thy word embrace, 
Live each moment on Thy grace, 
All our selves to Thee consign, 
Fold up all our wills in Thine, 
Think, and speak, and do, and be 
Simply that which pleases Thee. 

5 Hear us, Lord, and that right soon ; 
Hear, and grant the choicest boon 
That Thy love can e’er impart, 
Loyal singleness of heart ; 
So shall this and all our days, 
Christ our God, show forth Thy praise. 

W. Bright. AMEN. 

Daily shall He be praised. 470 
Beim frihen Morgenlicht. 

mf ae morning gilds the skies, 
My heart awaking cries, 

May Jesus Christ be praised ! 
Alike at work and prayer 
To Jesus I repair: E 

¢c May Jesus Christ be praised ! 

mp 2 When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! 

When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast, 

¢ May Jesus Christ be praised ! 

p 3 Does sadness fill my mind ? 
A solace here I find, 

¢€ May Jesus Christ be praised ! 
p Or fades my earthly bliss? 

My comfort still is this, 
e May Jesus Christ be praised ! 

amf 4 In heaven’s eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! 

The powers of darkness fear, 
When this sweet chant they hear, 

c May Jesus Christ be praised ! 

J 5 To God, the Word, on high 
The host of angels cry, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! 

Let mortals, too, upraise 
Their voice in hymns of praise: 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! 

# 6 Let earth’s wide circle round 
In joyful notes resound, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! 

Let air and sea and sky, 
From depth to height, reply, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! 

mj 7 Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle divine, 

f May Jesus Christ be praised ! 
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Be this the eternal song 
Through all the ages long, 

c May Jesus Christ be praised ! 
AMEN. 

German, tr. E. Caswall, sel. and alt. 

I will sing aloud of Th 
471 mercy in the ee ; 

my VERY morning mercies new 
Fall as fresh as early dew; 

Every morning let us pay 
Tribute with the early day: 
For Thy mercies, Lord, are sure ; 
Thy compassion doth endure. 

2 Still the greatness of Thy love 
Daily doth our sins remove, 
Daily, far as east from west, 
Lifts the burden from the breast, 
Gives unbought to those who pray 
Strength to stand in evil day. 

mp 3 Let our prayers each morn prevail, 
That these gifts may never fail ; 
And, as we confess the sin 
And the tempter’s power within, 
Every morning, for the strife, 
Feed us with the bread of life. 

mf 4 As the morning light returns, 
As the sun with splendour burns, 
Teach us still to turn to Thee, 
Ever-blesséd Trinity, 
With our hands our hearts to raise 
In unfailing prayer and praise. 

G. Phillimore, alt. AMEN. 

If we walk in the light, as He is in 
472 e light, we have fellowship one with 

another, and the blood of Jesus Christ 
His Son cleanseth us from all sin. 

” ee, Lee 
Avep apx7js amepavtov. 

if O LIGHT That knew no dawn, 
That shines to endless day, 

All things in earth and heaven 
Are lustred by Thy ray; 

No eye can to Thy throne ascend, 
Nor mind Thy brightness comprehend. 

mp2 Thy grace, O Father, give, 
That I may serve in fear, 

Above all boons, I pray, 
Grant me Thy voice to hear ; 

From sin Thy child in mercy free, 
And let me dwell in light with Thee ; 

mf3 That, cleansed from filthy stain, 
I may meet homage give, 

And, pure in heart, behold 
And serve Thee while I live, 

Clean hands in holy worship raise, 
And Thee, O Christ my Saviour, praise. 
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mp4 In supplication meek 
To Thee I bend the knee; 

O Christ, when Thou shalt come, 
In love remember me, 

And in Thy kingdom, by Thy grace, 
Grant me a humble servant’s place. 

mf5 Thy grace, O Father, give, 
I humbly Thee implore ; 

c And let Thy mercy bless 
Thy servant more and more. 

J All grace and glory be to Thee 
From age to age eternally. AMEN. 

Gregory Nazianzen, tr. J. Brownlie. 

0 Lord, in the morning shalt Thow 
473 hear my voice; in the morning 

will I order my prayer unto Thee, 
and will keep watch, 

? Jam lucis orto sidere, 
Unison. 
mf OW that the daylight |fillsthesky, 

N We lift our| hearts to God on 
high, 

That He, in all we | do or say, 
Would Keep us | free from harm to- 

ay,— 

Times and Seasons: 

Harmony. 
2 Would guard our hearts and | tongues 

from strife, ‘ 
From anger’s | din would hide our life, 
From all ill sights would | turn our 

eyes, me 
Would close our | ears from vanities, 

mp 3 Would keep our inmost | conscience 
pure, 

Our souls from | folly would secure, 
Would bid us check the | pride of 

sense 
With due and | holy abstinence. 

Unison. a 
mf 4 So we, when this new | day is gone 

And night in | turn is drawing on, 
c With conscience by the | world un- 

stained, : 
Shall praise His | name for victory 

gained. AMEN. 
Latin, tr. J. M. Neale. 

The following also are suitable:— 
1 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 

137 Light of the world! for ever, ever 
shining. 

389 Still with Thee, O my God. 

2.— EVENING. 

Thou shalt tak y rest % A 
474 Also thou Shalt tie’ an Gra 

none shall make thee afraid. 

mf OD, That madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light, 

Who the day for toil hast given, 
For rest the night, 

May Thine angel guards defend us, 
Slurober sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 

This livelong night. 

2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping ; 
And, when we die, 

May we, in Thy mighty keeping, 
d All peaceful lie. 
p When the last dread trump shall wake 

us, 
Do not Thou, our Lord, forsake us, 

ce But to reign in glory take us 
With Thee on high. AMEN. 

R. Heber and R. Whately. 

475 thy sleep shall be sweet. 

mf LL praise to Thee, my God, this 
night, 

For all the blessings of the light ! 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thy own almighty wings. — 

p 2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 

ec Rise glorious at the awful day. 

mf 4 O may my soul on Thee repose, 
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids 

close,— 
Sleep that may me more vigorous 

make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

Thou shalt lie down, and| Unison. 
f6 Praise God, from Whom all blessings 

flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

T. Ken, sel. AMEN. 
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When the sun was setting, all they 
that had any sick with divers 
diseases brought them unto Him ; 
and He laid His hands on every 
one of them, and healed them. 

476 

mf MX even, ere the sun was set, 
The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay; 

p Oin what divers pains they met! 
c O with what joy they went away ! 

mf 2 Once more ’t is eventide, and we, 
Oppressed with various ills, draw 

near: 
What if Thy form we cannot see, 
We know and feei that Thou art 

here. 

mp 3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel : 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 

And some have never loved Thee well, 
a peor have lost the love they 

ad ; 

4 And some are pressed with worldly 
care, 

And some are tried with sinful doubt; 
And some such grievous passions tear 
That only Thou canst cast them out ; 

5 And some have found the world is vain, 
Yet from the world they break not 

free ; 
And some have friends who give them 
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When other helpers fail, and comforts 
flee, 

Help of the helpless, 0 abide with me. 

p2 eras to its close ebbs out life’s little 

ay ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass 

away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see: 
O Thou Who changest not, abide with 

me. 

mp 3 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing 
word ; 

But, as Thou dwelledst with Thy 
disciples, Lord, 

Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 
Come, not to sojourn, but abide, with 

me. 

4 Come not in terrors, as the King of 
kings, 

But kind and good, with healing in 
Thy wings, 

Tears for all woes, a heart for every 
plea: 

Come, Friend of sinners, and thus 
*bide with me. 

5 Thou on my head in early youth didst 
smile, 

p And, though rebellious and perverse 
meanwhile, 

ehon hast not left me, oft as I left 
pain, : ‘ ee: 

Yet have not sought afriendinThee;) ; Qn to the close, 0 Lord, abide with me. 
6 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest, 

For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And eey who fain would serve Thee 

est 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 

p7 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man ; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, 

tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 

The very wounds that shame would 
hide ; 

Unison. 
¢e 8 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 

No word from Thee can fruitless fall : 
Har.d Hear, in this solemn evening hour, 

And in Thy mercy heal us all. 
H. Twells. AMEN. 

Abide with us: for it is t - 
BUD ei iitiedape ron fee 

mp BIDE with me: fast falls the even- 
ide ; 

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me 
abide : 

mf 6 Ineed Thy presence every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the temp- 

ter's power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay 

can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide 

with me. 
Unison. 

71 fear no foe, with Thee at hand to 
bless ; 

Ills have no weight, and tears no 
bitterness ; 

J Where is death’s sting? where, grave, 
thy victory ? 

I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 
Harmony. 
p 8 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing 

eyes, 
ce Shine through the gloom, and point 

me to the skies ; 
f Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s 

vain shadows flee : 
drallIn life and death, O Lord, abide with 

me. AMEN. 
H. F. Lyte. 
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There shall be no night there; .. . for 
4T8 ithe Lord God giveth them light: ana 

they shall reign for ever and ever. 

mp E radiant morn hath passed away, 
And spent too soon her golden 

store ; 
The shadows of departing day 

Creep on once more. 

2 Our life is but an autumn sun, 
Its glorious noon how quickly past ; 

ce Lead us, O Christ, our life-work done, 
Safe home at last. 

mf 3 0 by Thy soul-inspiring grace 
Uplift our hearts to realms on high : 
Help us to look to that bright place 

Beyond the sky,— 

¢4 Where light, and life, and joy, and 
peace 

In undivided empire reign, 
And thronging angels never cease 

Their deathless strain ; 

jf 5 Where saints are clothed in spotless 
white, 

And evening shadows never fall ; 
Where Thou, Eternal Light of light, 

Art Lord of all. AMEN. 
G. Thring. 

2 

The Lord is my light and my sal- 
vation; whom shall I fear ? 

WEET Saviour, bless us ere we go; 
Thy word into our minds instil ; 

And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 

479 
mf \ 

mp Through life's long day and death’s 
dark night, 

c O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 

pp 2 The day is done; its hours have run ; 
And Thou hast taken count of all,— 

The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 

mf 3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 

And bless us more than in past days 
With purity and inward peace. 

f4 Do more than pardon: give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 

And loving hearts without alloy, 
That only long to be like Thee. 

enf 5 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled, 
And care is light, for Thou hast 

cared ; 
Let not our works with self be soiled, 
Nor in unsimple ways ensnared. 
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p 6 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call; 

O let Thy mercy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus and our All. 

F. W. Faber, sel. 

Th halt be afraid 
480 for the ont by night. 

mp Cn breathe an evening bless- 
ing 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing : 

¢c Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 

p Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrow past us fly, 

mf Angel guards from Thee surround us ; 
We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 

2 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 

¢ Thou art He Who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 

p Should swift death this night o’ertake 

c 
ti 

AMEN. 

us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 

c May the morn in heaven awake us, 
J _Clad in light and deathless bloom. 

J. Edmeston. AMEN. 

481 At evening time it shall be light. 
mf ES Father, cheer our way 

With Thy love’s perpetual ray ; 
Grant us every closing day 

Light at evening time. 

2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears 
When earth's brightness disappears ; 
Grant us in our latter years 

Light at evening time. 

p 3 Holy Spirit, be Thou nigh 
When in mortal pains we lie ; 
Grant us when we come to die 
Light at evening time. 

Unison. 
mf 4 Holy, blessed Trinity, 

ce Darkness is not dark with Thee; 
Those Thou keepest always see 

Light at evening time. AMEN. 
R. H. Robinson. 

482 The true light now shineth. 
Ps ihapdv ayias Sd&ns. 

ii AIL, gladdening Light, of His 
pure | glory poured 

Who is the immortal | Father, heav- 
enly, | blest, 

p Holiest of | holies, Jesus | Christ, our | 
Lord! 

Now we are come to the sun’s | hour 
of rest, 
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e The lights of | evening round us | c 3 So now herself my soul 
shine, Would wholly give 

f We|hymn the Father, | Son, and Holy | Into His sacred charge, 
Spirit Di- | vine. u In Whom all spirits live, 

mf orsneet art Thou at all times | to mp 4 So now beneath His eye 

e ane Would calmly rest— 
With | undefiled | tongue, Without a wish a th = : ought 

f ay | God, Giver of | life, a-| Abiding in the breast, 

fraliTherefore, in all the | world, Thy 5 Save that His will be done 
glories, | Lord, they | own. Whate’er betide— 

Greek, tr. J. Keble. AMEN. Dead to herself, and dead 
In Him to all beside. 

When thou liest down, ive: 483 thou shalt not be ajraia,|  ™F 6 Thus would T live; yet now 
Thy quepav StedPav. In all His power and love, 

mf HE day is past and aes =o ; Henceforth alive in me, 
All thanks, O Lord, to Thee! . ane 

I pray Thee that offenceless LO at Smee mes 2 
The hours of dark may be. Myself for ever His ‘ 

p O Jesus, keep mein Thy sight, ‘And He for ever mine. AMEN. 
ce And save me through the coming night. Latin, tr. E. Caswall. 

mf 2 The joys of day are over: The Lord will bless Hi. 
I lift my heart to Thee, 485 people Tee = 

And call on Thee that sinless mf AVIOUR, again to Thy dear name 
The hours of dark may be. we raise 

p O Jesus, make their darkness light, With one accord our parting hymn of 
e Andsave me throughthe coming night. raise ; 

rshi Paya io foil Of day axd over? We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 
2 cease, 

Traise the hymn to Thee, d Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word 
And ask that free from peril of peace. 

The hours of fear may be. 
p O Jesus, keep me 2 ae sight, mf 2 rani any peace upon our home- 

rd me throug e comin Td way ; 
ant ee e : With Thee began, with Thee shall end 

7 the day; 
p 4 Be Thou my soul’s Preserver, Guard Thou the lips from sin, the 

O God, for Thou dost know hearts from shame, 
How many are the perils That in this house have called upon 
Through which I have to he Thy name. 

ce Lover of men, O hear my call, ; s 
And guard and save me from them all. eS pare Teehes eae, ues 

AMEN. =" re : 
Anatolius, tr. J. M. Neale, sel. “4 aii ra rn ee 

4 p From harm and danger keep Thy 
484 2M ligated children free; 

Sol preceps rapitur. ‘| ec For dark and light are both alike to 
: Thee. 

my HE sun is sinking fast, /p The daylight dies ; p4 a rier age throughout our 

Let love awake, and pay A ’ 2 
Her evening sacrifice. e prepa. in sorrow, and our stay in 

p 2 As Christ, upon the a mf Then, aie Thy voice shall bid our 
In death reclined, conflict cease, 

Into His Father’s hands d Callus, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 
His parting soul resigned, J. Ellerton. AMEN. 
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Thou hast made the Most 
486 High thy habitation ; there 

shall no evil befall thee. 

mfp THER, in high heaven dwelling, 
May our evening song be telling 

Of Thy mercy large and free ; 
Through the day Thy love has fed us, 
Through the day Thy care has led us, 
With divinest charity. 

p 2 This day’s sins O pardon, Saviour, 
Evil thoughts, perverse behaviour, 

Envy, pride, and vanity ; 
From the world, the flesh, deliver, 
Save us now, and save us ever, 

O Thou Lamb of Calvary. 

mf 3 From enticements of the devil, 
From the might of spirits evil 

Be our shield and panoply ; 
Let Thy power this night defend us, 
And a heavenly peace attend us, 
And angelic company. 

p 4 While the night dews are distilling, 
Holy Ghost, each heart be filling 

From Thine own infinity. 
Softly let the eyes be closing, 
Loving souls on Thee reposing, 

Ever-blesséd Trinity. AMEN. 
G. Rawson. 

487 The Lord God is a sun and shield : 
the Lord will give grace and glory. 

mf Ss of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 

O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 

dad Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

yp 4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice Divine, 

c Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

mf 5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless 

store ; 
p Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, 

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 
Unison. 
mf 6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 

Ere through the world our way we take, 

#| 
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c Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

J. Keble, sel. AMEN. 

It is a good thing . . . to show forth 
488 ay lovingkindness in the morning, 

an Thy faithfulness every night. 

mf Eo I sleep, for every favour 
This day showed 
By my God 

I will bless my Saviour. 

2 O my Lord, what shall I render 
To Thy name, 
Still the same, 

Gracious, good, and tender ? 

3 Thou hast ordered all my goings 
In Thy way, 
Heard me pray, 

Sanctified my doings. 

p 4 Leave me not, but ever love me; 
Let Thy peace 
Be my bliss, 

Till Thou hence remove me. 

mf 5 Visit me with Thy salvation ; 
Let Thy care 
Now be near 

Round my habitation. 

J6 Thou my Rock, my Guard, my Tower, 
Safely keep, 
While I sleep, 

Me, with all Thy power. 

p 7 So, whene’er in death I slumber, 
c Let me rise 

With the wise, 
Counted in their number. 

J. Cennick. 

The Lord shall thee from 
489 all evil ; He al too thy soul. 

2 Ase Protector I have, 
Unseen, yet for ever at hand ; 

Unchangeably faithful to save, 
Almighty to rule and command. 

He smiles, and my comforts abound ; 
His grace as the dew shall descend, 

And walls of salvation surround 
The soul He delights to defend. 

mf 2 Inspirer and Hearer of prayer, 
Thou Shepherd and Guardian of 

Thine, 
My all to Thy covenant care 

I sleeping and waking resign. 
If Thou art my Shield and my Sun, 

The night is no darkness to me; 
And, fast as my moments roll on, 

They bring me but nearer to Thee. 
A. M. Toplady, alt. AMEN. 

AMEN. 



Evening 

In Whom also after that ye 
believed, ye were sealed with 
that Holy Spirit of promise. 

490 
mp AVIOUR, now the day is ending, 

And the shades of evening fall, 
Let Thy Holy Dove, descending, 

Bring Thy mercy to us all. 
¢ Set Thy seal on every heart ; 

Jesus, bless us ere we part. 

mp 2 Bless the gospel message, spoken 
In Thine own appointed way ; 

Give each longing soul a token 
Of Thy tender love to-day. 

p 3 Comfort those in pain and sorrow ; 
Watch each sleeping child of Thine ; 

mp Let us all arise to-morrow 
Strengthened by Thy grace Divine. 

p 4 Pardon Thou each deed unholy ; 
, Lord, forgive each sinful thought ; 

‘Make us contrite, pure, and lowly, 
By Thy great example taught. 

S.,Doudney, sel. AMEN 

AQA  Othat Thou wouldest bless me indeed. 
ORD of power, Lord of might, 

= AD God and Father of us all, 
Lord of day, and Lord of night, 
Listen to our solemn call : 
Listen, whilst to Thee we raise 
Songs of prayer, and songs of praise. 

2 Light, and love, and life are Thine, 
Great Creator of all good ; 
Fill our souls with light divine ; 
Give us with our daily food 
Blessings from Thy heavenly store, 
Blessings rich for evermore. 

8 Graft within our heart of hearts 
Love undying for Thy name ; 
Bid us ere the day departs 
Spread afar our Maker’s fame; 
Young and old together bless ; 
Clothe our souls with righteousness. 

4 Full of years, and full of peace, 
May our life on earth be blest ; 
When our trials here shall cease, 
And at last we sink to rest, 
Fountain of eternal love, 
Call us to our home above. 

G. Thring. 
Let my prayer be set forth as in- 

492 cense before Thee ; the lifting up of 
my hands as the evening sacrifice. 

mf (Qs bright temple in the skies 
‘ Night is opening slowly ; 

Let our song like incense rise 
From a priesthood holy. 

Sacred flame, 
In Christ’s name, 

of 
AMEN. 
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In our censers laying, 
We come humbly praying. 

2 For our loved ones all we pray ; 
Thou, God, looking hither, 

Dost see the near and far away 
In one glance together ; 

Seen by Thee, 
They and we, 

Both that one eye under, 
Are not far asunder. 

3 Where the sailor on the deep 
Rests on his rude pillow, 

Rocked a little while to sleep 
On the heaving billow, 

Save, Lord, save 
From storm wave, 

Guide with gentle motion 
Through the pathless ocean. 

4 Where the sick lie wearily, 
Tossing in their sorrow, 

Murmuring oft the plaintive cry, 
p ‘Would that it were morrow !’ 
c O repress 

Sore distress ; 
my Give them calm sweet sleeping 

In their night of weeping. 

5 Where the tempted may have strayed 
Into scenes of danger, 

Let not virtue be betrayed ; 
Rise, Lord, to avenge her; 

With strong arm 
Shield from harm, 

Or from trial rather 
Keep them, Holy Father. 

p 6 Where the penitent has gone 
To his chamber weeping, 

Leave, O leave him not alone, 
Bitter vigil keeping ; 

Breathe, O Lord, 
Some soft word, 

All that true peace speaking 
His vexed heart is seeking. 

mf 7 Star lamps now are filled with fire, 
Heaven’s broad dome revealing : 

Lord, we are a lowly choir, 
At Thy threshold kneeling ; 

Yet our song, 
Even among 

Angels’ songs ascending, 
Holds Thine ear attending. 

W. B. Robertson. 

Every morning to thank i: 
493 qeturananin 4 kewise ar 

np | ag sun declines; o’er land and sea 
= Creeps on the night; 

The twinkling stars come one by one 
To shed their light ; 

AMEN. 
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c een there is no darkness, 494 (VESPER VERSE.) 

With us abide, pp ORD, keep us safe this night, 
And ’neath Thy wings we rest secure Secure from all our fears ; 

This eventide. cd May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. AMEN. 

mp2 Forgive the wrong this day we’ve 
done 495 (VESPER VERSE.) 

Or thought, or said ; eh 5 pp SAVIOUR, ere we part, 
Each mone ene Bale or ill \ Thy blessin g we imp! ore ; c 

. : guard us, shield us, our stay, 
e eaeerre by mienoy oneal This night and evermore. AMEN. 

Thy benediction now bestow 
This eventide. 496 (VESPER VERSE.) 

i r i, pp Bes Father, we commend 
mf 3 And ‘ when with morning light we Ourselves to Thee this night; 

rise, c O watch us, and defend, 
Kept by Thy care, d Till break of morning light. AMEN. 

We’lllift to Thee, with grateful hearts, 
Our morning prayer. m nx 

f Be Thou through life our Strength and| The following also are suitable :— 
Stay, 92 Jesus, Lord, Redeemer. 

Our Guard and Guide 241 Our day of praise is done. : 
-To that dear home where there will be} 242 The day Thou gayest, Lord, is ended. 

No eventide. AMEN. 260 Again, as evening’s shadow falls. 
R. Walmsley. 389 Still with Thee, O my God. 

3.—THE SEASONS. 

Having therefore obtained help of, He did good, and gave us rain from 
497 God, I continue unto this day. 498 heaven, and fruitful seasons, filling 

[ ‘ALL SEASONS.] our hearts with food and gladness. 

mf (AREAT God, we sing that mighty aa ee err ieee cain 
i hand [ALL SEASONS.] 

By which supported still we stand ry E plough the fields, and scatte 

The opening year Thy mercy shows, anf W he col seed on the land, s 
That mercy crowns it till it close. But it is fed and watered 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, aa Gods penn 5 
Still are we guarded by our God, The: a tetan in th er, 
By His incessant bounty fed, Th “ warm a ria grain, 
By His unerring counsel led. e breezes and the sunshine 

3 p _ And soft refreshing rain. 
3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; f All good gifts around us 
The se all ue us unknown, ‘Are sent from heaven above ; 
We to Thy guardian care commit, 4 
And peaceful leave before Thy feet. f Thea the Lord, O thank the 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed For all His love. 
Thou art our joy, and Thou our rest ; Z 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, |”* 2 He only is the Maker 

o i 7 Of all things, near and far; Adored through all our changing days. He paints the weyedetioner: 

p 5 When death shall interrupt these songs, He lights the evening star ; 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, The winds and waves obey Him ; 

e Our Helper God, in Whom we trust, By Him the birds are fed ; 
Shall keep our souls and guard our dust. Much more to us, His children, 

P. Doddridge, ait. AMEN. He gives our daily bread. 

wed 
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f3 We thank Thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 

The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food. 

mf No gifts have we to offer 
: For all Thy love imparts, 
d But that which Thou desirest, 

Our humble, thankful hearts. 
Claudius, tr. J. M. Campbell. 

499 Thou renewest the face of the earth. 

(SPRING. ] 

HE glory of the spring how sweet! 
af rue The new-born life how glad! 

What joy the happy earth to greet, 
In new, bright raiment clad ! 

2 Divine Renewer, Thee I bless ; 
I greet Thy going forth ; 

I love Thee in the loveliness 
Of Thy renewéd earth. 

3 But O these wonders of Thy grace, 
These nobler werks of Thine, 

These marvels sweeter far to trace, 
These new births more divine, 

4 This new-born glow of faith so strong, 
This bloom of love so fair, 

This new-born ecstasy of song 
And fragrancy of prayer! 

mp 5 Creator Spirit, work in me 
These wonders sweet of Thine; 

Divine Renewer, graciously 
Renew this heart of mine. AMEN. 

T. H. Gill, sel. 

. Thou hast made summer. 500 
" (SUMMER. ] 

my Sraena. suns are glowing 
Over land and sea; 

Happy light is flowing, 
Bountiful and free. 

Every thing rejoices 
In the mellow rays ; 

All earth’s thousand voices 
Swell the psalm of praise. 

2 God’s free mercy streameth 
Over all the world, 

And His banner gleameth, 
Tiverywhere unfurled. 

Broad and deep and glorious, 
As the heaven above, 

Shines in might victorious 
His eternal love. 

p 3 Lord, upon our blindness 
Thy pure radiance pour ; 

mf For Thy loving-kindness 
Make us love Thee more; 

AMEN. 

ahow hast prepared the light and the 
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p And, when clouds are drifting 
Dark across our sky, 

ce Then, the veil uplifting, 
Father, be Thou nigh. 

mf 4 We will never doubt Thee, 
Though Thou veil Thy light : 

p Life is dark without Thee ; 
c Death with Thee is bright. 
JF Light of light, shine o’er us 

On our pilgrim way ; 
Go Thou still before us 

To the endless day. AMEN. 
W. W. How. 

While the earth remaineth, seed-time 
and harvest . . . shall not cease. 501 

(HARVEST. ] 
mf PFrouxtaas of mercy, God of love, 

How rich Thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain, 

Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring’s sweet influence was Thine ; 
The plants in beauty grew ; 

Thou gav’st refulgent suns to shine, 
And mild refreshing dew. 

c 4 These various mercies from above 
Matured the swelling grain; 

f Avyellow harvest crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

mf 5 Seed-time and harvest, Lord, alone 
Thou dost on man bestow ; 

Let him not then forget to own 
From Whom his blessings flow. 

Jf 6 Fountain of love, our praise is Thine ; 
To Thee our songs we ’ll raise, 

And all created nature join 
In sweet harmonious praise. AMEN. 

A, Flowerdew. 

502 Who giveth food to all flesh ; for 
His mercy endureth for ever. 

di 
(HARVEST. ] 

RAISE, O praise our God and King ; 
Hymns of adoration sing ; 

For His mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

mf 2 Praise Him that He made the sun 
Day by day his course to run ; 
For His mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 

3 And the silver moon, by night 
Shining with her gentle light ; 
For His mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. . 
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4 Praise Him that He gave the rain 
To mature the swelling grain ; 
For His mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure; 

5 And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious increase yield ; 
For His mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Jf 6 Praise Him for our harvest-store ; 
He hath filled the garner floor ; 
For His mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 

p7 And for richer food than this, 
Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 

e For His mercies still endure, 
f Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Unison. 
#8 Glory to our bounteous King ! 

Glory let creation sing, 
Glory to the Father, Son, 
And blest Spirit, Three in One! 
H. W. Baker. AMEN. 

and the reapers are the angels. 503 
[HARVEST.] 

if OME, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home : 

All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied: 
Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home. 

mf 2 We ourselves are God’s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 

mp Grant, O harvest Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home ; 

e From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

p Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 

e But the fruitful ears to store 
In His garner evermore. 

Unison. 
mf 4 Then, thou Church triumphant, come, 

Raise the song of harvest-home ; 
ce Allare safely gathered in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin, 

The harvest is the end of the world ; 
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There, for ever purified, 
In God’s garner to abide: 

Jf Come, ten thousand angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home. 

504 Thou crownest the year with Thy goot- 
ness ; and Thy paths drop fatness, 

[HARVEST.] 

f O Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise 
In hymns of adoration, 

To Thee bring sacrifice of praise 
With shouts of exultation ; 

Bright robes of gold the fields adorn, 
The hills with joy are ringing, 

The valleys stand so thick with corn 
That even they are singing. 

mf 2 And now, on this our festal day, 
Thy bounteous hand confessing, 

Upon Thine altar, Lord, we lay 
The first-fruits of Thy blessing. 

By Thee the souls of men are fed 
With gifts of grace supernal ; 

Thou Who dost give us daily bread, 
Give us the bread eternal. 

p 3 We bear the burden of the day, 
And often toil seems dreary, 

c But labour ends with sunset ray, 
And rest is for the weary ; 

mf May we, the angel-reaping o'er, 
Stand at the last accepted, 

Christ’s golden sheaves for evermore 
To garners bright elected. 

4 O blesséd is that land of God 
Where saints abide for ever, 

Where golden fields spread fair and 
broad, 

Where flows the crystal river. 
The strains of all its holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending ; 

J Thrice blesséd is that harvest-song 
Which never hath an ending. 
. C. Diz. AMEN. 

He That soweth the good seed 
505 is the Son of Man; ... the 

harvest is the end of the world 

[HARVEST.] 
mf dig sower went forth sowing ; 

The seed in secret slept 
Through weeks of faith and patience, 

Till out the green blade crept ; 
And, warmed by golden sunshine 
And fed by silver rain, 

At last the fields were whitened 
To harvest once again. 
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f O praise the heavenly Sower, 
Who gave the fruitful seed, 

And watched and watered duly, 
And ripened for our need. 

mf 2 Behold! the heavenly Sower 
Goes forth with better seed, 

The word of sure salvation, 
With feet and hands that bleed ; 

Here in His Church ’t is scattered, 
Our spirits are the soil ; 

Then let an ample fruitage 
Repay His pain and toil. 

Ff Obeauteous is the harvest 
Wherein all goodness thrives, 

And this the true thanksgiving, 
The first-fruits of our lives. 

p 3 Within a hallowed acre 
He sows yet other grain, 

When peaceful earth receiveth 
The dead He died to gain; 

e For, though the growth be hidden, 
We know that they shall rise ; 

Yea, even now they ripen 
In sunny Paradise. 

mf O summer land of harvest, 
O fields for ever white 

With souls that wear Christ’s raiment 
With crowns of golden light ! 

4 One day the heavenly Sower 
Shall reap where He hath sown, 

And come again rejoicing, 
And with Him bring His own; 

pp And then the fan of judgment 
Shall winnow from His floor 

The chaff into the furnace 
That flameth evermore. 

O holy, awful Reaper, 
Have mercy in the day 

Thou puttest in Thy sickle, 
rall And cast us not away. AMEN. 

W. St. H. Bourne. 

The following also are suitable :— 
15 O Lord of heaven and earth and sea. 

125 For the beauty of the earth. 

Thou takest away their breath, 
they die, and return to their dust. 

506 Thou sendest forth Thy spirit, 
they are created: and Thow 
renewest the face of the earth. 

(WINTER. ] 
mp INTER reigneth o’er the land, 

Freezing with its icy breath ; 
Dead and bare the tall trees stand; _ 

All is chill and drear as death. 

mf 2 Yet it seemeth but a day 
Since the summer flowers were here, 

Since they stacked the balmy hay, 
Since they reaped the golden ear. 

mp 3 Sunny days are past and gone; 
So the years go, speeding fast, 

Onward ever, each new one, 
Swifter speeding than the last. 

p 4 Life is waning ; life is brief; 
Death, like winter, standeth nigh : 

Each one, like the falling leaf, 
rau Soon shall fade, and fall, and die. 
f 5 But the sleeping earth shall wake ; 

New-born flowers shall burst in 
bloom, 

And all nature, rising, break 
Glorious from its wintry tomb. 

6 So the saints, from slumber blest, 
Rising, shall awake and sing; 

And our flesh in hope shall rest 
Till there breaks the endless spring. 

W. W. How. AMEN. 

4.—OLD YEAR AND NEW. 

507 
mf eS let me dedicate 

All this year to Thee, 
In whatever worldly state 
Thou wouldst have me be; 

Not from sorrow, pain, or care 
Freedom dare I claim ; 

This alone shall be my prayer, 
¢c ‘Glorify Thy name!’ 

mf 2 Can a child presume to choose 
Where or how to live? 

Can a father’s love refuse 
All the best to give? 

More Thou givest every day 
Than the best can claim, 

Father, glorify Thy name. Nor withholdest aught that may 
Glorify Thy name. 

3 If in mercy Thou wilt spare 
Joys that yet are mine, 

If on life, serene and fair, 
Brighter rays may shine, 

f Let my glad heart, while it sings, 
Thee in all proclaim, 

And, whate’er the future brings, 
Glorify Thy name. 

p 41 Thou callest to the cross 
- And its shadow come, 
Turning all my gain to loss, 

Shrouding heart and home, 
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mf Let me think how Thy dear Son Lord, Thou hast been our dwell 
To His glory came, 509 ing place in all generations. 

: Unison. e| 
A thy ween ey. Se mf UR God, our help in ages past, 

Lb 5 Our hope for years to come, 
ih, Taitiett. Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

508 Lift up your heads ; for your And our eternal home, 
redemption draweth nigh. Harmony. 

mp FEW more years shall roll, 2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 
A few more seasons come, Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 

And we shall be with those that rest, Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
Asleep within the tomb: And our defence is sure. 

p Then, O my Lord, prepare 3 Before the hills in order stood, 
My soul for that great day ; Or earth received her frame, 

¢ O wash me in Thy precious blood, From everlasting Thou art God, 
p And take my sins away. To endless years the same. 

mp2 A fewmore suns shall set mp 4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
O’er these dark hills of time, Are like an evening gone, 

ce And we shall be where suns are not, — Short as the watch that ends the night 
A far serener clime: Before the rising sun. 

P Then, O my Lord, prepare _ 
My soul for that bright day; 

¢ Owash me in Thy precious blood, 

mf 5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 

ad They fly forgotten, as a dream 
P And take my sins away. Dies at the opening day. 

mp3 <A few more storms shall beat Unison. 
On this wild rocky shore, mf 6 Our God, our help in ages past, 

ce And weshall be where tempests cease, Our hope for years to come, 
And surges swell no more: c Be Thou ourguard while troubles last, 

yp Then, O my Lord, prepare And our eternal home. AMEN. 
My soul for that calm day ; I. Watts, sel. 

¢ Ovwash me in Thy precious blood, 
p And take my sins away. 510 ae) teach us aos nares org days, that 

4 A few more struggles here, mp ESUS saacue Redeemer 

A few more partings o’er, J Maker of this mighty frame 
A few more toils, a few more tears, Teach, O teach us to remember 

me ST ee ce What we are, and whence we came. 

My soul for that blest day ; 2 As a shadow life is fleeting ; 
c Ovwash me in Thy precious blood, As a vapour, soit flies; 
Dp And take my sins away. For the by-gone years retreating 

Pardon grant, and make us wise,— 

3 Wise that we our days may number, 
Strive and wrestle with our sin, 

Stay not in our work, nor slumber, 
Till Thy holy rest we win. 

mf 5 A few more Sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way, 

And we shall reach the endless rest, 
The eternal Sabbath-day : 

p Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that sweet day; mf 4 Jesus, merciful Redeemer, 4 

¢ O wash me in Thy precious blood, Rouse dead souls to hear Thy voice; 
Pp And take my sins away. c Wake, O wake each idle dreamer 

mf6 Tis but alittle while Now to make the eternal choice. 

And He shall come again p 5 Soon before the Judge all-glorious 
Who died that we might live, Who lives We with all the dead shall stand ; 

That we with Him may reign: ce Saviour, over death victorious, 
p Then, O my Lord, prepare Place us then at Thy right hand. 

My soul for that glad day; ps Life passeth soon ; 
¢ Ol}wash me in Thy precious blood, Death draweth near: 
p And take my sins away. AMEN. Keep us, good Lord, 

H. Bonar. Till Thou appear,— 
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€ With Thee to live, 
d With Thee to die, 

With Thee to ag through getty. 
E Caswall and others. 

This God is our God for ever 
5114 and ever: He aati our 

Guide even unto death. 

mf F% Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
Constant through another year, 

Hear our song of thankfulness : 
Jesus, our Redeemer, hear. 

2 Lo! our sins on Thee we cast, 
Thee, our perfect sacrifice, 

e And, forgetting all the past, 
Press towards our glorious prize. 

mf 3 Dark the future ; let Thy light 
Guide us, Bright and Morning Star: 

Fierce our foes, and hard the fight ; 
Arm us, Saviour, for the war. 

4 In our weakness and distress, 
Rock of strength, be Thou our stay ; 

In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way. 

p 5 Who of us death’s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread, 

With Thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 

mf 6 Keep us faithful ; keep us pure ; 
Keep us evermore Thine own ; 

Help, O help us to endure ; 
Fit us for the promised crown. 

H. Downton, sel. AMEN. 

512 He hath said, I will never 
leave thee, nor forsake thee. 

mfp Sacre at the portal 
Of the opening year, 

Words of comfort meet us, 
Hushing every fear, 

Spoken through the silence 
By our Father's voice, + 

Tender, strong, and faithful, 
Making us rejoice. 

Onward, then, and fear not, 
Children of the day, 

For His word shall never, 
Never pass away. 

mp 2 ‘I, the Lord, am with thee, 
Be thou not afraid ; 

I will help and strengthen, 
Be thou not dismayed ; 

Yea, I will uphold thee 
With My own right hand ; 

Thou art called and chosen 
In My sight to stand.’ 

mf 3 For the year before us 
O what rich supplies ! 

f 
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For the poor and needy 
Living streams shall rise ; 

For the sad and sinful 
Shall His grace abound, 

For the faint and feeble 
Perfect strength be found. 

4 He will never fail us, 
He will not forsake ; 

His eternal covenant 
He will never break. 

Resting on His promise, 
What have we to fear ? 

God is all-sufficient 
For the coming year. 

F. R. Havergal. 

‘d hath 
513 ee will ben eae 

T Thy feet, our God and Father, 
Who hast blessed us all our days, 

We with grateful hearts would gather 
To begin the year with praise,— 

Praise for light so brightly shining 
On our steps from heaven above, 

Praise for mercies daily twining 
Round us golden cords of love. 

p 2 Jesus, for Thy love most tender, 
On the cross for sinners shown, 

ce We would praise Thee, and surrender 
All our hearts to be Thine own. 

mf With so blest a Friend provided 
We upon our way would go, 

Sure of being safely guided, 
Guarded well from every foe. 

3 Every day will be the brighter 
When Thy gracious face we see ; 

Every burden will be lighter 
When we know it comes from Thee. 

Spread Thy love’s broad banner o’er us; 
Give us strength to serve and wait, 

f Till the glory breaks before us 
Through the city’s open gate. 

J. D. Burns. AM 

514 
my 

MEN. 

mf 

c 

c 

EN. 

Ye are not as yet come to the rest 
and to the inheritance, which 
the Lord your God giveth you. 

TILL on the homeward journey 
Across the desert plain, 

Beside another landmark, 
We pilgrims meet again ; 

We meet in cloud and sunshine 
Beneath a changeful sky, 

With calm and storm before us, 
As in the days gone by. 

2 We meet with loving greetings, 
Fond wishes from the heart, 

As brothers often parted 
And soon again to part. 
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p With tender recollections, 
With many a gentle tear 

We meet, for some are wanting; 
All loved ones are not here. 

mf 3 Safe in the home of Jesus, 
With Him for ever blest,' 

How glorious is their portion, 
How undisturbed their rest ! 

How gladly will they greet us, 
When, all our journey past, 

We reach the better country, 
The Father's house, at last! 

4 Thus round the silent Jandmark, 
» Here on the desert plain, 
We pilgrims meet together 

With loving hearts again. 
¢ The storm may gather round us, 

But Christ has gone before; 
Jf We follow in His footsteps, 

And doubt and fear no more. 
J. L. Borthwick. AMEN. 

which the Lord thy God hath given 
515 unto thee, and tte thine Fates 

mf fee gracious God, Whose mercy 
lends 

The light of home, the smile of friends, 

Thou shalt rejoice in all the good 

Special Occasions : 

Our gathered flock Thine arms enfold, 
As in the peaceful days of old. ; 

2 Wilt Thou not hear us while we raise, 
In sweet accord of solemn praise, % 
The voices that have mingled long 
In joyous flow of mirth and song? 

mp 3 For all the blessings life has brought, 
For all its sorrowing hours have taught, 
For all we mourn, for all we keep, 
The hands we clasp, the loved that 

sleep, 

4 The uoontide sunshine of the past, 
These brief, bright moments fading 

ast, 
The stars that gild our darkening years, 
The twilight ray from holier spheres, 

mf 5 We thank Thee, Father; let Thy grace 
Our loving circle still embrace, 
Thy mercy shed its heavenly store, 
Thy peace be with us evermore. 

0. W. Holmes, alt. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 
14 O God, the Rock of Ages. 

497 Great God, we sing that mighty hand. 
665 Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling- 

place (Ps. 90). 

IX.—Special Occasions. 
1—NATIONAL HYMNS. 

All the peuple shouted, and 
said, God save the King. 

OD save our gracious King ; 
Long live our noble King; 

God save the King! 
c Send him victorious, 

Happy and glorious, 
Long to reign over us: 

God save the King! 
2 Thy choicest gifts in store ‘ 
On him be pleased to pour ; 

Long may he reign ; 
c May he defend our laws, 

And ever give us cause 
To sing with heart and voice, 

‘God save the King!’ AMEN. 

517 Happy is that people, 
whose God is the Lord, 

mf OD bless our native land : 
Her strength and glory stand 

Ever in Thee ! 
Her faith and laws be pure, 
Her throne and hearths secure, 
And let her name endure— 
Home of the free. 

516 
mf 

f 

2 God guard our sea-girt land, 
And save by Thy right hand 
From all her foes ; 

The reign of peace prolong, 
Till freedom’s rising song 
Loud tells the end of wrong 
And nature’s throes. 

3 God smile upon our land, 
And countless as the sand 

Her blessings be! 
e Arise, O Lord, Most High; 

And call her children nigh, 
Till heart and voice reply, 

5 Glory to Thee. AMEN. 
Anon. 

518 Thou shalt bless the Lord thy age 
the good land which He hath given thee. 

[NATIONAL THANKSGIVING.] 

mf RAISE to our God, Whose boun- 
teous hand 

Prepared of old our glorious land,— 
A garden fenced with silver sea, 
A people prosperous, strong, and free. 
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2 Praise to our God: through all our past He maketh wars to 
His mighty arm hath held us fast, 520 unto the end of the earth. 
Till wars and perils, toils and tears, (In TOME oF Wak.] 
Have brought the rich and peaceful|mf — GOD of love, O King of peace, 

years. Make wars throughout the world 
to cease ; 

3 Praise to our God: the vine He set The wrath of sinful man restrain : 
Within our coasts is fruitful yet ; p Give peace, O God, give peace again. 
On many a shore her seedlings grow 

mf 2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old, 
ate ee glow. The wonders that our fathers told ; 

4 Praise to our God: His power alone Remember not our sin’s dark stain : 
Can keep unmoved os a oe p Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

Sustained by counsels wise and just, !.¢3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, 0 Lord ? 
‘And ed by a people’s trust. Where rest but on Thy faithful word ? 

5 Praise to our God, Who still forbears,| © None ever called on Thee in vain = 
p Whostill this guilty nation spares, || 2 ive peace, O God, give peace again. 

Who calls us still to seek His face, J 4 Where saints and angels dwell above, 
e And lengthens out our day of grace. eh are knit in holy love ; 

4 : ind us in that heavenly chain : 
JF 6 Praise to our God: though chastenings p Give peace, 0 God, give peace again. 

stern aker. 
Our evil dross should throughly burn, as ac AEES. 
His rod and staff, from age to age, 521 The Lord will bless His 
Shall rule and guide His heritage. people with peace. 

J. Ellerton. AMEN. wz OD the All-terrible! King, Who 
ie eran ; a _ 

2 4 Teat win y clarions, the light- 519 Merrell mines Inv award 
pe Show forth Thy pity on high where 

[NATIONAL HUMILIATION.] Thou reignest = : 

mp REAT King of nations, hear our) 2 Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 
prayer, J 2 God the Omnipotent! Mighty Avenger, 

While at Thy feet we fall, Watching invisible, judging unheard; 
And humbly, with united cry, pe Doom us not now in the hour of our 

To Thee for mercy call. danger: 
p The guilt is ours, but graceis Thine; | qd Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 

O turn us not away 5! 
e But hear us from Thy lofty throne, mf 3 God Ete All-merciful ! earth hath for- 

1 en 
ee eee es we SEY Thy way of blessedness, slighted Thy 

p 2 Our fathers’ sins were manifold, _, word ; ~ 
And ours no less we own ; pe Bid not Thy wrath in its terrors 

e Yet wondrously from age to age awaken : b , 
Thy goodness hath been shown. d___ Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 

mf When dangers, like a stormy sea, Unison. / 
Beset our country round, mf 4 God the All-wise ! by the fire of Thy 

¢ To Thee we looked, to Thee we cried, chastening 
And help in Thee was found. ot chal! to freedom and truth be 

red ; 
mp3 With one consent we meekly bow e Through the thick darkness Thy king- 

Beneath Thy chastening hand, dom is hastening : 
And, pouring forth confession meet, A Thou wilt give peace in Thy time, 0 
Mourn with our mourning land. Lord. z 

p With pitying eye behold our need, H. F. Chorley, sel. and alt. 
As thus we lift our prayer; —_—_— 

Correct us with Thy judgments, Lord, The following also are suitable :— 
e Then let Thy mercy spare. AMEN. 18 Rejoice to-day with one accord. 

J. H. Gurney. 235 When wilt Thou save the people? 
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2.—CHURCH BUILDING AND DEDICATION. | 

152 

My God, let, I beseech Thee, Thine 
522 eyes be open, and let Thine ears 

be attent unto the prayer that is 
made in this place. 

[CHURCH DEDICATION.] 

mf BE. with us, gracious Lord, to-day ; 
This house we dedicate to Thee: 

O hear Thy servants as they pray, 
And let Thine ear attentive be. 

2 Within these walls let holy peace, 
Let love and truth, be always found ; 

May burdened hearts find sweet release, 
And souls with richest grace be 

crowned. 

p3May here be heard the suppliant’s 
sigh, 

The weary enter into rest ; 
Here may the contrite to Thee cry, 

€ And waiting souls be richly blest. 

mf 4 Here, when the gospel sound is heard, 
When here proclaimed the saving 
Name, 

ce May hearts be quickened, moved, and 
stirred, 

And souls be kindled into flame. 

J 5 Here may the dead be made to live, 
The dumb to sing, the deaf to hear ; 

d And do Thou to the humble give 
Pardon and peace instead of fear. 

mf 6 Make this, O Lord, Thine own abode ; 
Thy presence in these courts be 

given ; 
Be this indeed the house of God, 
And thisin truth the gate of heaven. 

C. D. Bell, sel. AMEN. 

Behold, Ilay in Zion for a founda- 
523 tion a stone, a tried stone, a precious 

corner stone, a sure foundation. 

Angularis fundamentum lapis Christus missus est. 

mf /HRIST is made the sure foundation 
And the precious corner-stone, 

Chosen of the Lord, and precious, 
Binding all the Church in one, 

Holy Zion’s help for ever, 
And her confidence alone. 

2 To this temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day ; 

With Thy wonted loving-kindness 
Hear Thy people as they pray, 

e And Thy fullest benediction 
Shed within its walls for aye. 

p 3 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain, 

What they gain from Thee for ever 
With the blesséd to retain, 

And hereafter in Thy glory i 
With Thy blesséd ones to reign. 

Unison. 
Jf 4 Laud and honour to the Father, 

Laud and honour to the Son, 
Laud and honour to the Spirit, 

Ever Three and ever One, 
One in grace, and One in glory, 
While eternal ages run! AMEN. 

Latin, tr. J. M. Neale, sel. and alt. — 

c 

That Thine eyes may be open toward 
524 this house night and day, even to- 

ward the place of which Thou 
said, My name shall be there. 

mf ae stone to Thee in faith we lay ; 
We build the temple, Lord, to 

Thee ; 
Thine eyes be open night and day 

To guard this house and sanctuary. 

p 2 Here, when Thy people seek Thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live, 

Hear Thou in heaven Thy dwelling- 
place, 

And, when Thou hearest, O forgive. 

mf 3 Here, when Thy messengers proclaim 
The blesséd gospel of Thy Son, 

Still by the power of His great name 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

J 4 Hosanna to their heavenly King, 
When children’s voices raise that 

c 

song, 
Hosanna let their angels sing, 
And heaven with earth the strain 

prolong. 

p 5 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest ? 

Here will the world’s Redeemer reign, 
And here the Holy Spirit rest ? 

mf 6 That glory never hence depart ! 
Yet choose not, Lord, this house 

alone: 
ce Thy kingdom come to every heart ; 

In every bosom fix Thy throne. 
J. Montgomery. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 
245—262 Hymns on the House of God. 
171 The Church’s one foundation. 
682 O set ye open unto me (Ps.-118). 
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3.—ORDINATIONS. 

Byes fee tay Bhat tg ame pen yor; 
and ye vnall be ices aunito. Me. 

my poe out Thy Spirit from on high ; 
Lord, Thine assembled servants 

bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 
And clothe them with Thy righteous- 

ness. 
* 2 Within Thy temple when they stand, 

To teach the truth, as taught by Thee, 
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand 

The angelsjof the churches be! 
3 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart, 

Firmness with meekness from above, 
To bear Thy people on their heart, 
ee love the souls whom Thou dost 

ove ; 

4 To watch and pray, and never faint ; 
By day and night strict guard to 

keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 

Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy 
sheep ; 

p 5 Then, when their work is finished here, 
In humble hope their charge resign. 

c¢ When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O God, may they and we be Thine. 

J. Montgomery, alt. AMEN. 
* This verse is to be used specially for Ministers. 

The following also are suitable :— 
398—416 Hymns of Service and Bene- 

ficence. , 
155 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 

4£—ADMISSION TO FULL COMMUNION. 
y defence ts of God, Which 

526 eeittne wonton in-heart. 

mp Wx Thy soldiers take their 
swords, 

When they speak the solemn words, 
When they kneel before Thee here, 
Feeling Thee, their Father, near,— 

c These Thy children, Lord, defend ; 
To their help Thy Spirit send. 

mf 2 When the world’s sharp strife is nigh, 
When they hear the battle-cry, 
When they rush into the fight, 
Knowing not temptation’s might,— 

c These Thy children. Lord, defend ; 
To their zeal Thy wisdom lend. 

3 When their hearts are lifted high 
With success or victory, 
When they feel the conqueror’s pride,— 

d Lest they grow self-satisfied, 
c These Thy children, Lord, defend ; 

Teach their souls to Thee to bend. 

p 4 When the vows that they have made, 
When the prayers that they have 

prayed, 
Shall be fading from their hearts, 
When their first warm faith departs,— 

c These Thy children, Lord, defend ; 
Keep them faithful to the end. 

mp 5 Through life’s conflict guard us all, 
Or, if wounded some should fall 
Ere the victory be won,— 
For the sake of Christ Thy Son 

These Thy children, Lord, defend, 
And in death Thy comfort lend. 

F. M. Owen. AMEN. 

The following also are suitable :— 
339—355 Hymns of Gratitude and Conse- 

eration. 

5.—MARRIAGE. 

Jesus was called, and His 
disciples, to the marriage. 

OW welcome was the call, 
And sweet the festal lay, 

When Jesus deigned in Cana’s hall 
To bless the marriage day ! 

2 And happy was the bride, 
And glad the bridegroom's heart, 

For He Who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 

mf 3 His gracious power Divine 
The water vessels knew ; 

527 
mf 

And plenteous was the mystic wine 
The wondering servants drew. 

p+  O Lord of life and love, 
Come Thou again to-day ; 

ec And bring a blessing from above 
That ne’er shall pass away. 

mf5 O bless, as erst of old, 
The bridegroom and the bride ; 

p Bless with the holier stream that 
flowed 

Forth from Thy pierced side. 

F 
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mf6 Before Thine altar-throne 
This mercy we implore : 

e As Thou dost knit them, Lord, in one, 
So bless them evermore. AMEN. 

HH. W. Baker. 

528 Except the Lord build the house, 
they labour in vain that build it. 

mf O FATHER all creating, 
Whose wisdom, love, and power 

First bound two lives together 
In Eden’s primal hour, 

To-day to these Thy children 
Thine earliest gifts renew,— 

A home by Thee made happy, 
A love by Thee kept true. 

2 0 Saviour, Guest most bounteous 
Of old in Galilee, 

Vouchsafe to-day Thy presence 
With these who call on Thee ; 

Their store of earthly gladness 
Transform to heavenly wine, 

d_ And teach them, in the tasting, 
To know the gift is Thine. 

p30 Spirit of the Father, 
Breathe on them from above, 

So mighty in Thy pureness, 
So tender in Thy love, 

ce That, guarded by Thy presence, 
From sin and strife kept free, 

mf Their lives may own Thy guidance, 
Their hearts be ruled by Thee. | 

4 Except Thou build it, Father, 
The house is built in vain ; 

d Except Thou, Saviour, bless it, 
The joy will turn to pain ; 

e But nought can break the union 
Of hearts in Thee made one, 

Jf And love which Thou hast hallowed 
Is endless love begun. AMEN. 

J. Ellerton. 

Be of one mind, live in peace ; 
529 and the God of love and 

peace shall be with you, 

mp 0 PERFECT Love, all human thought 
transcending, 

Lowly we kneel in prayer before Thy 
throne 

mf That theirs may be the love which 
knows no ending 

Whom Thou for evermore dost join 
in one. 

Special Occasions: 

mf 

ad 
20 perfect Life, be Thou their full 

assurance 
Of tender charity and steadfast faith, 

Of patient hope, and quiet brave en- 
durance, 

With childlike trust that fears nor 
pain nor death. 

3 Grant them the joy which brightens 
earthly sorrow ; 

Grant them the peace which calms 
all earthly strife, 

ec And to life’s day the glorious unknown 
morrow 

That dawns upon eternal love and 
life. AMEN. 

D. F. Gurney. 

As the bridegroom rejoiceth 
530 over the bride, so shall thy 

God rejoice over thee. 

(HE voice that breathed o’er Eden, 
That earliest wedding day, 

The primal marriage blessing, 
It hath not passed away ; 

2 Still in the pure espousal 
Of Christian man and maid 

The Holy Three are with us, 
The threefold grace is said. 

mp 3 Be present, Holy Father, 
To give away this bride, 

As Eve Thou gav'st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side ; 

4 Be present, Holy Saviour, 
To join their loving hands, 

As Thou didst bind two natures 
In Thine eternal bands ; 

5 Be present, Holy Spirit, 
To bless them as they kneel, 

As Thou for Christ, the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly spouse dost seal : 

mf 6 O spread Thy pure wing o’er them ; 
Let no ill power find place, 

When onward to Thine altar 
The hallowed path they trace, 

7 To cast their crowns before Thee 
In perfect sacrifice, 

f Till to the home of gladness 
With Christ’s own bride they rise.’ 

J. Keble, sel. and alt. AMEN. 

The following also is suitable :— 
443 O God of Bethel, by Whose hand. 



531i The voice of rejoicing and salvation 
ts in the tabernacles of the righteous. 

O selig Haus, wo man dich aufgenommen. 

HAPPY home where Thou art 
loved the dearest, 

Thou loving Friend, and Saviour of 
our race, 

And where among the guests there 
never cometh 

One who can hold such high and 
honoured place! 

20 hoppy} home where two in heart 

In holy faith and blessed hope are 

Whom. "death a little while alone 
divideth, 

And cannot end the union here 

30 happy home whose little ones are 
given 

Early to Thee, in humble faith and 
prayer, 

To Thee, their Friend Who from the 
heights of heaven 

Guides them, and guards with more 
than mother’s care ! 

40 happy home where each one serves 
Thee, lowly 

Whatever his appointed workmaybe, 

7.—FOR TRAVELLERS 

Thou That art the confidence of all 
532 the ends of the earth, and ua. them 

that are afar off upon the se 

mf HS are Thy servants blest, O Lord 4 
How sure is their defence ! 

Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms and lands remote, 
Supported by Thy care, 
cee burning climes they pass un- 

urt 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 From all their griefs and dangers, Lord, 
Thy mercy sets them free, 

While in the confidence of prayer 
Their souls take hold of Thee. 

ce 4 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 

f They know Thou art not slow to hear 
Nor impotent to save. 

my 5 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to Thy will ; 

me Life: For Travellers by Dand and Sea 
- 
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6.—HOME LIFE. 

Till every common task seems great 
and holy, 

When it is done, O Lord, as unto 
Thee! 

£50 happy home where Thou art not 
forgotten 

When Joy is overflowing, full and 
free 

d 0O aS home, where every wounded 

Is aa Physician, Comforter, to 
ee,— 

J 6 Until at last, when earth’s day’s-work 
is ended, 

All meet Thee in the blessed home 
above, 

From whence Thou camest, where 
Thou hast ascended, 

Thy everlasting home of peace and 
love! N. 

Spitta, tr. S. L. Findlater. 

The following also are suitable :— 
264 Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd. 
266 Our children, Lord, in faith and 

prayer. 
491 Lord of power, Lord of might. 
515 al gracious God, Whose mercy 

ends. 

BY LAND AND SEA. 

The sea, that roars at Thy command, 
Dp At Thy command is still. 

mf 6 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths 
Thy goodness I'll adore, 

And praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

7 My life, whilst Thou preservest life, 
‘A sacrifice shall be; 

And death, when death shall be my lot, 
Shall join my soul to Thee. AMEN. 

J. Addison, sel. and alt. 

Thou rulest the raging of the 
533 sea: when the waves thereof 

arise, Thou stillest them. 

mf Aiieeee Father, strong to save, 
Whose arm hath bound the rest- 

less wave, 
Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep 
Tts own appointed limits keep, 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea! Ra 
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mp 20 Christ, Whose voice the waters 
heard, 

And hushed their raging at Thy word, 
Who walkédst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid the storm didst sleep, 

ec O hear us when we cry to Thee 
dad For those in peril on the sea! 

mp 3 O Holy Spirit, Who didst brood 
Upon the waters dark and rude, 
And bid their angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, peace, 

ec O hear us when we cry to Thee 
dad For those in peril on the sea! 

Unison. 
J 40 Trinity of love and power, 

Our brethren shield in danger’s hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go: 

Har.c Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
SF ae Wes of praise from land and 

AMEN. 

W. “Whiting, alt. 

534 The Lord watch between me and thee, 
when we are absent one from another. 

OLY Father, in Thy mercy, 
Hear our anxious prayer ; 

Keep our loved ones, now far absent, 
’Neath Thy care. 

mf 

8.—FOR H 

Every good gift and every perfect 
boon is from above, coming down 
Jrom the Father of lights. 

535 
mf Ue Thee all skill and science flow, 

All pity, care, and love, 
All calm and courage, faith and hope ; 

Occasions . © al 7 
on t 

2 Jesus, Saviour, let Thy presence 
Be their light and guide ; 

Keep, O keep them, in their weakness 
At Thy side. 

p 3 When in sorrow, when in danger, 
When in loneliness, 

e In Thy love look down and comfort 
Their distress. 

J 4 May the joy of Thy salvation 
Be their strength and stay ; 

ma Ss love and may they prais 

Day by day. 

mf 5 Holy Spirit, let Thy teaching 
Sanctify their life ; 

Send Thy grace that they may conque 
In the strife. 

Unison. 
Jf 6 Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

God the One in Three, 
Bless them, guide them, save them 

keep them 
Near to Thee. 

I. S. Stephenson. 
AMEN. 

The following also is suitable :-— 
574 Star of peace to wanderers weary. 

OSPITALS. 

Hear us, Jesus, as we meet, 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. 

mf 2 Still the weary, sick, and dying 
Need a brother’s, sister’s care ; 

On Thy higher help relying, 

O pour them from above. 

2 And part them, Lord, to each and all, 
As each and all shall need, 

To rise like incense, each to Thee, 
In noble thought and deed. 

J 3 And hasten, Lord, that perfect day 
When pain and death shall cease, 

And Thy just rule shall fill the earth 
With health and light and peace ; 

4 When ever blue the sky shall gleam, 
And ever green the sod, 

And man’s rude work deface no more 
The Paradise of God. AMEN. 

C. Kingsley, sel. 
Beveall... sstonate, lovi 

GSO. calnmemiaetaen  C. 
mp i Det to Whom the sick and dying 

Still with healing words replying 
Ever came, nor came in vain, 

To the wearied cry of pain, 

May we now their burden share, 
Bringing all our offerings meet, 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. 

3 May each child of Thine be willing, 
Willing both in hand and heart, 

All the law of love fulfilling, 
Ever comfort to impart, 

Ever bringing offerings meet, 
Suppliant to Thy mercy-seat. 

4 So may sickness, sin, and sadness 
To Thy healing power yield, 

ce Till the sick and sad, in gladness, 
Rescued, ransomed, cleanséd, healed 

ip One in Thee together meet, 
Pardoned at Thy judgment- seat. 

G. Thring. AMEN. 

The following also are switable :— 
56 Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old. 

116 O _— through suffering perfec 
made. 
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9.—FOR FAREWELL MEETINGS. 

Brethren, farewell. . .. The God of 
love and peace shall be with you. 

ITH the sweet word of peace 
We bid our brethren go,— 

Peace as a river to increase, 
And ceaseless flow. 

2 With the calm word of prayer 
We earnestly commend 

e Our brethren to Thy watchful care, 
| Eternal Friend. 
nf 3 With the dear word of love 

We give our brief farewell ; 
Our love below, and Thine above, 

With them shall dwell. 

537 f4 With the strong word of faith 
We stay ourselves on Thee, 

That Thou, O Lord, in life and death, 
Their help shalt be ; 

5 Then the bright word of hope 
Shall on our parting gleam, 

And tell of joys beyond the scope 
Of earth-born dream. 

p6 Farewell! in hope and love, 
In faith, and peace, and prayer, 

ce Till He Whose home is ours above 
Unite us there! AMEN. 

G. Watson, alt. 

10.—FOR WOMEN’S MISSIONARY MEETINGS. 

538 She hath done what she could. 

rp YA THER, hear us for our sisters 
In the darksome heathen lands ; 

Look upon them, Lord, in mercy ; 
Saviour, loose their captive bands. 

2 Give them hearts to know and love 
Thee, 

And Thy truth to set them free ; 
Holy Spirit, Great Enlightener, 

Open Thou their eyes to see. 
nf 3 Lord, we thank Thee for the workers 

Thou hast called, so brave and true ; 

Whisper to each heart before Thee 
Now what Thou wouldst have her do. 

4 Grant that some of us may journey 
To our sisters in Thy strength, 

Live and work for Thee among them 
Till Thou call us home at length. 

5 Grant to those who may not labour 
Prayerful hearts and liberal hands ; 

Grant us all to see Thy morning 
Break upon the heathen lands. 

M. L. G. McGaw. AMEN. 

X.—For the Young. 
1.—PRAISE. 

539 lings Thou hast perfected praise. 
Treble Voices. 
mf Neercr the clear blue sky, 

In heayven’s bright abode, 
The angel host on high 

Sing praises to their God. 
Hallelujah ! 

They love to sing 
To God their King, 
‘ Hallelujah !’ 

mf 2 But God from children’s tongues 
On earth receiveth praise ; 

We then our cheerful songs 
In sweet accord will raise. 

wih Hallelujah ! 
We too will sing 
To God our King, 
‘Hallelujah |’ 

Out of the mouth of babes and suck-| mf 3 O blessed Lord, Thy truth 

In love to us impart, 
And teach us in our youth 

To know Thee as Thou art. 
a2! Hallelujah ! 

Then shall we sing 
To God our King, 
‘ Hallelujah !’ 

mf 40 may Thy holy word 
Spread all the world around, 

e And all with one accord 
Uplift the joyful sound, 

Hallelujah ! 
All then shall sing 
To God their King, 
‘Hallelujah!’ AMEN. 

J, Chandler, alt. 
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Jesus said, Suffer the ite mf 5 Then, when Jesus calls us 
children, and forbid 540 

And every lovely thing, 
He will accept our praises, 
And hearken while we sing. 

p He says, though we are simple, 
Though ignorant we be, 

mf ‘Suffer the little children, 
And let them come to Me.’ 

2 Though we are young and simple, 
In praise we may be bold ; 

The children in the temple 
He heard in days of old. 

And, if our hearts are humble, 
He says to you and me, 

‘Suffer the little children, 
And let them come to Me.’ 

3 He sees the bird that wingeth 
Its way o’er earth and sky; 

He hears the lark that singeth 
Up in the heaven so high ; 

p He sees the heart’s low breathings 
And says—well pleased to see— 

e ‘Suffer the little children, 
And let them come to Me.’ 

mf 4 Therefore we will come near Him, 
And solemnly we'll sing ; 

No cause to shrink or fear Him— 
We'll make our voices ring ; 

ce For, in our temple speaking, 
He says to you and me, 

‘Suffer the little children, 
And let them come to Me.’ AMEN. 

E. P. Hood. 

5a4 gn pases 
mf ESUS, high in glory, 

Lend a listening ear; 
When we bow before Thee, 

Children’s praises hear. 

2 Though Thou art so holy, 
Heaven's almighty King, 

Thon wilt stoop to listen 
When Thy praise we sing. 

p 3 We are little children, 
Weak and apt to stray; 

Saviour, guide and keep us 
In the heavenly way. 

4 Save us, Lord, from sinning; 
Watch us day by day; 

Help us now to love Thee ; 
Take our sins away. 

not, to come unto Me: for of 
such is the kingdom of heaven. 

mf OD, Who hath made the daisies 

To our heavenly home, 
We would gladly answer, 

‘Saviour, Lord, we comer 
Anon. 

542 

: 
’ 

Iwas glad when they said unto 
Eeteree aueihe Micarart he Lan 

: 

¢ 

mf GAIN the morn of serena 
The morn of light, is here ; 

And earth itself looks fairer, 
And heaven itself more near ; 

p The bells, like angel voices, 
Speak peace to every breast ; 

And all the land lies quiet 
To keep the day of rest. 

& ‘Glory be to Jesus !’ 
Let all His children say ; 

“He rose again, He rose again 
On this glad day !’ 

mf 2 ema O loving Saviour, 
e children of Thy grace 

Prepare themselves to seek Thee 
Within Thy chosen place. _ 

Cur song shall rise to greet Thee, 
If Thou our hearts wilt raise ; 

If Thou our lips wilt open, 
Our mouth shall show Thy praise. 

3 The shining choir of angels 
That rest not day or night, 

Thecrowned and palm-decked a 
The saints arrayed in white, 

The happy lambs of Jesus 
In pastures fair above,— 

ce These all adore and praise Him 
Whom we too praise and love. 

mf 4 The Church on earth rejoices 
To join with these to-day ; 

In every tongue and nation 
She calls her sons to pray ; 

Across the Northern snow- fields, 
Beneath the Indian palms, 

She makes the same pure offering 
And sings the same sweet psalms. 

5 Tell out, sweet bells, His praises! 
Sing, children, sing His name! 

e Still louder and still further 
His mighty deeds prociaim, 

f Till all whom He redeemed 
Shall own Him Lord and King, 

Till every knee shall worship 
And every tongue shall sing. 

F ‘Glory be to Jesus!’ 
Let all creation say ; 

‘He rose again, He rose again 
On this glad day!’ AMEN. 

J. Ellerton, 



Praise 
ery thing that He had 

543 Se i qniiayuch old, Hie very good. 

mfp iy things bright and beautiful, 
All creatures, great and small, 

All things wise and wonderful,— 
The Lord God made them all. 

2, Each little flower that opens, 
Each little bird that sings, 

He made their glowing colours, 
He made their tiny wings. 

3 The purple-headed mountain, 
The river running by, 

The sunset, and the morning 
That brightens up the sky, 

4 The cold wind in the winter, 
The pleasant summer sun, 

The ripe fruits in the garden, — 
He made them every one. 

5 The tall trees in the greenwood, 
The meadows where we play, 

The rushes, by the water, 
We gather every day,— 

6 He gave us eyes to see them, 
And lips that we might tell 

f How great is God Almighty, 
Who has made all things well. 

C. F. Alexander, sel. AMEN. 

Hear Thou in 
544 Thy To iraa peated 

mp OD of glory, God of grace, 
Hear pen heaven, Thy dwelling- 
plac 

While our feeble voices sing 
Grateful praises to our King; 3 
While we meet at Thy command, 
Asking blessings at Thy hand, 

God of glory, God of grace, 
Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling- 

place. 

mf 2 God our Maker, Thee we praise, 
Guardian of our helpless days ; 
Thou hast made us by Thy power, 
Thou hast kept us to this hour ; 

p ‘Thou hast given Thy Son to die, 
e Sent Thy Spirit from on high: 
p God of glory, God of grace, 

Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling- 
place. 

mf 3 God the Saviour, Thee we bless 
For Thy life of righteousness ; 

Dp 

dad For Thy cross and death of shame 
Children’s voices bless Thy name: 

c Should our tongues no praises bring, 
Stones would find a voice to sing: 

p God of glory, God of grace, 
Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling- 

place. 
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mf \4 God the Spirit, Thee we praise, 
For Thy sanctifying grace ; 
For the new and tender heart 
Thou hast promised to impart; 
For the word inspired by Thee 
That reveals eternity : 
God of glory, God of grace, 
Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling- 

place. AMEN. 
Anon., alt. 

545 and came to Nazareth ; and 
He was subject unto ‘them. 

OME, praise your Lord and Saviour 
In strains of holy mirth; 

Give thanks to Him, O children, 
Who lived a Child on earth. 

He loved the little children, 
And called them to His side; 

His loving arms embraced them, 
ad And for their sake He died. 

Boys only. 
my 2 O Jesus, we would praise Thee 

With songs of holy joy, 
For Thou on earth didst sojourn, 
A pure and spotless Boy. 

Make us like Thee obedient, 
Like Thee from sin-stains free, 

Like Thee in God’s own temple, 
In lowly home like Thee. 

Girls only. 
p30 Jesus, we too praise Thee, 

The lowly maiden’s Son; 
In Thee all gentlest graces 

p 

c 

dD 

He went down with them, 

mf 

Pp 
c 

Are gathered into one. 
c Ogive that best adornment 

That Christian maid can wear, 
ad ‘The meek and quiet spirit 

Which shone in Thee so fair. 
All 
f 40 Lord, with voices blended 

We sing our songs of praise: 
Be Thou the light and pattern 

Of all our childhood’s days ; 
And lead us ever onward, 

That, while we stay below, 
We may like Thee, O Jesus, 

In grace and wisdom grow. 

Tet us offer the sacrifice of 

How. 

546 praise to God continually. 

OME, children, join to sing— 
Hallelujah ! Amen !— 

Loud praise to Christ our King; 
Hallelujah! Amen! 

Let all with heart and voice 
Before His throne rejoice ; 
Praise is His gracious choice: 

Hallelujah! Amen! 

AMEN. 

mf 
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mf 2 Come, lift your hearts on high; 
Hallelujah! Amen! 

Let praises fill the sky ; 
Hallelujah! Amen! 

He is our Guide and Friend ; 
To us He’ll condescend ; 
His love shall never end: 

tf Hallelujah! Amen! 

mf 3 Praise yet the Lord again ; 
Hallelujah! Amen! 

Life shall not end the strain; 
c Hallelujah! Amen! 

On heaven’s blissful shore 
His goodness we’ll adore, 
Singing for evermore, 

tf ‘Hallelujah! Amen!’ 
C. H. Bateman, sel. 

547 

mf 

AMEN. 

Praise our God, all ye His 
servants, and ye that fear 
Him, both small and great. 

BOVE the clear blue sky, 
Beyond our feeble sight, 

The God of glory dwells on high 
In everlasting light. 

2 Around His glorious throne 
The holy angels stand ; 

Ff Insongs of praise their King they own, 
Or fly at His command. 

For the Woung: 

mf 3 And we may praise Him too, 
And serve Him here below; 

He stoops to mark what children do, 
Their inmost thoughts to know; 

4 And, though He reigns above, 
Where angels ceaseless praise, 

He will accept our humble love, 
And lead us in His ways. 

5 O may we humbly seek 
To do His holy will, 

And try, with thankful hearts and 
meek, 

To sing His praises still ; 

6 And then, for Jesus’ sake, 
Who came for us to die, 

Our happy spirits He will take 
To praise Him in the sky. AMEN. 

M. Bourdillon. 

D 
if 

The following also are suitable :— 
125 For the beauty of the earth. 
555 Hosanna we sing. 
559 Hosanna, loud hosanna. 
561 When, His salvation bringing. 
567 O Lord of all, we bring to Thee. 
597 Lord, this day Thy children meet. 

2.—OUR LORD'S LIFE AND WORK. 

We see Jesus, Who was made 
548 a little lower than the angels for 

the suffering of death, crowned 
with glory and honour. 

mf Ww is He, in yonder stall, 
At Whose feet the shepherds 

fall? 
ii *T is the Lord! O wondrous story! 

’T is the Lord, the King of Glory ! 
p At His feet we humbly fall ; 
c Crown Him, crown Him Lord of 

all! 

mp 2 Who is He, in yonder cot, 
Bending to His toilsome lot? 

3 Who is He, in deep distress, 
Fasting in the wilderness? 

4 Who is He That stands and weeps 
At the grave where Lazarus sleeps? 

p5 Lo! at midnight, who is He 
Prays in dark Gethsemane? 

6 On the cross, lo! who is He 
Sheds His precious blood for me? 

mf 7 Who is He That from the grave 
Comes to heal and help and save? 

8 Who is He That on yon throne 
Reigns as King of kings alone? 

B. R. Hanby, sel. and alt. 

Jesus increased in wisdom 
and stature, and in favour 549 ; 
with God and man. 

mf (VSS in royal David’s city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed, 

Where a mother laid her baby 
In a manger for His bed : 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little Child. 

p 2 He came down to earth from heaven 
Who is God and Lord of all, 

And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

mf 3 And, through all His wondrous child- 
hood 

AMEN. 

He would honour and obey, 
Love and watch the lowly maiden 

In whose gentle arms He lay: 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 



Our Dord’s Life and Work 

4 Yor He is our childhood’s pattern : 
Day by day like us He grew; 

p He was little, weak, and helpless ; 
Tears and smiles, Tike us, He knew; 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 

c And He shareth in our gladness. 
mf 5 And our eyes at last shall see Him, 

Through His own redeeming love; 
For that Child so dear and gentle 

Is our Lord in heaven above ; 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone. 

f6 Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see Him; but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high ; 
When, like stars, His children 
crowned 

All in white shall wait around. 
C. F. Alexander. AMEN. 

Unto us a Child is born . 

550 ; an the government shall be 

mf paar came a little Child to 
upon His shoulder. 

earth 
ago (birth, 

And the angels of God proclaimed His 
High and low. 

p Outon 1 the night, so calm and still, 
Their | song was heard ; 

For they knew that the’ Child on 
Bethlehem’s hill 

Was | Christ the Lord. 

mf 2 Far away in a goodly land, 
Fair and bright, 

Children with crowns of glory stand, 
Robed in white, [snow ; 

In white more pure than the spotless 
And their | tongues unite 

In the psalm which the angels sang 
On | that still night. [long ago 

3 They sing how the Lord of that world 
so fair 

A | Child was born, (wear, 
p And, that they might a crown of glory 

Wore a | crown of thorn, [pain, 
And in mortal weakness, in ‘want and 

Came | forth to die, {ever reign 
ce That the children of earth might for 

With | Him on high. 

mf 4 He has put on His kingly apparel now, 
In that | goodly land ; 

And He leads to where fountains of 
waters flow 

That | chosen band ; [fair 
And for evermore, in their robes most 

And | undefiled, {declare 
Those ransomed children His praise 

Who was | once a Child. AMEN. 
E. E. S. Elliott. 

c 
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551 They brought young children to 
Him, that He should touch them. 

mf A previ when He left the sky 
And for sinners came to die, 

In His mercy passed not by 
Little ones like me. 

2 Mothers then the Saviour sought 
In the places where He taught, 
And to Him their children brought— 

Little ones like me. 

3 Did the Saviour say them nay ? 
No, He kindly bade them stay, 
Suffered none to turn away 

Little ones like me. 

p 4’T was for them His life He gave, 
To redeem them from the grave; 

e Jesus able is to save 
Little ones like me. 

mf 5 Children, then, should love Him now, 
Strive His holy will to do, 
Pray to Him, and praise Him too— 

Little ones like me. AMEN. 
M. Rumsey. 

arms, put His hands upon 
552 them, na blessed Renee 

THINK, when I read that sweet 
story of old, 

When Jesus was here among men, 
How He called little children as lambs 

to His fold, (then. 
I should like to have been with them 

I wish that His hands had been placed 
on my head, 

That His arm had been thrown 
.around me. 

And that I might have seen His kind 
look when He said, 

‘Let the little ones come unto Me.’ 

es 2 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I 
may go, 

And ask for a share in His love ; 
And, if I now earnestly seek Him 

below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above, 

In that beautiful place He is gone to 
prepare 

For all who are washed and forgiven; 
ce And many dear children are gathering 

there, 
For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 

p3But thousands and thousands who 
wander and fall 

Never heard of that heavenly home ; 
e I should like them to know there is 

room for them all, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 

F2 

He took them up in His 

mf 
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mf TIlong for the joy of that glorious time, 
The sweetest and brightest and best, 

When the dear little children of every 
clime 

Shall crowd to His arms and be blest. 
J. Luke. AMEN. 

Tet us now go even unto 
Bethlehem, and see this thing 553 hlehy 
which is come to pass. 

mf EE! in yonder manger low, 
Born for us on earth below, 

See! the tender Lamb appears, 
Promised from eternal years. 

Hail, thou ever-blessed morn! 
Hail, redemption's happy dawn! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, 
‘Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 

mf 2 Lo! within a manger lies 
He Who built the starry skies; 
He Who, throned in height sublime, 
Sits amid the cherubim: 

3 Say, ye holy shepherds, say, 
What your joyful news to-day ; 
Wherefore have ye left your sheep 
On the lonely mountain steep? 

p 4‘ As we watched at dead of night, 
Lo! we saw a wondrous light ; 
Angels, singing peace on earth, 
Told us of the Saviour’s birth.’ 

5 Sacred Infant, all Divine, 
What a tender love was Thine, 
Thus to come from highest bliss 
Down to such a world as this! 

mf 6 Teach, O teach us, Holy Child, 
By Thy face so meek and mild, 
Teach us to resemble Thee 
In Thy sweet humility. 

E. Caswall, sel. and alt. 

Suffer the little. children 
554 to come unto Me. 

mf HEN mothers of Salem their 
children brought to Jesus, 

The stern disciples drove them back 
and bade them depart ; 

f 

AMEN. 

p But Jesus saw them ere they fled, 
And sweetly smiled, and kindly said, 

ce ‘Suffer little children to come unto 
Me; 

mf 2 ‘For I will receive them, and fold 
them to My bosom ; 

I'll be a Shepherd to these lambs, 
O drive them not away ; 

For, if their hearts to Me they give, 
They shall with Me in glory live: 

Suffer little children to come unto 
Me.’ 

7 
For the Woung: 

8 How kind was our Saviour to bi¢ 
those children welcome! 

But there are many thousands whe 
have never heard His name; 

The Bible they have never read ; 
They know not that the Saviour said, 

C) ee little children to come unta 
Me.’ 

P 

mf 4 © soon may the heathen of every 
tribe and nation 

Fulfil Thy blessed word, and cast 
their idols all away ; 

O shine upon them from above, 
And show Thyself a God of love; 

Teach the little children to come unto 
Thee. AMEN. 

W. M. Hutchings, sel. 
555 The children .. . were crying in 

the temple and saying, Hosanna. 
St OSANNA we sing, like the children 

dear (here ; 
In the olden days when the Lord lived 

p He blessed little children, and smiled 
on them, (Jerusalem. 

ce While they chanted His praise in 
Jf Alleluia we sing, like the children 

bright (raiment white, 
p With their harps of gold and their 
ec As they follow their Shepherd with 

loving eyes [dise. 
ad Through the beantiful valleys of Para- 
J 2 Hosanna we sing, for He bends His 

ear, {hear ; 
And rejoices the hymns of His own to 

p We know that His heart will never 
wax cold {earthly fold. 

c To the lambs that He feeds in His 
2 Ale we sing in the Church we 

ove; 
p Alleluia resounds in the Church above ; 
ce To Thy little ones, Lord, may such 

grace be given 
d_ That we lose not our part in the song 

of heaven. AMEN. 
G. S. Hodges. 

While we were yet sinners, 
556 Christ died for us. 

mp ue is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 

Where the dear Lord was crucified 
Who died to save us all. 

2 We may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains He had to bear, 

But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 

c 3 Ile died that we might be forgiven ; 
He died to make us good, 

That we might go at last to heaven 
Saved by His precious blood. 



Our Dord’s Life’ and Work 
mf 4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin; 
He only could unlock the gate 

Of heaven, and let us in. 
¢5 O dearly, dearly has He loved; 

And we must love Him too, 
And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works todo. AMEN. 

C. F. Alexander. 
Because the Lord loved you, .. - 

557 haththeLord... Seana you. 

mf I LOVE to hear the story 
Which angel voices tell, 

How once the King of Glory 
Came down on earth to dwell. 

p Iam both weak and sinful ; 
c But this I surely know, 

The Lord came down to save me, 
Because He loved me so. 

mf 21’m glad my blesséd Saviour 
Was once a child like me, 

To show how pure and holy 
His little ones might be; 

And, if I try to follow 
His footsteps here below, 

e He never will forget me, 
Because He loves me so. 

mf 3 To sing His love and mercy 
My sweetest songs I'll raise ; 

And, though I cannot see Him, 
I know He hears my praise ; 

For He Himself has promised 
That even I may go 

To sing among His angels, 
Because He loves me so. AMEN. 

E. Miller. 

558 Thy love to me was wonderful. 

T is a thing most wonderful, 
Almost too wonderful to be, 

That God's own Son should come from 
heaven 

And die to save a child like me. 

2 And yet I know that it is true: 
He came to this poor world below, 

p guar od and toiled and mourned and 
ied 

Only because He loved us so. 
3 I cannot tell how He could love 

A child so weak and full of sin; 
His love must be most wonderful, 

If He could die my love to win. 
pp 41 sometimes think about the cross, 

And shut my eyes, and try to see 
The cruel nails, and crown of thorns, 
And Jesus crucified for me. 

mf 5 But even could I see Him die, 
I could but see a little part 

mf 

mf 
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Of that great love, which, like a fire 
Is always burning in His heart. 

6 It is most wonderful to know 
His love for me so free and sure ; 

But 't is more wonderful to see 
My love for Him so faint and poor. 

e7 And yet I want to love Thee, Lord: 
O light the flame within my heart, 

And I will love Thee more and more, 
A 2 Until I see Thee as Thou art. 

W. W. How. AMEN. 

The children . . . were crying 
559 tn the temple, and saying, 

Hosanna to the Son of David. 

mf OSANNA, loud hosanna 
: The little children sang; 

Through pillared court and temple 
The ‘lovely anthem rang 

To Jesus, Who had ise them, 
Close folded to His breast, 

The children sang their praises, 
The simplest and the best. 

2 From Olivet they followed, 
*Mid an exultant crowd, 

The victor palm-branch waving, 
And chanting clear and loud ; 

Bright angels joined the chorus 
Beyond the cloudless sky,— 

J ‘Hosanna in the highest ! 
Glory to God on high!’ 

mf 3 Fair leaves of silvery olive 
They strewed upon the ground, 

While Salem's circling mountains 
Echoed the joyful sound ; 

p The Lord of men and angels 
Rode on in lowly state, 

Nor scorned that little children 
Should on His bidding wait. 

mf 4 ‘ Hosanna in the highest !’” 
That ancient song we sing, 

For Christ is our Redeemer, 
The Lord of heaven our King. 

e¢ O may we ever praise Him 
With heart and life and voice, 

And in His blissful presence 
t Eternally rejoice! AMEN. 

J. Threlfail. 

There is a friend that sticketh 
560 closer tao brother. 

NE is ey above all others ; 
O how He loves! 

His is love beyond a brother’s ; 
O how He loves! 

p Earthly friends may fail and leave thee, 
One day kind, the next day grieve thee, 
But this Friend will ne’er deceive thee ; 

O how He loves! 
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mf 2 Blesséd Jesus ! wouldst thou know Him? 
O how He loves ! 

Give thyself entirely to Him ; 
O how He loves! 

p Isitsin that pains or grieves thee, 
Unbelief or trials seize thee? 

c Jesus can from all release thee; 
how He loves! 

mf 3 Love this Friend : He longs to save thee; 
O how He loves ! 

All through life He will not leave thee ; 
O how He loves ! 

Think no more of friendships hollow ; 
Take His easy yoke and follow; 
Jesus carries all thy sorrow ; 

c O how He loves! 

p 4 All thy sins shall be forgiven ; 
O how He loves ! 

c Backward shall thy foes be driven ; 
O how He loves! 

mf Best of blessings He’ll provide thee ; 
Nought but good shall eer betide thee ; 
Safe to glory He will guide thee ; 

O how He loves! AMEN. 
M, Nunn, alt. 

Out of the mouth of babes and suck- 
561 Pa thes hast Polar rae 

Wie His salvation bringing, ms 
To Zion Jesus came, 

For the Woung: 5 
+ 

The children all stood singing © | 
Hosanna to His name. 

Nor did their zeal offend Him, 
But, as He rode along, 

He let them still attend Him, 
And smiled to hear their song. 

2 And, since the Lord retaineth 
His love for children still, 

Though now as King He reigneth 
On Zion’s heavenly hill, 

c We 'll flock around His banner 
Who sits upon the throne, 

ai And cry aloud, ‘ Hosanna 
To David's royal Son!’ 

mf 3 For, should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer’s praise, 

The stones, our silence shaming, 
Would their hosannas raise. 

d But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words? 

c No! while our hearts are tender, 
They too shall be the Lord’s. 

J. King. AMEN, 

The following also are switable :— 
94 Golden harps are sounding. 

123 All glory, laud, and honour. 
545 Come, praise your Lord and Saviour. 
566 How loving is Jesus. 

3.—GRATITUDE AND CONSECRATION. 

562 The Son of God, Who loved me, 
and gave Himself up for me. 

mf ESUS loves me! this I know, 
For the Bible tells me so; 

Little ones to Him belong ; 
They are weak, but He is strong. 

Yes, Jesus loves ne! 
The Bible tells me so. 

p 2 Jesus loves me! He Who died 
Heaven’s gate to open wide; 
He will wash away my sin, 

ce Let His little child come in. 
mf 3 Jesus loves me! He will stay 

Clese beside me all the way ; 
If I love Him, when I die 
He will take me home on high. 

A, B. Warner, sel. AMEN. 

563 God, Whose Tam, and Whom TI serve. 

mp Ere while my heart is tender, 
I would yield that heart to Thee, 

All my powers to Thee surrender, 
Thine, and only Thine, to be. 

c 2 Take me now, Lord Jesus, take me; 
Let my youthful heart be Thine ; 

mf Thy devoted servant make me; 
Fill my soul with love divine. 

3 Send me, Lord, where Thou wilt send 
me, 

Only do Thou guide my way; 
May Thy grace through life attend me, 
Gladly then shall I obey. 

4 Let me do Thy will or bear it ; 
I would know no will but Thine: 

Shouldst Thou take my life or spare it, 
I that life to Thee resign. 

f5 Thine I am, O Lord, for ever, 
To Thy service set apart ; 

Suffer me to leave Thee never ; 
Seal Thine image on my heart. 

J. Burton, sel. AMEN. 

564 We love Him, because He first loved us. 

mf vet teach me, day by day, 
Love’s sweet Jesson to obey; 

Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
Loving Him Who first loved me. 

2 With a child’s glad heart of love 
At Thy bidding may I move, 
Prompt to serve and follow Thee, 
Loving Him Who first loved me. 

3 Teach me thus Thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in Thy grace, 



Gratitude and Consecration 

Learning how to love from Thee, 
Loving Him Who first loved me. 

4 Love in loving finds employ, 
In obedience all her joy ; 
Ever new that joy will be, 
Loving Him Who first loved me. 

5 Though a foolish child and weak, 
More than this I need not seek,— 

Ff Singing, till Thy face I see, 
Of His love Who first loved me. 

J. E. Leeson, sel. AMEN. 

Thou shalt not delay to offer 
565 the first of thy ripe fruits. 

f Er waved the golden corn 
In Canaan's pleasant land, 

When, full of joy, some shining morn, 
Went forth the reaper band. 

2 To God, so good and great, 
Their cheerful thanks they pour, 

Then carry to His temple gate 
The choicest of their store. 

mf3_ For thus the holy word, 
Spoken by Moses, ran : 

* The first ripe ears are for the Lord, 
The rest He gives to man.” 

p4 Like Israel, Lord, we give 
Our earliest fruits to Thee, 

And pray that, long as we shall live, 
We may Thy children be. 

mf5 Thine is our youthful prime, 
And life and all its powers ; 

Be with us in our morning time, 
And bless our evening hours. 

6 In wisdom let us grow, 
As years and strength are given, 

Jf That we may serve Thy Church below, 
And join Thy saints in heaven. 

J. H. Gurney. AMEN. 

566 Christ also hath loved us, and 
hath given Himself for us. 

OW loving is Jesus, Who came from 
the sky 

In tenderest pity for sinners to die! 
d His hands and His feet were nailed to 

the tree, {for me. 
And all this He suffered for you and 

mf 2 How gladly does Jesus free pardon im- 
part (their heart! 

To all who receive Him by faith in 
No evil befalls them, their home is 

above, (of His love. 
And Jesus throws round them the arms 

8 How precious is Jesus to all who 
believe ! [receive ! 

And out of His fulness what grace they 

mf 
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When weak He supports them, when 
erring He guides, 

And everything needful He kindly pro- 
vides. 

4 O give,then,to Jesus your earliest days; 
They only are blessed who walk in His 

ways ; 
In life ose in death He will still be 

your Friend ; 
f For whom Jesus loves He will love to 

the end. AMEN. 
R. H. Ballantyne. 

567 
t 

What shall I render unto the Lord 
Jor all His benefits toward me? 

LORD of all, we bring to Thee our 
sacrifice of praise ; 

To Thee with glad and thankful hearts 
our festal ‘hymn we raise : 

We are but children here on earth, and 
Thou art high above ; 

But yet we dare to come to Thee, 
because Thy name is Love. 

mf 2 We praise Thee now for life, and health, 
and earthly happiness, 

For all the sacred human love that still 
our lives doth bless, 

For Thy dear Son whom Thou hast sent, 
Whose kind and tender voice 

Bids the young children come to Thee, 
and in Thy love rejoice. 

3 What shall we render Thee, O Lord ? 
what tribute shall we bring ? 

O let us give our hearts, our lives, in 
thankful offering ; 

Although we are but children, yet 
Thou dost our service ask, 

And each in Thy great work may find 
his own appointed task. 

mp 40 make us willing here to serve, in 
lowliness and love, 

For Him Who in aservant’s form came 
down from heaven above ; 

e And let us give Him now in youth our 
ardour and our strength, 

Work for His glorious kingdom here, 
and share His joy at length. 

J 5 Already breaks the early dawn of that 
great day of God; 

Already sounds the Master’s voice 
’ through all the earth abroad ; 

Then cast the works of night away, 
gird on the arms of light, 

And on the side of Christ our King 
stand ready for the fight. ae 

- S. Armitage, sel. 
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Iwill be glad in the Lord. mf 3 If I come to Jesus 
568 FI oe 3 Lia mises He will take my hand ; 

mf He will. it Ane glad; ig bearer: i me 

He will give me pleasure oa eb er land. | 

d When my heart is sad. 4 There, with happy children, 
mf If I come to Jesus, Robed in snowy white 

Happy I shall be ; f Ishall see my Saviour 
d He is gently calling In that world so bright. 

Little ones like me. F. J. Van Alstyne. AMEN, 
mf 2 If I come to Jesus, 

He will hear my prayer ; 
He will love me dearly ; 

p He my sins did bear. 

The following also are suitable :-— 
354 True-hearted, whole-hearted. 
558 It is a thing most wonderful. 

4.—PRAYER. 
569 Holiness becometh Thine 

house, O Lord, for ever. 

mf ORD, a little band and lowly, 
We are come to sing to Thee ; 

p Thou art great and high and holy 
O how solemn we should be ! 

mf Till our hearts with thoughts of Jesus, 
And of heaven, where He is gone; 

And let nothing ever please us 
He would grieve to look upon. 

2 For we know the Lord of glory 
Always sees what children do, 

And is writing now the story 
Of our thoughts and actions too. 

e Let our sins be all forgiven ; 
Make us fear whate’er is wrong; 

Lead us on our way to heaven, 
There to sing a noblersong. AMEN. 

M. EL. Shelly. 
arn of Me; for Tam 

570 fon ee in heart. 

ENTLE Jesus, meek and mild, 
J Look upon a little child ; 

Pity my simplicity, 
Suffer me to come to Thee. 

2 Lamb of God, I look to Thee; 
Thou shalt my example be ; 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild; 
Thou wast once a little child. 

3 Fain I would be as Thou art ; 
Give me Thy obedient heart; 
Thou art pitiful and kind ; 
Let me have Thy loving mind. 

p 4 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 
In Thy gracious hands I am; 
Make me, Saviour, what Thou art; 
Live Thyself within my heart. 

mf 5 I shall then show forth Thy praise, 
Serve Thee all my happy days; 
Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the Holy Child, in me. 

C. Wesley, sel. AMEN, 

d 

mf 

ow down Thi 
571 Gta hear ates a 

ESUS, from Thy throne on high, 
Far above the bright blue sky, 

Look on us with loving eye: 
Hear us, holy Jesus. 

mf 2 Little children need not fear 
When they know that Thou art near; 
Thou dost love us, Saviour dear: 

Pp Hear us, holy Jesus. 
mf 3 Little hearts may love Thee well ; 

Little lips Thy love may tell, 
Little hymns Thy praises swell: 

Hear us, holy Jesus. 
mf 4 Little deeds of love may shine; 

Little lives may be divine, 
Little ones be wholly Thine: 

Pp Hear us, holy Jesus. 
mf 5 Be Thou with us every day, 

In our work and in our play, 
When we learn and when we pray: 

Pp Hear us, holy Jesus. 
mf 6 May our thoughts be undefiled ; 

May our words be true and mild; 
Make us each a holy child: 

Hear us, holy Jesus. 
7 Jesus, Son of God most high, 
Who didst in the manger lie, 
Who upon the cross didst die, 

: Hear us, holy Jesus. 
mf 8 Jesus, from Thy heavenly throne 

Watching o’er each little one, 
Till our life on earth is done, 

¢c Hear us, holy Jesus. AMEN. 
T. B. Pollock, sel. 

Th t also Th 572 Spirit to tnstrust thane 
mp pees Spirit, hear us; 

Help us while we sing; 
Breathe into the music 

Of the praise we bring. 

mf 

P 



Prayer 

2 Holy Spirit, prompt us 
When we kneel to pray; 

Nearer come, and teach us 
What we ought to say. 

wf 3 Holy Spirit, shine Thou 
On the Book we read ; 

Gild its holy pages 
With the light we need. 

4 Holy Spirit, give us 
Each a lowly mind; 

Make us more like Jesus, 
Gentle, pure, and kind. 

5 Holy Spirit, brighten 
Little deeds of toil ; 

And our playful pastimes 
Let no folly spoil. 

mp 6 Holy Spirit, keep us 
Safe from sins which lie 

Hidden by some pleasure 
From our youthful eye. 

mf 7 Holy Spirit, help us 
Daily, by Thy might, 

What is wrong to conquer, 
And to choose the right. 

W. H. Parker. AMEN. 

573 Samuel answered, Speak ; 
: Jor Thy servant heareth. 

Unison. 
mp USHED was the evening hymn, 

The temple courts were dark, 
The lamp was burning dim 

Before the sacred ark, 
e When suddenly a voice Divine 

Rang through the silence of the shrine. 
The old man, meek and mild, 

The priest of Israel, slept; 
His watch the temple child, 
The little Levite, kept; 

And what from Eli’s sense was sealed 
The Lord to Hannah’s son revealed. 

Harmony. 
mf3 O give me Samuel’s ear, 

The open ear, O Lord, 
Alive and quick to hear 

Each whisper of Thy word, 
ec Like him to answer at Thy call, 

And to obey Thee first of all. 

mf 4 Ogive me Samuel’s heart, 
A lowly heart, that waits 

Where in Thy house Thou art, 
Or watches at Thy gates 

By day and night, a heart that still 
Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 

5 Ogive me Samuel's mind, 
A sweet unmurmuring faith, 

Obedient and resigned 
To Thee in life and death,— 

mp2 
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That I may read, with childlike eyes, 
Truths that are hidden from the wise. 

J. D. Burns, AMEN. 

Iam... the bright 
574 and morning star. 

mp SE of peace to wanderers weary, 
Bright the beams that smile on 
me; 

ce Cheer the pilot’s vision dreary, 
d Far, far at sea. 

inf 2 Star of hope, gleam on the billow; 
Bless the soul that sighs for Thee ; 

Bless the sailor's lonely pillow, 
Far, far at sea. 

mf 3 Star of faith, when winds are mocking 
All his toil, he flies to Thee; 

Save him on the billows rocking, 
d Far, far at sea. 

mf 4 Star Divine, O safely guide him; 
Bring the wanderer home to Thee; 

Sore temptations long have tried him, 
Far, far at sea. AMEN. 

J. C. Simpson. 

Hear my voice a 
575 unto Thy kes epeahinpatd 

ESUS, the children are calling ; 
O draw near. 

Fold the young lambs in Thy bosom, 
Shepherd dear. 

mp 2 Slow are our footsteps and failing ; 
Oft we fall: 

Jesus, the children are calling; 
Hear their call. 

3 Cold is our love, Lord, and narrow; 

mf 

c Large is Thine, 
Faithful and strong and tender: 

So be mine. 

mp 4 Gently, Lord, lead Thou our mothers— 
Weary they; 

Bless all our sisters and brothers, 
Night and day. 

5 Fathers themselves are God’s children; 
Teach them still; 

e Let the Good Spirit show all men 
God’s wise will. 

J 6 Now to the Father, Son, Spirit— 
Three in One— 

Bountiful God of our fathers, 
Praise be done! AMEN. 

A. Matheson. 

The following also are suitable :— 
379 Jesus, meek and gentle. 
579 Father, lead me day by day. 
593 There is a city bright. 
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5.—CHARACTER 

Wist ye not that I must be 
about My Father's business ? 576 

mf WHAT can little hands do 
To please the King of heaven? |m™f 

ce The little hands some work may try, 
To help the poor in misery : 

Pp Such grace to mine be given. 
mf 2  O what can little lips do 

To please the King of heaven? 
c The little lips can praise and pray, 

And gentle words of kindness say : 
Pp Such grace to mine be given. 

mf3 O what can little eyes do 
To please the King of heaven? 

The little eyes can upward look, 
And learn to read God’s holy book : 

p Such grace to mine be given. 
mf 4 O what can little hearts do 

To please the King of heaven? 
Young hearts, if God His Spirit send, 
Can love and trust theirSaviour Friend: 

Pp Such grace to mine be given. 
mf5 Though small is all that we can do 

To please the King of heaven, 
When hearts and hands and lips unite 
To serve the Saviour with delight, 
They are most precious in His sight: 

t Such grace to mine be given. 
Anon. AMEN. 

y ild maketh himsel 577 jolcn byrtandatigaie © 
mf W* are but little children weak, 

Nor born in any high estate ; 
What can we do for Jesus’ sake, 
Who is so high and good and great? 

p20, day by day, each Christian child 
Has much to do, without, within,— 

A death to die for Jesus’ sake, 
A weary war to wage with sin. 

ec 3 When deep within our swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise, 

f When bitter words are on our tongues 
And tears of passion in our eyes, 

p 4 Then we may stay the angry blow, 
Then we may check the hasty word, 

Give gentle answers back again, 
@ And fight a battle for our Lord. 

mf 5 With smiles of peace and looks of love 
Light in our dwellings we may make, 

Bid kind good-humour brighten there, 
And still do all for Jesus’ sake. 

6 There’s not a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take, 

His little work of love and praise 
That he may do for Jesus’ sake. 

C, F. Alexander, sel, and alt. AMEN. 

c 

c 

c 

Woung: ) 
AND SERVICE. 

578 
If there be first a 
mind, it is Pane Be} acon 
ing to that a man hath, 

HE fields are all white, 
And the reapers are few; 

We children are willing, 
But what can we do 

To work for our Lord in His harvest ? 
Our hands are so small, 
And our words are so weak 

We cannot teach others ; 
How then shall we seek 

To work for our Lord in His harvest ? 
We’ll work by our prayers, 
By the offerings we bring, 

By small self-denials ; 
The least little thing 

May work for our Lord in His harvest,— 
Until by and by, 

As the years pass, at length 
We too may be reapers 
And go forth in strength 

Jf To work for our Lord in His harvest. 

2 

3 

4 

c 

Anon. AMEN. 

Wilt thou not from this time 
579 ery unto Me, Mu Father, Thou 

art the guide of my youth? 

THER, lead me day by day 
’ Ever in Thine own sweet way ; 

Teach me to be pure and true ; 
Show me what I ought to do. 

2 When in danger, make me brave ; 
Make me know that Thou canst save; 
Keep me safe by Thy dear side ; 
Let me in Thy love abide. 

p 3 When I’m tempted to do wrong, 
Make me steadfast, wise, and strong; 
And, when all alone I stand, 
Shield me with Thy mighty hand. 

mf 4 When my heart is full of glee, 
Help me to remember Thee,— 
Happy most of all to know 
That my Father loves me so. 

5 When my work seems hard and dry, 
May I press on cheerily ; 
Help me patiently to bear 
Pain and hardship, toil and care. 

6 May I see the good and bright 
When they pass before my sight ; 
May I hear the heavenly voice 
When the pure and wise rejoice. 

7 May I do the good I know, 
Be Thy loving child below, 
oe at ia ae fnild tob Thee, 
vermore Thy chi e. AMEN, 

, OR Beet eee 

mf 



Guidance and Protection 

580 They gave their own 
selves to the Lord, 

mF 4 eae wise may bring their learning, 
The rich may bring their wealth, 

And some may bring their greatness, 
And some bring strength and health; 

We, too, would bring our treasures 
To offer to the King ; 

We have no wealth or learning : 
What shall we children bring? 

2 We’ll bring Him hearts that love Him ; 
We’ll bring Him thankful praise, 

And young souls meekly striving 
To walk in holy ways: 

c And these shall be the treasures 
We offer to the King, 

And these are gifts that even 
The poorest child may bring. 

mf 3 We’ll bring the little duties 
We have to do each day ; 

We'll try our best to please Him, 
At home, at school, at play : 

Jf And better are these treasures 
To offer to our King 

Than richest gifts without them ; 
Yet these a child may bring. 

Anon. AMEN 

The Lord is faithful, Who shall 
581 stablish you, a ee youfrom evil. 

mf eee not to temptation, for yield- 
ing is sin ; [to win ; 

Each victory will help you some other 
Fight manfully onward; dark passions 

subdue ; [through. 
Look ever to Jesus, He will carry you 

Ask the Saviour to help you, 
Comfort, strengthen, and keep you; 
He is willing to aid you, 
He will carry you through. 

mf 2 Shun evil companions ; bad language 
disdain ; 

p God’s name hold in reverence, nor 
take it in vain ; 

f 
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ec Be thoughtful and earnest, kind- 
hearted and true; 

Look ever to Jesus, He will carry you 
through. 

mf 3'To him that o’ercometh God giveth a 
crown ; 

Through faith we shall conquer, though 
often cast down ; 

He Who is the Saviour our strength 
will renew ; 

Look ever to Jesus, He will carry you 
through. 

H. R. Palmer. AMEN. 

tretching forward to the 
582 Phas hie are before, 1 

press on toward the gow. 

mf Coe upward every day, 
J Sunshine on our faces ; 

Pressing onward every day 
Toward the heavenly places ; 

p 2 Growing every day in awe, 
For Thy name is holy; 

Learning every day to love 
With a love more lowly ; 

mf 3 Walking every day more close 
To our Elder Brother ; 

Growing every day more true 
Unto one another ; 

4 Leaving every day behind 
Something which might hinder ; 

Running swifter every day ; 
Growing purer, kinder,— 

5 Lord, so pray we every day: 
Hear us in Thy pity, 

ce That we enter in at last 
To the Holy City. AMEN. 

M. Butler. 

The following also are suitable :— 
426 March on, march on, O ye soldiers 

true. 
563 Saviour, while my heart is tender. 
564 Saviour, teach me day by day. 

6.—GUIDANCE AND PROTECTION. 

Iam the good Shepherd, and know 
My sheep, and am known of Mine. 

ESUS is our Shepherd, 
ce) Wiping every tear ; 
Folded in His bosom, 
What have we to fear? 

mf Only let us follow 
Whither He doth lead, 

To the thirsty desert 
Or the dewy mead. 

2 Jesus is our Shepherd : 
Well we know His yoice ; 

583 
mp 

How its gentlest whisper 
Makes our heart rejoice ! 

p Even when He chideth, 
Tender is its tone ; 

ce None but He shall guide us; 
We are His alone. 

p 3 Jesus is our Shepherd : 
For the sheep He bled ; 

Every lamb is sprinkled 
With the blood He shed ; 

Then on each He setteth 
His own secret sign : 

mf 
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‘They that have My Spirit, 
These,’ saith He, ‘ are Mine.’ 

4 Jesus is our Shepherd : 
With His goodness now 

And His tender mercy 
He doth us endow. 

e Let us sing His praises 
With a gladsome heart, 

Jf Till in heaven we meet Him, 
Never more to part. AMEN. 

H. Stowell, sel. and alt. 

584 
mf i *M a little pilgrim, 

And a stranger here ; 
Though this world is pleasant, 

d Sin is always near. 

mf 2 Mine’s a better country, 
Where there is no sin, 

Where the tones of sorrow 
Never enter in. 

p3 But a little pilgrim 
Must have garments clean, 

If he ’d wear the white robes, 
And with Christ be seen. 

mf 4 Jesus, cleanse and save me; 
Teach me to obey ; 

Holy Spirit, guide me 
On my heavenly way. 

5 1’m a little pilgrim, 
And a stranger here, 

e But my home in heaven 
Cometh ever near. AMEN. 

J. Curwen, sel 

585 He careth for you. 

mf G OD, Who made the earth, 
J The air, the sky, the sea, 

Who gave the light its birth, 
Careth for me. 

2 God, Who made the grass, 
The flower, the fruit, the tree, 

The day and ‘night to pass, 
Careth for me. 

3 God, Who made the sun, 
The moon, the stars, is He 

p Who, when life’s clouds come on, 
Careth for me. 

mf 4 God, Who made all things, 
On earth, in air, in sea, 

Who changing seasons brings, 
Careth for me. 

p 5 God, Who sent His Son 
To die on Calvary, 

ec He, if I lean on Him, 
Will care for me. 

mf 

We are strangers before Thee, and 
sojourners, as were all our fathers. 

For the Woung: 

mf 6 When in heaven’s bright land 
I all His loved ones see, 

ec I'll sing with that blest band, % 
rall “God cared for me.’ AMEN. ; 

S. B. Rhodes. a 

Remember now thy Creat 
586 in the days of thy Her 

Y cool Siloam’s shady rill 
How sweet the lily grows! i 

How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! 

2 Lo! such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod, 

Whose secret heart with influence 
sweet 

Is upward drawn to God. 
p 3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 

Must shortly fade away ; 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man’s maturer age 

Will shake the soul with sorrow’s 
power : 

And stormy passion’s rage. 

mf 5 O Thou Whose infant feet were found 
Within Thy Father's shrine, 

Whose years, with changeless virtue 
crowned, 

Were all alike Divine, 
p 6 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath, 

We seek Thy grace alone, 
e Inchildhood, manhood, age, and death 

To keep us still Thine own. AMEN. 
R. Heber. 

oa of which the Lord said, I will 
give it you: come thou with us. 

Boy: 
a A aoe pilgrims, are you 

Going each with staff in hand ? 
Girlsmf We are going on a journey, 

Going at our King’s command. 

We are journeying unto the 

All Over hills and plains and valleys, 
We are going to His palace, 

Going to the better land. 
Boys 
amp 2 Fear ye not the way so lonely, 

You a little, feeble band ? 
Girlsf No; for friends unseen are near us, 

Holy angels round us stand. 
All Christ, our Leader, walks beside us; 

He will guard, and He will guide us, 
Guide us to the better land. 

Boys 
mp 3 Tell us, pilgrims, what you hope for 

In that far-off better land ? 



Girls f Spotless robes and crowns of glory, 
From a Saviour’s loving hand. 

All We shall drink of life’s clear river, 
We shall dwell with God for ever, 

In that bright and better land. 
Boys 
mp 4 Pilgrims, may we travel with you 

To that bright and better land? 
GirlsmfCome and welcome, come and wel- 

come, 
Welcome to our pilgrim band. 

Come, O come, and do not leave us; 
Christ is waiting to receive us 

In that bright and better land. 
Anon. AMEN. 

588 Behold, I have given Him fora... 
leader and commander to the people. 

Trebles. 
mf 

All 

RIGHTLY gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 

Waving on Christ’s soldiers 
To their home on high. 

Marching through the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 

Still with hearts united 
Singing on our way. 

Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 

Waving on Christ's soldiers 
To their home on high. 

anf 2 Jesus, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet, 

Here, with hearts rejoicing, 
See Thy children meet. 

Pp Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray ; 

c Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 

mf 3 Pattern of our childhood, 
Once Thyself a child, 

Make our childhood holy, 
Pure, and meek, and mild. 

In the hour of danger 
Whither can we flee, 

c Save to Thee, dear Saviour, 
Only unto Thee ? 

af 4 All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 

Crown us still victorious 
Over every foe; 

Bid Thine angels shield us 
When the storm-clouds lower ; 

Pardon Thou, and save us 
In the last dread hour. 

f 5 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 

Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love. 

ti 

Unison 

Pv 

P 
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When the march is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 

Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 

T. J. Potter, sel. and alt. AMEN. 

589 we shall feed His flock like a shepherd. 
mf AVIOUR, like a shepherd lead us, 

\) Much we need Thy tender care ; 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us ; 

For our use Thy folds prepare: 
p Blesséd Jesus ! 
ic Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

mf 2 We are Thine: do Thou befriend us; 
Be the Guardian of our way; 

Keep Thy flock; from sin defend us; 
Seek us when we go astray: 

Pp Blesséd Jesus ! 
c Hear young children when they pray. 

p 3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be ; 

Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 

Blesséd Jesus ! 
c Let us early turn to Thee. 

mf 4 Early let us seek Thy favour ; 
Early let us do Thy will; 

Blesséd Lord and only Saviour, 
With Thyself our bosoms fill: 

Blessed Jesus ! 
Thou hast loved us, love us still. 

Anon. 7 ai AMEN. 
m ittle ones... wi ing i 

590 ana tiey Seer mace i: 
mf HEN from Egypt's house of bond- 

age 
Israel marched, a mighty bana, 

Little children numbered with them 
Journeyed to the promised land ; 

Little children 
Trod the desert’s trackless sand. 

2 Little children crossed the Jordan, 
Landed on fair Canaan’s shore; 

’Neath the sheltering vine they rested, 
Homeless wanderers now no more; 

Little children 
Sang sweet praise for perils o’er. 

mp 3 Saviour, like those Hebrew children, 
Youthful pilgrims we would be; 

From the chains of sin and Satan 
Thou hast died to set us free ; 

We would traverse 
All the wilderness to Thee. 

4 Guide our feeble, erring footsteps ; 
Shade us from the heat by day; 

Be our light from shadowy nightfall 
Till the darkness pass away ; 

Jesus, guard us 
From the dangers of the way. 

2 
J 
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J 5 Then, our pilgrim journey ended, 
All Thy glory we shall see, 

Dwell with saints and holy angels, 
Rest beneath life’s healing tree,— 

Happy children, 
Praising, blessing, loving Thee. 

J. Threlfall, sel. AMEN. 

‘For the Woung: ; 

The following also are suitable :-— . 

181 Lord, Thy word abideth. 
541 Jesus, high in glory. 
575 Jesus, the children are calling. 
632 The Lord’s my Shepherd (Ps. 23). 
685 I tothe hills will lift mine eyes (Ps. 121). 

7.—_THE HEAVENLY HOME. 

These are they which . . 

591 white in the blood of the Lamb. 

mf ROUND the throne of God in heaven 
Thousands of children stand,— 

Children whose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy band, 

f Singing, ‘Glory, glory, glory!’ 

mf 2 In flowing robes of spotless white 
See every one arrayed, 

Dwelling in everlasting light 
And joys that never fade, 

f Singing, ‘Glory, glory, glory!’ 
p3 What brought them to that world 

above, 
c That heaven so bright and fair, 

Where all is peace and joy and love ? 
How came those children there, 

J Singing, ‘Glory, glory, glory’? 
p 4 Because the Saviour shed His blood 

To wash away their sin; 
c Bathedin that pure and precious flood, 

Behold them white and clean, 
jf Singing, ‘Glory, glory, glory!’ 

mf5On earth they sought the Saviour’s 
grace, 

On earth they loved His name; 
So now they see His blesséd face, 
And stand before the Lamb, 

Jf Singing, ‘Glory, glory, glory!’ AMEN. 
A. Shepherd, sel. and alt. 

592 
mf 

thee into a good land. 

HERE is a happy land, 
Far, far away, 

Where saints in glory stand, 
Bright, bright as day. 

O how they sweetly sing, 
“Worthy is our Saviour King!’ 

ap Loud let His praises ring, 
Praise, praise for aye. 

mf2 Come to this happy land, 
Come, come away ; 

Why will ye doubting stand ? 
Why still delay ? 

O we shall happy be 
When, from sin and sorrow free, 

Lord, we shall live with Thee, 
Blest, blest for aye. 

f 

. have 
washed their robes, and made them 

The Lord thy God bringeth 

mf3 Bright in that happy land 
Beams every eye ; 

Kept by a Father’s hand, 
Love cannot die. 

On then to glory run; 
Be a crown and kingdom won ; 
And, bright above the sun, 
Reign, reign for aye. AMEN. 

A. Young. 

There shall in no wise ent 
593 into tt any thing that defileth, 
mf yee is a city bright ; 

Closed are its gates to sin ; 
Nought that defileth, 
Nought that defileth 

Can ever enter in. 

p 2 Saviour, I come to Thee; 
O Lamb of God, I pray, 

Cleanse me and save me, 
Cleanse me and save me, 

Wash all my sins away. 

mf 3 Lord, make me, from this hour, 
Thy loving child to be, 
Kept by Thy power, 
Kept by Thy power 

From all that grieveth Thee,— 

4 Till in the snow-white dress 
Of Thy redeemed I stand, 

Faultless and stainless, 
Faultless and stainless, 

Safe in that happy land. AMEN. 
M. A. S. Deck. eck. 

shall be Mine, saith thi 
594 at of Hosts, in that dad 

when I make up My jewels. 

mf wa EN He cometh, when He cometh 
To make up His jewels, 

All His jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own, 

Like the stars of the morning, 
His bright crown adorning, 

They shall shine in their beauty, 
Bright gems for His crown. 

mf 2 He will gather, He will gather 
The gems for His kingdom, 

All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
‘ His loved and His own. 

ts 

Je 

IF 

vi 



Anniversaries 

mp 3 Little children, little children 
Who love their Redeemer, 

Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 

W. O. Cushing. 

how great is Thy goodness, 
595 which Thou hast te id up 

Jor them that fear Thee / 

mf HERE’S a Friend for little children 
T Above the bright blue sky, 
A Friend That never changes, 
Whose love will never die. 

Unlike our friends by nature, 
Who change with changing years, 

f This Friend is always worthy 
The precious name He bears. 

mf 2 There’s a home for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

Where Jesus reigns in glory, 
A home of peace and joy. 

No home on earth is like it, 
Nor can with it compare, 

For every one is happy, 
Nor can be happier, there. 

AMEN. 

8 There’s a crown for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

And all who look to Jesus 
Shall wear it by and by,— 

A crown of brightest glory, 
Which He will then bestow 

On all who love the Saviour, 
And walk with Him below. 

f 4 There’s a song for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

173 

A harp of sweetest music, 
And palms of victory. 

All, all above is treasured 
And found in Christ alone: 

p Ocome, dear little children, 
That all may be yourown. AMEN. 

A. Midlane, sel. 
They Shay Shute Tigi da 
and west, an rT 

596 and bes Noa Tees 
in the kingdom of God. 

mf ITTLE travellers Zionward, 
Each one entering into rest 

In the kingdom of your Lord, 
In the mansions of the blest, 

There to welcome Jesus waits, 
Gives the crown His followers win : 

ce Lift your heads, ye golden gates, 
Let the little travellers in! 

p 2 Who are they whose little feet, 
Pacing earth’s dark journey through, 

c Now have reached that heavenly seat 
They had ever kept in view? 

mf ‘1 from Greenland’s frozen land ;’ 
‘I from India’s burning plain ;’ 

‘I from Afric’s desert sand ;’ 
‘I from islands of the main.’ 

3 All their earthly journey past, 
Every tear and pain gone by, 

Here together met at last, 
At the portal of the sky,— 

Each the welcome, ‘Come,’ awaits, 
Conquerors over death and sin: 

J Lift your heads, ye golden gates, 
Let the little travellers in! AMEN. 

J. Edmeston. 

8.—ANNIVERSARIES. 

Enter into His gates with 
thanksgiving, d into 597 a prote 

Ti ORD, this day Thy children meet 
LU In Thy courts with willing feet ; 
Unto Thee this day they raise 
Grateful hearts in hymns of praise. 

mf 2 Not alone the day of rest 
With Thy worship shall be blest ; 
In our pleasure and our glee, 
Lord, we would remember Thee. 

3 Help us unto Thee to pray, 
Hallowing our happy day, 
From Thy presence thus to win 
Hearts all pure and free from sin. 

4 All our pleasures here below, 
Saviour, from Thy mercy flow: 
Little children Thou dost love ; 
Draw our hearts to Thee above. 

5 Make, O Lord, our childhood shine 
With all lowly grace, like Thine; 
Then through all eternity 
We shall live in heaven with Thee. 

W. W. How. AMEN. 

Come near and bring sacrifices 
598 and thank pier rae into the 

house of the Lord. 

[FoR FLOWER SERVICES.] 

mf ERE, Lord, we offer Thee all that 
is fairest, 

Bloom from the garden and flowers 
from the field, (Thou carest 

p Gifts for the stricken ones, knowing 
More for the love than the wealth 

that we yield. 

mf 2Send, Lord, by these to the sick and 
the dying, {of peace ; 

Speak to their hearts with a message 
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bi 

Comfort the sad who in weakness are|mf 2 Blessings more than we can number 
lying, 

Pp Grant the departing a gentle release. 
mf 3 Raise, Lord, to health again those 

who have sickened ; 
Fair be their lives as the roses in 

bloom ; 
Give, of Thy grace, to the souls Thou 

hast quickened 
Gladness for sorrow and brightness 

for gloom. 

mp 4 We, Lord, like flowers, must bloom 
and must wither ; 

We, like these blossoms, must fade 
and must die; 

mf Gather us, Lord, to Thy bosom for ever, 
Grant us a place in Thy home in the 

sky. AMEN. 
A. G. W. Blunt. 

We will bless the Lord from thi: 
599 time forth and for es 

[For AN ANNIVERSARY.] 

mf Paes from Thy throne of glory, 
Listen to our praise, we pray ; 

p Thou hast spared us, in Thy mercy, 
Here to meet another day. 

Crown, crown it, God of love, 
With blessings from above; 
Fill our hearts, fill our hearts 
With Thy fear and love. 

Hitherto have marked our way ; 
And Thine eye, that knows no slumber, 
Hath watched o’er us every day. 

Praise, praise unto Thy name, 
Praise, praise we loud proclaim ; 
Heaven shall ring, heaven shall 
With the loud acclaim. _ [ring 

mf 3 Wilt Thou, O almighty Father, 
Bless our meeting here to-day, 

Ere the night's dark shade shall gather 
And our praises die away? 

Come, Lord, and bless us now ; 
Thy grace and mercy show ; 
Evermore, evermore ‘ 
May Thy blessings flow. 

mf 4 May we all, when life is over, 
Teachers, scholars, meet above, 

ce Joining in that song for ever 
Of our risen Saviour’s love. 

bd Then shall we sweetly sing 
Praise to our Saviour King; 
Heaven shall ring, heaven shall 

ring 
With the strain we sing. AMEN. 

S. L. Moore, sel. and alt. 

The following also are suitable :— 
125 For the beauty of the earth. 
514 Still on the homeward journey. 

i 

9.—MORNING AND EVENING. 

Lord all the day long. 600 
[MoRNING. ] 

mf Alec holy, undefiled, 
Listen to a little child : 

Thou hast sent the glorious light, 
Chasing far the silent night ; 

2 Thou hast sent the sun to shine 
O’er this glorious world of Thine, 
Warmth to give, and pleasant glow, 
On each tender flower below. 

3 Now the little birds arise, 
Chirping gaily in the skies ; 
Thee their tiny voices praise 
In the early songs they raise. 

4 Thou by Whom the birds are fed, 
Give to me my daily bread ; 

d And Thy Holy Spirit give, 
Without Whom I cannot live. 

p 5 Make me, Lord, obedient, mild, 
As becomes a little child ; 
All day Jong, in every way, 
Teach me what to do and say. 

Be thou in the fear of the|mf 6 Make me, Lord, in work and play, 
Thine more truly every day ; 
And, when Thou at last shalt come, 
Take me to Thy heavenly home. 

E. Shapcote, sel. AMEN. 
601 Thou shalt lie down, and 

thy sleep shall be sweet, 

[EVENING.] 
™ OW the day is over; 
‘i N Night is drawing nigh ; 

Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

2 Now the darkness gathers ; 
Stars begin to peep ; 

d Birds and beasts and flowers 
Soon will be asleep. 

p3 Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose ; 

With Thy tender blessing 
May mine eyelids close. 

mf 4 Grant to little children 
Visions bright of Thee; 

Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 

c 



p 5 Comfort every sufferer 
Watching late in pain ; 

Those who plan some evil 
From their sin restrain. 

mf 6 Through the long night-watches 
May Thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 

7 When the morning wakens, 
Then may I arise 

Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 

Unis. f 8 Glory to the Father, 
. Glory to the Son, 

And to Thee, blest Spirit, 
While all ages run. AMEN. 

S. Baring-Gould. 

603 That Christ may dwell in 
your hearts by faith. 

mf OL a Lord, descend and 
we) 

By faith and love in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2Come, fill our hearts with inward 
strength, 

Make our enlarged souls possess 
And learn the height and breadth and 

length 
Of Thine unmeasurable grace. 

3 Now to the God Whose power can do 
More thanour thoughts or wishes know 
Be everlasting honours done 
By all the Church, through Christ His 

Son. AMEN. 
I. Watts. 

604 The grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ be with you all. 

mf AY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
M And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the ioly Spirit’s favour, 

Rest upon us from above. 
e Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess in sweet communion 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 
J. Newton. AMEN. 

Biessed are they that hear the 
605 word of God, and keep it. 

ORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 

Let us each, Thy love possessing, 

A 

mf 
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Iwill both lay me down in ce, 
and sleep: for Thou, Lord, only 
makest me dwell in safety. 

(EVENING. ] 

mf ESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me; 
Bless Thy little lamb to-night ; 

Through thedarkness be Thou nearme; 
Watch my sleep till morning light. 

2 All this day Thy hand has led me, 
And I thank Thee for Thy care; 

Thou hast clothed me, warmed and 
fed me; 

Listen to my evening prayer. 
p 3 Let my sins be all forgiven; 

Bless the friends I love so well; 
¢ Take me, when I die, to heaven, 

Happy there with Thee to dwell. 
M. L. Duncan. AMEN, 

602 

XI.—Dismissions. 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 

O refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

f 2 Thanks we give and adoration 
For Thy gospel’s joyful sound ; 

p May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound: 

May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

p 3 So, whene’er the signal’s given 
Us from earth to call away, 

e Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 

- May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 

J. Faweett, ait. AMEN. 
Let Thy mercy, O Lord, be u; 

606 us, according as we hope in Thee. 
mf ber let mercy now attend us 

As we leave Thy holy place, 
And from evil still defend us 

ec 

c 

While we run our heavenward race— 
Hallelujah !— 

Till in bliss we see Thy face. AMEN. 

Jrom the dead our Lord Jesus,.. . 
make you perfect in every good work 
todo Hiswill ; . . . to Whom be glory 

mf Now may He Who from the dead 
Broughtthe Shepherd of the sheep, 

Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 

2 May He teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in His sight, 

Perfect us in all His will, 

The God ae. That brought again 

607 : 
Jor ever and ever. 

All our souls in safety keep. 

And preserve us day and night. 
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3 To our great Redeemer’s praise, 
p Who the covenant sealed with blood, 
e Let our hearts and voices raise 
yi, Loud thanksgivings to our God. 

J. Newton, alt. AMEN. 

608 Looking for the mercy of our Lord 
Jesus Christ unto eternal life. 

MAY we stand before the Lamb 
When earth and seas are fled, 

And hear the Judge pronounce our 
name 

With blessings on our head! AMEN. 
1. Watts. 

mf 

Dorologies 
Peace be with you all 
are in Christ Soot that 09 

mf Pe in peace: Christ’s life was 
Let us live our lifein Him; [pe 

Partin peace Christ’s death was peace, 
Let us die our death in Him. 

2 Part in peace: Christ promise gave 
Of a life beyond the grave, 
Where all mortal partings cease ; 
Brethren, sisters, part in peace. 

S. F. Adams, alt. AMEN. 

The following also is suitable :— 
182 Almighty God, Thy word is cast. 

XII.—Doxoloaies, 
610 
ison. 

ae pee God, from Whom all pless-|" 
ings flow ; 

Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him’ above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

. Ken. AMEN. 

611 
mf (pee blessed be Jehovah, Is- 

rael’s God, to all eternity. 
Let all the people say, Amen, Amen. pe 

id Praise to the Lord give ye { AMEN. 

612 
mf FATHER ever glorious, 

O everlasting Son, 
O Spirit all-victorious, 

Thrice holy Three in One, 
Great God of our salvation, 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 

# Praise, glory, adoration, 
Be Thine for evermore ! 

613 
OW to Him Who loved us, gave us 
Every pledge that love could give, 

Freely shed His blood to save us, 
Gave His life that we might live, 

c Be the kingdom 
And dominion 

if And the glory evermore. 
S. M. Waring, alt. 

614 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, and is, 
And shall be evermore. 

AMEN. 

mf 

AMEN. 

ij 

AMEN. 

615 
ope Him That loved the souls of men, 

And washed us in His blood, 
ce To royal honours raised our head, 

And made us priests to God,— 

f2 To Him let every tongue be praise, 
And every heart be love, 

All grateful honours paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above! AMEN. 

616 
mf Pee the Lord! His glories show, 

Saints within His courts below, 
Angels round His throne above; 
Praise Him all that share His love. 

ce Earth to heaven exalt the strain ; 
Send it, heaven, to earth again; 
Age to age and shore to shore, 

af Praise Him, praise Him evermore ! 
AMEN. 

617 
pe OLY, holy, holy Lord, 

Evermore be Thou adored: 
J Holy Father, Fount of light, 

God of wisdom, goodness, might ; 
Holy Son, Who cam’st to dwell 
God with us, Immanuel; 

d_ Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
God of comfort, peace, and love,— 
Evermore be Thou adored, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord! AMEN. 

C. Wesley, sel. and alt. 

618 
mf Wea honour, glory, blessing, 

Lord, we offer unto Thee; 
Young and old, Thy praise confessing, 

In glad homage bend the knee. 
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As the saints in heaven adore Thee, | 622 
i We would bow before Thy throne; = 
| » As Thine angelsserve before Thee, | f Pe AISE the name of God most high, 

¢ Soon earth Thy will be done! Praise Him, all below the sky, 
61 on AMEN. bss re ga all so heavenly host, 

ather, Son, an oly Ghost! 

J [JALLELUJAH: joyful raise Sivcrintel Hi ponte cha Wests 
Heart and voice our God to praise: Awan 

Praise the Father, praise the Son, } 623 - 
Praise the Spirit, ‘Three in One,— 
One to perfect all the plan hart OW praise we God the Father, 
Of redeeming ruined man ; | J And praise we God the Son, 

ce Triune God, to Thee be given And God the Holy Spirit, 
| ff Praise on earth and praise in heaven. | Eternal Three in One; 

C. N. Hail. AMEN. | Till all the ransomed nation 
620 | : Fall down before the throne, 

And honour, power, and glory 
mf O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Ascribe to God alone. AMEN. 

tt ti baa Heaven's trium- 
phant host 

f eae all the saints adore, 624 
e glory as in ages past, = 

As now it is, and so shall last f O God, the only wise, | 
When time shall be no more! The One Immortal King, 

AMEN Let hallelujahs rise 
: 62 4 " i sees every living thing! 

t all that breathe, on every coast, 
: mf Se God the Father, God the Son, Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost’ 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, AMEN. 
Be honour, praise, and glory given 
By all in earth and all in heaven, The following also are suitable :— 
As *t was through ages heretofore, 2 Glory be to God the Father. 

JF Is now, and shall be evermore! | 128 To God the only wise. 
AMEN. | 129 To Him Who for our sins was slain. 

XHE.—Metrical Psalms, 
625 PSALM I. | Nor in the assembly of the just 

mf HAT man hath perfect blessedness — SEAT us 
Who walketh not astray 6 For why, the way of godly men 

In counsel of ungodly men, Unto the Lord is known, 
Nor stands in sinners’ way, d Whereas the way of wicked men 

S Nor sittctht in the corner’s chair; Shall quite be overthrown. AMEN. 

“ But placeth his delight 626 psALM IV. 1,6,7,8. 
pon God’s law, and meditates mp IVE ear unto me when I call 
On His law day and night. G God of my righteousness: [hast 

3 He shall be like a tree that grows Have mercy, hear my prayer; Thou 
Near planted by a river, Enlarged me in distress. 

Which in his season yields his fruit, Q° ll sh ? 
And his leaf fadeth never ; mee, oy, ho. zs hich sane gt 

4 And all he doth shall prosper well. But of Thy countenance the light, 
- The wicked are not so ; Lord, lift on us alway. 

ut like they are unto the chaff, 3 Upon my heart, bestowed by Thee 
Which wind drives to and fro. More gladness Ihavefound [wine 

mf 5 In judgment therefore shall not stand Than they, even then, when corn and 
Such as ungodly are ; | Did most with them abound. 
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p41 will both lay me down in peace 
And quiet sleep will take, 

ec Because Thou only me to dwell 
In safety, Lord, dost make. 

627 ‘PSALM VIII. 
Ne H™ excellent in all the earth, 

Lord, our Lord, is Thy name, 
Who hast Thy glory far advanced 
Above the starry frame! 

mf 2 From infants’ and from sucklings’ 
mouth 

Thou didest strength ordain, 
For Thy foes’ cause, that so Thou 

mightst 
The avenging foe restrain. 

3 When I look up unto the heavens 
Which Thine own fingers framed, 

Unto the moon, and to the stars, 
Which were by Thee ordained, 

mp 4 Then say I, ‘ What is man, that he 
Remembered is by Thee? 

Or what the son of man, that Thou 
So kind to him shouldst be?’ 

mf 5 For Thou a little lower hast 
Him than the angels made; 

With glory and with dignity 
Thou crownéd hast his head. 

6 Of Thy hands’ works Thou mad’st him 
lord, 

All under ’s feet didst lay: 
All sheep and oxen, yea, and beasts 

That in the field do stray ; 

7 Fowls of the air, fish of the sea, 
All that pass through the same. 

JF How excellent in all the earth, 
Lord, our Lord, is Thy name! 

AMEN. 

628 PSALM IX. 7-11. 
ifs OD shall endure for aye; He doth 

For judgment set His throne, 
In righteousness to judge the world, 

Justice to give each one. 

mf 2 God also will a refuge be 
For those that are oppressed ; 

A refuge will He be in times 
Of trouble to distressed. 

3 And they that know Thy name in Thee 
Their confidence will place : 

For Thou hast not forsaken them 
That truly seek Thy face. 

f 40 sing ye praises to the Lord 
That dwells in Sion hill; 

And all the nations among 
His deeds record ye still. AMEN. 

Metvrical Psalms 

629 PSALM XY. 
mp Wie Thy tabernacle, Lord, 

AMEN. Who shall abide with Thee ? 
And in Thy high and holy hill 
Who shall a dweller be ? 

mf 2 The man that walketh uprightly, 
And worketh righteousness, 

And, as he thinketh in his heart, 
So doth he truth express ; 

3 Who doth not slander with his tongu 
Nor to his friend do’th hurt ; 

Nor yet against his neighbour doth 
Take up an ill report ; ~ 

4 In whose eyes vile men are despised 
But those that God do fear 

He honoureth ; and changeth not, 
Though to his hurt he swear; 

5 His coin puts not to usury, 
Nor take reward will he 

Against the guiltless. Who do’th thu 
Shall never moved be. AMEN. 

680 PSALM XIX. 7-14. 
mf oes law is perfect, and converts 

The soul in sin that lies ; 
God’s testimony is most sure, 
And makes the simple wise. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are right, 
And do rejoice the heart; 

The Lord’s command is pure, and dotl 
Light to the eyes impart. 

3 Unspotted is the fear of God, 
And doth endure for ever; 

The judgments of the Lord are true 
And righteous altogether. 

4 They more than gold, yea, much fin 
To be desiréd are: [gold 

Than honey, honey from the comb 
That droppeth, sweeter far. 

5 Moreover, they Thy servant warn 
How he his life should frame : 

A great reward provided is 
For them that keep the same. 

mp 6 Who can his errors understand ? 
O cleanse Thou me within 

From secret faults. Thy servant kee 
From all presumptuous sin ; 

7 And do not suffer them to have 
Dominion over me: 

Then righteous and innocent 
I from much sin shall be. 

e8The words which from my mout’ 
proceed, 

The thoughts sent from my heart, 
Accept, O Lord; for Thou my Strengt 
And my Redeemer art. AMEN. 
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631 PSALM xx. 15. 
anf Jae hear thee in the day 

When trouble He doth send: 
And let the name of Jacob’s God 

Thee from all ill defend. 

2 O let Him help send from above, 
Out of His sanctuary ; 

From Sion, His own holy hill, 
Let Him "give strength to thee. 

3 Let Him remember all thy gifts, 
Accept thy sacrifice, 

Grant thee thine heart’s wish, and 
fulfil 

Thy thoughts and counsel wise. 

Jf 4 In Thy salvation we will joy ; 
In our God’s name we will 

Display our banners; and the Lord 
Thy prayers all fulfil. AMEN. 

632 PSALM XXIII. 
mf ee Lord’s my Shepherd, I ’ll not 

want. 
He makes me down to lie 

In pastures green ; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 

2 My soul He doth restore again, 
And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness, 
Even for His own name’s sake. 

p3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark 
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mf 4 Whose hands are clean, whose heart 
is pure, 

And unto vanity 
Who hath not lifted up his soul, 
Nor sworn deceitfully. 

5 He from the Eternal shall receive 
The blessing him upon, 

And righteousness, even from the God 
Of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation 
That after Him enquire, 

O Jacob, who do seek thy face 
With their whole heart’s desire. 

AMEN. 

634 PSALM XXIV. 7-10. 
ap. ve gates, lift up your heads on high; 

Ye doors that last for aye, 
Be lifted up, that so the King 

Of glory enter may ! 
mp But who of glory is the King? 
in The mighty Lord is this, (might 

Even that same Lord That great in 
And strong in battle is. 

2 Ye gates, lift up your heads; ye doors, 
Doors that do last for aye, 

Be lifted up, that so the King 
Of glory enter may ! 

mp But who is He That is the King 
St Of glory? who is this? 

The Lord of hosts, and none but He, 
The King of glory is. AMEN. 

c Yet will ‘T fear none ill: [vale, 
mf F¥or Thou art with me; and Thy rod 

And staff me comfort still. 

4 My table Thou hast furnished 
In presence of my foes ; 

My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 

J 5 Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me ; 

And in God’s house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 

633 PSALM XXIV. 1-6. 
mf wag earth belongs unto the Lord, 

And all that it contains, 
The world that is inhabited, 
And all that there remains. 

2 For the foundations thereof 
He on the seas did lay, 

And He hath it established 
Upon the floods to stay. 

mp 3 Who is the man that shall ascend 
Into the hill of God? 

Or who within His holy place 
Shall have a firm abode ? 

AMEN. 

635 PSALM XXV. 1-7. 
mp O Thee I lift my soul : 

O Lord, I trust in Thee: 
My God, let me not be ashamed, 

Nor foes triumph o’er me. 
2 Let none that wait on Thee 

Be put to shame at all; (gress, 
But those that without cause trans- 

Let shame upon them fall. 

3  Shew me Thy ways, O Lord ; 
Thy paths O teach Thou me: 

And do Thou lead me in Thy truth, 
Therein my teacher be : 

For Thou art God That dost 
To me salvation send, 

And I upon Thee all the day 
Expecting do attend. 
Thy tender mercies, Lord, 
I pray Thee to remember, 

And loving-kindnesses ; for they 
Have been of old for ever. 

6 My sins and faults of youth 
Do Thou, O Lord, forget : 

After Thy mercy think on me, 
And for Thy goodness great. AMEN. 

mf 4 

mp 5 
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G36 PSALM XXvV. 8-14. 
Ge good and upright is: 

The way He’ll sinners show. 
The meek in judgment He will guide, 
And make His path to know. 

2 The whole paths of the Lord 
Are truth and mercy sure 

To those that do His covenant keep 
And testimonies pure. 

p3 Now, for Thine own name’s sake, 
O Lord, I Thee entreat 

To pardon mine iniquity ; 
For it is very great. 

What man is he that fears 
The Lord, and doth Him serve ? 

mf Him shall He teach the way that he 
Shall choose, and still observe. 

5 His soul shall dwell at ease ; 
And his posterity 

Shall flourish still, and of the earth 
Inheritors shall be. 

6 With those that fear Him is 
The secret of the Lord ; 

The knowledge of His covenant 
He will to them afford. AMEN. 

637 PSALM XXVII. 4-6. 
mf NE thing I of the Lord desired, 

And will seek to obtain, 
That all days of my life I may 

Within God’s house remain ; 

2 That I the beauty of the Lord 
Behold may and admire, 

p And that Tin His holy place 
May reverently enquire. 

mf 3 For He in His pavilion shall 
Me hide in evil days; 

In secret of His tent me hide, 
And on a rock me raise. 

4 And now, even at this present time, 
Mine head shall lifted be 

Above all those that are my foes 
And round encompass me: 

5 Therefore unto His tabernacle 
I’ sacrifices bring 

Of joyfulness ; I’ll sing, yea, I 
To God will praises sing. AMEN. 

638 _ PSALM XXX. 2-5. 
mp THOU Who art the Lord my God, 

O Lin distress to Thee 
With loud cries lifted up my voice, 
And Thou hast healéd me. 

mf 

e4 

2 O Lord, my soul Thou hast brought up 
And rescued from the grave ; 

That I to pit should not go down, 
Alive Thou didst me save, 
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mf 3 O ye that are His holy ones 
Sing praise unto the Lord ; 

And give unto Him thanks when ye 
His holiness record. 

ce 4 For but a moment lasts His wrath ; 
Life in His favour lies : 

Weeping may for a night endure, 
At morn doth joy arise. AMEN. 

639 PSALM XXXI. 19-24. 
mf Hs, great’s the goodness Thou for 

them 
That fear Thee keep’st in store, 

And wrought’st for them that trust in 
The sons of men before ! [Thee 

2 In secret of Thy presence Thou 
Shalt hide them from man’s pride : 

From strife of tongues Thou closely 
As in a tent, them hide. (shalt, 

Jf 3 All praise and thanks be to the Lord ; 
For He hath magnified 

His wondrous love to me within 
A city fortified. 

p 4 ‘For from Thine eyes cut off I am,’ 
I in my haste had said ; (Thee 

c My voice yet heard’st Thou, when to 
With cries my moan I made. 

mf 5 O love the Lord, all ye His saints ; 
Because the Lord doth guard 

The faithful, and He plenteously 
Proud doers doth reward. 

6 Be of good courage, and He strength 
Unto your heart shall send, 

All ye whose hope and confidence 
Doth on the Lord depend. AMEN. 

640 PSALM XXXIII. 13. 
mf va righteous, in the Lord rejoice ; 

It comely is and right 
That upright men, with thankful voice, 

Should praise the Lord of might. 

J 2 Praise God with harp, and unto Him 
Sing with the psaltery ; 

Upon a ten-stringed instrument 
Make ye sweet melody. 

3 A new song to Him sing, and play 
With loud noise skilfully ; 

For right is God’s word, all His works 
Are done in verity. 

mf 4 To judgment and to righteousness 
A love He beareth still ; 

The loving-kindness of the Lord 
‘the earth throughout doth fill. 

5 The heavens by the word of God 
Did their beginning take ; 

And by the breathing of His mouth 
He all their hosts did make, 
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6 The waters of the seas He brings 
Together as an heap ; 

And in storehouses, as it were, 
He layeth up the deep. 

f7 Let earth, and all that live therein, 
With reverence fear the Lord ; 

Let all the world’s inhabitants 
Dread Him with one accord. AMEN. 

G41 PsaALM XXXIV. 1-15. 
mf OD will I bless all times; His 

G praise s 
My mouth shall still express. 

My soul shall boast in God : the meek 
Shall hear with joyfulness. 

2 Extol the Lord with me ; let us 
Exalt His name together. 

I sought the Lord, He heard, and did 
Me from all fears deliver. 

3 They looked to Him, and lightened 
Not shaméd were their faces. [were: 

This poor man cried, God heard, and 
Him from all his distresses. [saved 

J 4 The angel of the Lord encamps, 
And round encompasseth 

All those about that do Him fear, 
And them delivereth. 

5'O taste and see that God is good : 
Who trusts in Him is blessed. [fear 

Fear God His saints: none that Him 
Shall be with want oppressed. 

6 The lions young may hungry be, 
~ And they may lack their food ; 
But they that truly seek the Lord 

Shall not lack any good. 

mf 7 O children, hither do ye come, 
And unto me give ear ; 

I shall you teach to understand 
How ye the Lord should fear. 

8 What man is he that life desires, 
To see good would live long? 

Thy lips refrain from speaking guile, 
And from ill words thy tongue. 

9 Depart from ill, do good, seek peace, 
Pursue it earnestly. 

God’s eyes are on the just; His ears 
Are open to their cry. AMEN. 

G42 PsALM XXXVI. 5-9. 
anf Whe mercy, Lord, is in the heavens; 

Thy truth doth reach the clouds : 
Thy justice is like mountains great, 

Thy judgments deep as floods. 

2 Lord, Thou preservest man and beast : 
How precious is Thy grace ! 

Therefore in shadow of Thy wings 
Men’s sons their trust shall place. 
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3 They with the fatness of Thy house 
Shall be well satisfied ; 

From rivers of Thy pleasures Thou 
Wilt drink to them provide ; 

4 Because of life the fountain pure 
Remains alone with Thee, 

And in that purest light of Thine 
We clearly light shall see. AMEN. 

643 PSALM XXXVII. 3-7. 
mf Si thou thy trust upon the Lord, 

And be thou doing good, 
And so thou in the land shalt dwell 
And verily have food. 

2 Delight thyself in God; He'll give 
Thine heart’s desire to thee : 

Thy way to God commit, Him trust ; 
It bring to pass shall He. 

c 3 And, like unto the light, He shall 
Thy righteousness display ; 

f And He thy judgment shall bring forth 
Like noon-tide of the day. 

mp 4 Rest in the Lord, and patiently 
Wait for Him; do not fret 

For him who, prospering in his way, 
Success in sin doth get. AMEN. 

644 PSALM XL. 1-5. 
mp I WAITED for the Lord my God, 

And patiently did bear ; 
At length to me He did incline, 
My voice and cry to hear. 

mf 2 He took me from a fearful pit 
And from the miry clay, 

And on a rock He set my feet, 
Establishing my way. 

3 He put a new song in my mouth, 
Our God to magnify : 

Many shall see it, and shall fear, 
And on the Lord rely. 

f 4 0 blesséd is the man whose trust 
Upon the Lord relies, 

Respecting not the proud, nor such 
As turn aside to lies. 

mf 5 O Lord my God, full many are 
The wonders Thou hast done ; 

Thy gracious thoughts to us-ward far 
Above all thoughts are gone: 

6 In order none can reckon them 
To Thee: if them declare 

And speak of them I would, they more 
Than can be numbered are. AMEN. 

645 PpsALM XIII. 3-5. 
mp SEND Thy light forth and Thy truth ; 

Let them be guides to me, 
And bring me to Thine holy hill, 

Even where Thy dwellings be. 
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mf Then will I to God’s altar go, 
To God my chiefest joy: 

Yea, God, my God, Thy name to praise 
My harp I will employ. 

Psalms 

5 The heathen raged tumultuously, 
The kingdoms movéd were ; 

d The Lord God utteréd His voice, 
The earth did melt for fear. 

p 2 Why art thou then cast down, my soul?|}m/f 6 The Lord of hosts upon our side 
What should discourage thee ? 

And why with vexing thoughts art thou 
Disquieted in me? 

J Still trust in God; for Him to praise 
Good cause I yet shall have : 

He of my countenance is the health, 
My God That doth me save. AMEN. 

646 PsALM XLy. 2-7. 
mf nee? fairer art than sons of men: 

Into Thy lips is store 
Of grace infused ; God therefore Thee 
Hath blessed for evermore. 

f20 Thou That art the Mighty One, 
Thy sword gird on Thy thigh; 

Even with Thy glory excellent, 
And with Thy majesty. 

mf 3 For meekness, truth,and righteousness, 
In state ride prosperously ; 

And Thy right hand shall Thee instruct 
In things that fearful be. 

4 Thine arrows sharply pierce the heart 
Of the enemies of the King, 

And under Thy subjection 
The people down do bring. 

J 5 For ever and for ever is, 
O God, Thy throne of might; 

The sceptre of Thy kingdom is 
A sceptre that is right. 

6 Thou lovest right, and hatest ill ; 
For God, Thy God, most high, 

Above Thy fellows hath with the oil 
Of joy anointed Thee. AMEN. 

647 ~=—s PSALM XLVI. 
OD is our refuge and our strength, 
In straits a present aid ; 

Therefore, although the earth remove, 
We will not be afraid ; 

f 2 Though hills amidst the seas be cast ; 
Though waters roaring make, 

And troubled be; yea, though the hills 
By swelling seas do shake. 

amf 3 A river is, whose streams do glad 
The city of our God, 

The holy place, wherein the Lord 
Most high hath His abode. 

4 God in the midst of her doth dwell ; 
Nothing shall her remove: 

The Lord to her an helper will, 
And that right early, prove. 

i 

c 

Doth constantly remain ; 
The God of Jacob’s our refuge, 

Us safely to maintain. 

7 Come,and behold what wondrous works 
Have by the Lord been wrought; 

Come, see what desolations 
He on the earth hath brought. 

8 Unto the ends of all the earth 
Wars into peace He turns: 

The bow He breaks, the spear He cuts. 
In fire the chariot burns. 

p 9 ‘Be still, and know that I am God: 
c Among the heathen I 

Will be exalted ; I on earth 
Jf Will be exalted high.’ 

10 Our God, Who is the Lord of hosts 
Is still upon our side ; 

ff The God of Jacob our refuge 
For ever will abide. AMEN. 

648 PSALM XLVIIV. 1, 10-14. 
of REAT is the Lord; and greatly He 

(Fis to be praiséd still, 
Within the city of our God, 
Upon His holy hill. 

mf 2 0 Lord, according to Thy rame, 
Through all the earth’s Thy praise ; 

And Thy right hand, O Lord, is full 
Of righteousness always. 

3 Because Thy judgments are made 
Let Sion mount rejoice ; [known, 

Of Judah let the daughters all 
Send forth a cheerful voice. 

J 4 Walk about Sion, and go round; 
The high towers thereof tell; 

Consider ye her palaces, 
And mark her bulwarks well; 

5 That ye may tell posterity. 
For this God doth abide 

Our God for evermore; He will 
Even unto death us guide. AMEN. 

649 PSALM LL 1, 7-13. 
mp SS Thy loving-kindness, Lord, 

Have mercy upon me: 
For Thy compassions great, blot out 

All mine iniquity. 

p2Me cleanse from sin, and throughly 
From mine iniquity : {wash 

For my transgressions I confess ; 
My sin I ever see. i 

c 
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3 Do Thou with hyssop sprinkle me ; 2 He only my salvation is, 
I shall be cleanséd so; And my strong rock is He; 

Yea, wash Thou me, and then I shall He only is my sure defence : 
Be whiter than the snow. I shall not moved be. 

4 Of gladness and of joyfulness 3 In God my glory placéd is, 
Make me to hear the voice; And my salvation sure ; 

e That so these very bones which Thou In God the rock is of my strength, 
| Hast broken may rejoice. My refuge most secure. 
p 5 All mine iniquities blot out, J 4 Ye people, place your confidence 

Thy face hide from my sin. In Him continually ; 
Create a clean heart, Lord, renew Before Him pour ye out your heart = 
A right spirit me within. God is our refuge high. AMEN. 

6 Cast me not from Thy sight, nor take Thy Holy Spirit away. 653 psaLM XIII. 1-8. 
Restore me Thy salvation’s joy; mf ibe Thee, my God, I'll early seek , 

With Thy free Spirit me stay. My soul doth thirst for Thee ; 
nf 7 Then will I teach Thy ways unto My fiesh longs in a dry parched land, 

Those that transgressors be ; Wherein no waters be; 
And those that sinners are shall then 2 That I Thy power may behold, 

Be turnéd unto Thee. AMEN. ou caeacen as of He pa 
as As I have seen Thee heretofore 

650 PSALM LIL. 15-17. Within Thy holy place. 

np M* closéd lips, O Lord, by Thee ¢ 3 Since better is Thy love than life, 
Let them be openéd ; | My lips Thee praise shall give: 

Then shall Thy praises bymy mouth | Ff J in Thy name will lift my hands, 
Abroad be published. B And bless Thee while I live. 

2 For Thou desir’st not sacrifice, 4 Even as with marrow and with fat 
Else wouldI give it Thee; _ My soul shall filléd be; 

Nor wilt Thou with burnt-offering Then shall my mouth with joyful lips 
At all delighted be. Sing praises unto Thee, 

3 A broken spirit is to God mf 5 When I do Thee upon my bed 
A pleasing sacrifice : Remember with delicht, 

A broken and a contrite heart, And when on Thee I meditate 
Lord, Thou wilt not despise. AMEN. In watches of the night. 

651 psaLM LXI. 14. 6 In shadow of Thy wings I'l joy ; 
. . For Thou mine help hast been. 

np O Gon, ee atey ay el : My soul Thee follows hard ; and me 

From the utmost corner of the land Thy right hand doth sustain. AMEN. 
My cry to Thee I'll send. 654 PSALM LXV. 1-5. 

eeeeaeen near’ iecxermhelmed | .¢ PRAISE waits for Theein Sion, Lord = 
And in perp) ca > to the Rock To Thee vows paid shall be. 

ce Do han 388 lea es L ee O Thou That Hearer art of prayer, 
That higher is than All flesh shall come to Thee. 

nf 3 For Thou hast for my refuge been p 2 Iniquities, I must confess, 
A shelter by Thy power ; 

And for defence against my foes Prevail against me do ; ce But, as for our transgressions, 

aoe Pe ere Lower. Them purge away shalt Thou. 

= NWiaeios tis tab eraerle = mf 3 Blessed is the man whom Thou dost. 
; = hoose 

And under covert of Thy wings Pe TSE 
. y. pproach to Thee, With confidence me hide. AMEN. That he within Thy courts, O Lord, 

652 PsALM LXIL 5-3. May still a dweller be. 
nf Y soul, wait thou with patience 4 We surely shall be satisfied 

Upon thy God alone ; With Thy abundant grace, 
On Him dependeth all my hope And with the goodness of Thy house, 
And expectation. Even of Thy holy place. 
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5 O God of our salvation, mf 2 Thou hast received gifts for men 
Thou, in Thy righteousness, For such as did rebel ; : 

By fearful works unto our prayers Yea, even for them, that God the Lo: 
Thine answer dost express ; In midst of them might dwell. 

f 6 Therefore the ends of all the earth, 3 Blessed be the Lord, Who is to us 
And those afar that be Of our salvation God, 

Upon the sea, their confidence, Who daily with His benefits 
O Lord, will place in Thee. AMEN. Us plenteously doth load. 

; J 4 He of salvation is the God, 
655 epee Bites Who is our God most strong; 

mf ORD, bless and pity us, And unto God the Lord from death 
4 Shine on us with Thy face, The issues do belong. AMEN. 

That the earth Thy way, and nationsall 
May know Thy saving grace. 658 PSALM LXXI1. 1-8. 

2 Let people praise Thee, Lord; mf O LORD, Thy judgments give ti 
Let people all Thee praise ; / His son Thy righteousness. [kin 

f O let the nations be glad, With right he shall Thy people judg 
In songs their voices raise. a poor with uprightness. 

mf 3 Thou'lt justly people judge, 2 The lofty mountains shall bring fort’ 
4 On earth rule nations aa _Unto the people peace ; 
f Let people praise Thee, Lord; let them Likewise the little hills the same 

Praise Thee, both great and small. Shall do by righteousness. 
4 The earth her fruit shall yield; inp 3 The people's poor ones he shall judg 

Our God shall blessing send ; The needy’s children save ; 
z 4 And those shall he in pieces break God shall us bless ; men shall Him fear pieces 

Unto earth’s utmost end. AMEN. fh Ble Pr Seal ae 
i ear, while su 656 psALM LXVIII. 4, 5, 7-10. Do last, through ages all. Bod 

B 0 God sing, to His name sing praise : Like rain on mown grass he shall droy 
Extol Him with your voice Or showers on earth that fall. 

That rides on heaven, by His name 5 The just shall flourish in his days, 
Before His face rejoice. (JAH; And prosper in his reign ; 

Because the Lord a father is He shall, while doth the moon endure 
Unto the fatherless ; wre Abundant peace maintain. 

God is the widow’s judge, within 6 His large and great dominion shall 
His place of holiness. _ From sea to sea extend: 

mf 2 0 God, what time Thou didst go forth| ec It from the river shall reach forth 
Before Thy people’s face, Unto earth’s utmost end. AMEN. 

And when through the great wilderness 
Thy glorious marching was, 659 PSALM LXXII. 17-19. 

f ThenatGod’spresenceshooktheearth,| f IS name for ever shall endure ; 
Then drops from heaven fell ; Last like the sun it shall: 

This Sinai shook before the Lord, Men shall be blessed in him, an 
The God of Israel. All nations shall him call. [blesse 

mf 3 0 God, Thou to Thine heritage 2 Now blesséd be the Lord our God, 
Didst send a plenteous rain, The God of Israel, 

Whereby Thou, when it weary was, Yor He alone doth wondrous works, 
Didst it refresh again. In glory that excel. 

Thy congregation then did make 3 And blesséd be His glorious name 
Their habitation there : To all eternity : 

Of Thine own goodness for the poor, The whole earth let His glory fill. 
O God, Thou didst prepare. AMEN. Amen, so let it be. AMEN. 

657 PSALM LXVIII. 18-20. 660 PSALM LXXIIT. 24-26. 
of HOU hast, O Lord, most glorious, |inf he: with Thy counsel, while I live 

4 Ascended up on high, Wilt me conduct and guide, 
And in triumph victorious led And to Thy glory afterward 

Captive captivity. Receive me to abide. 
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2 Whom have I in the heavens high 6 Who, passing thorough Baca’s vale, 
But Thee, O Lord, alone? Therein do dig up wells; 

And in the earth whom I desire Also the rain that falleth down 
Besides Thee there is none. The pools with water fills. 

p 3 My flesh and heart doth faint and fail, 7 So they from strength unwearied go 
But God doth fail me never ; Still forward unto strength, 

For of my heart God is the strength Until in Sion they appear 

And portion for ever. AMEN. Before the Lord at length. 
661 PpsaALM Lxxx. 1-3, 17-19. p 8 Lord God of hosts, my prayer hear; 

EAR, Israel’s Shepherd! like a O Jacob's God, give ear. 
flock ce See God our shield, look on the face 

Thou That dost Joseph guide; Of Thine anointed dear. 
Shine forth, O Thou That dost between mf 9 For in Thy courts one day excels 
The cherubim abide. A thousand ; rather in 

2 In Ephraim’s, and Benjamin’s, My God’s house will I keep a door 
i And in Mangsseh's sight, Than dwell in tents of sin. 

come for our salvation ; A sold - 
Stir up Thy strength and might. od NOs Swen slonricive, peniold: 

yp 3 Turn us again, O Lord our God, And will withhold no good from them 
And upon us vouchsafe That uprightly do live. 

To make Thy countenance to shine, 
And so we shall be safe. 

4 O let Thy hand be still upon 
The Man of Thy right hand, 

The Son of man, Whom for Thyself 

f 110 Thou That art the Lord of hosts, 
That man is truly blessed 

Who by assuréd confidence 
On Thee alone doth rest. AMEN. 

Thou madest strong to stand. 

5 So henceforth we will not go back, 663 PSALM LXXXIX, 1-8. 
Nor turn from Thee at all; mf Gore mercies I will ever sing; 

O do Thou quicken us, and we And with my mouth I shall 
Upon Thy name will call. Thy faithfulness make to be known 

c 6 Turn us again, Lord God of hosts, To generations all. 
And upon us vouchsafe 4 2 For mercy shall be built, said I, 

To make Thy countenance to shine, For ever to endure; 
mf And so we shall be safe. AMEN. Thy faithfulness, even in the heavens, 
662 PSALM LXxXxIv. Thou wilt establish sure. 

mf OW lovely is Thy dwelling-place, |m»3 ‘I with My chosen One have made 
H O Lord of hosts, to me! of A covenant graciously ; 
The tabernacles of Thy grace And to My servant, whom I loved, 
How pleasant, Lord, they be! To David sworn have I, 

2 My thirsty soul longs veh’mently, 4 ‘That I thy seed establish shall 
Yea faints, Thy courts to see: For ever to remain, 

My very heart and flesh cry out, And will to generations all 
O living God, for Thee. Thy throne build and maintain.’ 

2 ep ei tHe eee Apeeth. on 5 The Braises of Phy, Wonders, Lord, 
rcelf. e heavens shall express, The swallow also for herself ‘Andiin the congregation , 

Hath purchaséd a nest, d : 
4 Even Thine own altars, where she safe PEER TN ERO CE Se 

Her young ones forth may bring, 6 For who in heaven with the Lord 
O Thou almighty Lord of hosts, May once himself compare? 
Who art my God and King. Who is like God among the sons 

5 Blessed are they in Thy house that Of those that mighty are? 
They ever give Thee praise. [dwell;| » 7 Great fear in meeting of the saints 

Blessed is the man whose strength Is due unto the Lord ; 
Thou art, e And He of all about Him should 

In whose heart are Thy ways, "  * With reverence he adored. 
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mf 8 O Thou That art the Lord of hosts, 
What Lord in mightiness 

Is like to Thee, Who compassed round 
Art with Thy faithfulness? AMEN. 

664  PsALM LXXXIX. 15-18. 
tf GREATLY blessed the people are 

The joyful sound that know ; 
In brightness of Thy face, O Lord, 
They ever on shall go. 

mf 2 They in Thy name shall all the day 
Rejoice exceedingly ; 

And in Thy righteousness shall they 
Exalted be on high. 

3 Because the glory of their strength 
Doth only stand in Thee ; 

And in Thy favour shall our horn 
And power exalted be. 

J 4 For God is our defence; and He 
To us doth safety bring: 

The Holy One of Israel 
Is our almighty King. AMEN. 

665 PSALM XC. 1, 2, 14-17. 
mf ORD, Thou hast been our dwelling- 

4 In generations all. [place 
Before Thou ever hadst brought forth 
The mountains great or small, 

2 Ere ever Thou hadst formed the earth 
And all the world abroad, 

Jf Even Thou from everlasting art 
To everlasting God. 

mp 3 O with Thy tender mercies, Lord, 
Us early satisfy ; 

So we rejoice shall all our days, 
And still be glad in Thee. 

4 According as the days have been 
Wherein we grief have had, 

And years wherein we ill have seen, 
So do Thou make us glad. 

mf 5 O let Thy work and power appear 
Thy servants’ face before ; 

And show unto their children dear 
Thy glory evermore ; 

6 And let the beauty of the Lord 
Our God be us upon ; 

Our handyworks establish Thou, 
Establish them each one. AMEN. 

G66 PSALM XCII. 1-4. 
mf a ES render thanks unto the Lord 

It is a comely thing, 
And to Thy name, O Thou Most High, 

Due praise aloud to sing ; 

2 Thy loving-kindness to show forth 
When shines the morning light ; 

And to declare Thy faithfulness 
With pleasure eyery night, 
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3 On a ten-stringéd instrument, 
Upon the psaltery, 

And on the harp with solemn sound 
And grave sweet melody. 

4 For Thou, Lord, by Thy mighty wo 
Hast made my heart right glad ; 

And I will triumph in the works 
Which by Thine hands were made. 

667 PSALM XCIII. 
# Ye Lord doth reign, and clothed 

With majesty most bright; [H 
His works do show Him clothed to b 
And girt about with might. 

2 The world is also stablishéd, 
That it cannot depart ; 

Thy throne is fixed of old, and Thou 
From everlasting art. 

3 The floods, O Lord, have lifted up, 
They lifted up their voice ; 

The fioods have lifted up their waves 
And made a mighty noise. 

i 4 But yet the Lord, That is on high, 
Is more of might by far 

Than noise of many waters is, 
Or great sea-billows are. 

mf 5 Thy testimonies every one 
In faithfulness excel ; ( 

And holiness for ever, Lord, 
Thine house becometh well. AMEN 

668 PSALM XCV. 1-6. 
tf COME, let us sing to the Lord : 

Come, let us every one 
A joyful noise make to the Rock 

Of our salvation. 
2 Let us before His presence come 

With praise and thankful voice ; 
Let us sing psalms to Him with grace 
And make a joyful noise. 

mf 3 For God a great God, and great King 
Above all gods, He is ; 

Depths of the earth are in His hand, 
The strength of hills is His. 

4 To Him the spacious sea belongs, 
For He the same did make ; 

The dry land also from His hands 
Its form at first did take. 

mp 5 O come, and let us worship Him : 
Let us bow down withal, 

And on our knees before the Lord 
Our Maker let us fall. A2EN. 

669 PSALM XCYI. 1-7. 
mf O SING a new song to the Lord ; 

Sing all the earth to God: 
To God sing, bless His name, show sti! 

His saving health abroad. --’ 
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2 Among the heathen nations 3 He mindful of His grace and truth 
His glory do declare ; To Israel's house hath been ; 

And unto all the people show And the salvation of our God 
His works that wondrous are. All ends of the earth have seen. 

f3 For great’s the Lord, and greatly He J 4 Let all the earth unto the Lord 
Is to be magnified ; Send forth a joyful noise ; 

Yea, worthy to be feared is He Lift up your voice aloud to Him, 
Above all gods beside. Sing praises and rejoice. 

4 For all the gods are idols dumb 5 With harp, with harp and voice of 
Which blinded nations fear ; Unto Jehovah sing: [psalms, 

But our God is the Lord, by Whom With trumpets, cornets, gladly sound 
The heavens created were. Before the Lord the King. 

mf 5 Great honour is before His face, 6 Let seas and all their fulness roar, 
And majesty divine ; The world, and dwellers there ; 

Strength is within His holy place, Let floods clap hands, and let the hills 
And there doth beauty shine. Together joy declare 

J 6 Do ye ascribe unto the Lord, 7 Before the Lord, because He comes, 
Of people every tribe, To judge the earth comes He: 

Glory do ye unto the Lord He’ll judge the world with righteous- 
And mighty power ascribe. AMEN. ness, 

670 PSALM XCVI. 8-13. His folk with equity. AMEN. 

mf (XIVE ye the glory to the Lord 672 PSALM C. 
That to His name is due; _ t LL people that on earth do dwell, 

Come ye into His courts, and bring gh Sing to the Lord with cheeriul 
An offering with you. voice ; [tell ; 

2 In beauty of His holiness, Him serve with mirth, His praise forth 
O do the Lord adore; Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

d Likewise let all the earth throughout |mf 2 Know that the Lord is God indeed : 
Tremble His face before. Without our aid He did us make 

mf 3 Among the heathen say, ‘God reigns’; We are His folk, He doth us feed, 

The world shall steadfastly _ And for His sheep He doth us take. 

Be fixed from moving; He shall judge) 7’ 73 0 ent iii saitTinipitbed wathegeatad 
le right ly. er then ; 

yas aera Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
f4 tee mre Re cae Le the Lord, Praise, laud, and bless His namealways, 

Let seas, and all that is therein, asa ner r it is seemly so to do. 

oe ae ; g is mercy is for ever sure ; 
That springeth of the earth: _ e His truth at all times firmly stood, 

TATE ota ae Ser, ee sing And shall from age to age sndpre. 
1 N. 

6 Before pe sera, because He comes, 673 PSALM CITI. 13-18. 

To judge the earth comes He : m. HOU shalt arise, and mercy yet 
He a Rintee the world with righteous- " 4 Thou to a = = extend; 

’ : Her time for favour which was set, 
The people faithfully. AMEN. Behold, is now come to an end. 

671 PSALM XCVIIL 2 Thy saints take pleasure in her stones; 
mf SING a new song to the Lord, Her very dust to them is dear. 

O For wonders He hath done: All heathen lands and kingly thrones 
His right hand and His holy arm On earth Thy glorious name shall 
Him victory hath won. fear. 

2 The pone God His salvation F3 God ne ne glory phe aDDEAr; 2 
Hath canséd to be known ; en Sion He builds and repairs ; 

His justice in the heathen’s sight | d@d Heshall regard and lend His ear 
He openly hath shown. | Unto the needy's humble prayers, 



188 Metrical Psalms 

p 4 The afMflicted’s prayer He will not scorn:|mf 8 But unto them that do Him fear 
All times this shall be on record ; God’s mercy never ends ; 

f And generations yet unborn e And to their children’s children still 
Shall praise and magnify the Lord. His righteousness extends. Fy 

AMEN.| 676 PSALM CVI 1-5. 
674 _~—s PSALM CII. 15. ; y IVE d tl 

mf THOU my soul, bless God the Lord; de ¢ For bountiful is ag i — 
And all that in me is His tender mercy doth endure 

Be stirréd up His holy name Unto eternity. 
To magnify and bless. 2 God’s mighty works who can express, 

2 Bless, O my soul, the Lord thy God, Or show forth all His praise ? 
And not forgetful he Blesséd are they that judgment keep, 

Of all His gracious benefits And justly do always. 

He hath bestowed on thee : mp 3 Remember me, Lord, with that love 
p 3 All thine iniquities Who doth Which Thou to Thine dost bear ; 

Most graciously forgive ; With Thy salvation, 0 my God, 
Who thy diseases all and pains To visit me draw near : 
Doth heal, and thee relieve ; mf 4 That I Thy chosen’s good may see, 

mf 4 Who doth redeem thy life, that thou And in their joy rejoice ; 
To death mayst not go down ; And may with Thine inheritance 

Who thee with loving-kindness doth Triumph with cheerful voice. 
And tender mercies crown ; 6 AMEN 

5 Who with abundance of good things 17 PSALM CVII. 1-9. 
Doth satisfy thy mouth, mf I Bae God, for He is good: fo 

So that, even as the eagle’s age, His mercies lasting be. (stil 
Renewéd is thy youth. AMEN. Let God’s redeemed say so, whom He 

From the enemy’s hand did free ; 
675 PSALM CIIL. 8-17. 2 And gathered them out of the lands, 

mf dior Lord our God is merciful, From north, south, east, and west. 
And He is gracious, mp They strayed in desert’s pathless way 

Long-suffering, and slow to wrath, No city found to rest. 

In mercy plenteous. 3 For thirst and hunger in them faints 
p 2 He will not chide continually, Their soul. When straits them press 

Nor keep His anger still ; c Theycry unto the Lord, and He 
With us He dealt not as we sinned, Them frees from their distress. 

Nor did requite our ill. mf 4 Them also in a way to walk 
mf 3 For, as the heaven in its height That right is He did guide, 

The earth surmounteth far, That they might to a city go 
So great to those that do Him fear Wherein they might abide. 

His tender mercies are. 5 O that men to the Lord would give 

4 As far as east is distant from Praise for His goodness then, 
And for His works of wonder done The west, so far hath He 

From us removéd, in His love, Unto the sons of men! 
All our iniquity. 6 Fors ue phe apn a) longing is 

fully satisfy ; 
7 Gh PY ae aad With goodness He the hungry soul 

Like pity shows the Lord to such Doth fill abundantly. AMEN. 
As worship Him in fear. 678 PSALM CX. 

6 For He remembers we are dust, mf HE Lord did say unto my Lord, 
And He our frame well knows. T “Sit Thou at My right hand, 

Frail man, his days are like the grass, Until I make Thy foes a stool 
As flower in field he grows ; Whereon Thy feet may stand.” 

p7 For over it the wind doth pass, 2 The Lord shall out of Sion send 
And it away is gone ; The rod of Thy great power: 

And of the place where once it was In midst of all Thine enemies 
It shall no more be known. Be Thou the Governor. ) 
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3 A willing people in Thy day 
Of power shall come to Thee ; 

In holy beauties, from morn’s womb, 
Thy youth like dew shall be. 

J 4 The Lord Himself hath made an oath, 
And will repent Him never: 

‘Of the order of Melchisedec 
Thou art a Priest for ever.’ 

5 The glorious and mighty Lord, 
That sits at Thy right hand, 

Shall, in His day of wrath, strike 
through 

Kings that do Him withstand. 

6 He shall among the heathen judge; 
He shall with bodies dead 

The places fill: o’er many lands 
He wound shall every head. 

mf 7 The brook that runneth in the way 
With drink shall Him supply ; 

e And, for this cause, in triumph He 
Shall lift His head on high. AMEN. 

679 = PSALM CXI. 
mf Rass ye the Lord: with my whole 

heart 
I will God’s praise declare, 

Where the assemblies of the just 
And congregations are. 

2. The whole works of the Lord our God 
Are great above all measure ; 

Sought out they are of every one 
That doth therein take pleasure. 

3 His work most honourable is, 
Most glorious and pure, 

And His untainted righteousness 
For ever doth endure. 

mp 4 His works must wonderful He hath 
Made to be thought upon ; 

The Lord is gracious, and He i is 
Full of compassion. 

5 He giveth meat unto all those 
That truly do Him fear ; 

And evermore His covenant 
He in His mind will bear. 

f 6 He did the powér of His works 
Unto His people show, 

When He the heathen’s heritage 
Upon them did bestow. 

7 His handyworks are truth and right ; 
All His commands are sure ; 

And, done in truth and uprightness, 
They evermore endure. 

8 He sent redemption to His folk ; 
His covenant for aye 

d He did command: holy His name 
Pp And_reverend is alway. 
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mf 9 Wisdom’s beginning is God’s fear ; 
Good understanding they 

Have all that His commands fulfil. 
His praise endures for aye.| AMEN. 

680 PSALM CXVI. 1-7. 
mf qf LOVE the Lord, because my voice 

And prayers He did hear: 
I, while I live, will call on Him 
Who bowed to me His ear. 

p 2 Of death the cords and sorrows did 
About me compass round; 

The pains of hell took hold on me, 
I grief and trouble found ; 

mf 3 Upon the name of God the Lord 
Then did I call, and say, 

‘Deliver Thou my soul, O Lord, 
I do Thee humbly pray.’ 

mf 4 God merciful and righteous is, 
Yea, gracious is our Lord. 

God saves the meek ; I was brought low, 
He did me help afford. 

5 O thou my soul, do thou return 
Unto thy quiet rest; 

For largely, lo, the Lord to thee 
His bounty hath expressed. AMEN. 

681 PSALM CXVI. 13-19. 
mf | *LL of salvation take the cup 

On God’s name will I call: 
I'll pay my vows now to the Lord 

Before His people all. 
p  Dearin God's sight is His saints’ death. 

Thy servant, Lord, am I; [son : 
Thy servant sure, Thine handmaid’s 
My bands Thou didst untie. 

mf 2 Thank-offerings I to Thee will give, 
And on God’s name will call 

I’ll pay my vows now to the Lord 
Before His people all, 

Within the courts of God’s own house, 
Within the midst of thee, 

Sf Ocity of Jerusalem. 
Praise to the Lord give ye. AMEN. 

G82 PSALM CXVIII. 19-29. 
my 0) SET ye open unto me 

The gates of righteousness ; 
Then will I enter into them, 
And I the Lord will bless. 

2 This is the gate of God, by it 
The just shall enter in. 

Thee will I praise,for Thou me heard’st, 
And hast my safety been. 

3 That stone is made head corner-stone 

mp 

Which builders did despise : 
This is the doing of the Lord, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 
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Jf 4 This is the day God made; in it 
We'll joy triumphantly : 

Save now, I pray Thee, Lord; I pray, 
Send now prosperity. 

5 Blesséd is He in God's great name 
That cometh us to save: 

We, from the house which to the Lord 
Pertains, you blesséd have. 

mf 6 God is the Lord, Who unto us 
Hath made light to arise: 

Bind ye unto the altar’s horns 
With cords the sacrifice. 

/7 Thou art my God, I’ll Thee exalt ; 
My God, I will Thee praise. 

Give thanks to God, for He is good: 
His mercy lasts always. AMEN. 

683 PSALM CXIX. 9-16. 
mf BRB what means shall a young man 

learn 
His way to purify? 

mp If he according to Thy word 
Thereto attentive be. 

Unfeignedly Thee have I sought 
With all my soul and heart: 

O let me not from the right path 
Of Thy commands depart. 

mp 2 Thy word I in my heart have hid, 
That I offend not Thee. 

O Lord, Thou ever blessed art : 
Thy statutes teach Thou me. 

The judgments of Thy mouth each one 
My lips declared have ; 

More joy Thy testimonies’ way 
Than riches all me gave. 

mf 31 will Thy holy precepts make 
My meditation ; 

And carefully I’ll have respect 
Unto Thy ways each one. 

Upon Thy statutes my delight 
Shall constantly be set; 

And, by Thy grace, I never will 
Thy holy word forget. AMEN. 

684 PSALM CXIX. 33-40. 
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4 Turn Thou away my sight and eyes 
From viewing vanity ; 

And in Thy good and holy way 
Be pleased to quicken me. 

5 Confirm to me Thy gracious word, 
Which I did gladly hear, 

Even to Thy servant, Lord, who is 
Devoted to Thy fear. 

6 Turn Thou away my feared reproach; 
For good Thy judgments be. 

Lo, for Thy precepts I have longed ; 
In Thy truth quicken me. AMEN. 

685 PSALM CXXI. 
mf I TO the hills will lift mine eyes: 

From whence doth come mine aid 
My safety cometh from the Lord, 
Who heaven and earth hath made. 

mp 2 Thy foot He’ll not let slide, nor will 
Ife slumber That thee keeps. 

Behold, He That keeps Israel, 
He slumbers not, nor sleeps. 

mf 3 The yous thee keeps; the Lord thy 
shade 

On thy right hand doth stay : 
The moon by night thee shall not smite, 

Nor yet the sun by day. 

4 The Lord shall keep thy soul; He shall 
Preserve thee from all ill; 

Henceforth thy going out and in 
God keep for ever will. AEN. 

686 PSALM CXXII. 
mf I JOYED when ‘To the house of God 

Go up,’ they said to me: 
Jerusalem, within thy gates 

Our feet shall standing be. 
2 Jerusalem, as a city, is 

Compactly built together : 
Unto that place the tribes go up, 

The tribes of God go thither,— 
3 To Israel’s testimony, there 

To God's name thanks to pay: 
For thrones of judgment, even th 

thrones 
Of David’s house, there stay. 

mf eer me, O Lord, the perfect way|mp 4 Pray that Jerusalem may have 

Of Thy precepts divine, 
And to observe it to the end 

I shall my heart incline. 
2 Give understanding unto me: 

So keep Thy law shall 1; 
Yea, even with my whole heart I shall 

Observe it carefully. 
3 In Thy law's path make me to go, 

For I delight therein ; 
My heart unto Thy testimonies, 
And not to greed, incline. 

Peace and felicity : 
Let them that love thee and thy peace 
Have still prosperity. 

mf 5 Therefore I wish that peace may still 
Within thy walls remain ; 

And ever may thy palaces 
Prosperity retain. 

6 Now, for my friends’ and brethren’ 
‘Peace be in thee,’ I'll say; [sakes 

And for the house of God our Lord 
I’ll seek thy good alway. AMEN. 
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4 Do Thou to all those that be good Sn rifSeie tt : J nd do Thou good to those that a 
May say, and that truly :— Upright within their heart. Zi 

mp Ti that the Lord : 

Had not our cause maintained, |” 5 But as for such as turn aside 
Ti that the Lord After their crooked way, 
Had not our right sustained, God shall lead forth with wicked men : 

Winon GuiGiuman On Israel peace shall stay. AMEN. 

‘fee al us aelousty 689 PSALM CXXVI 
ose up in wrath, cor S 
To make of us their prey, mf Was Sion’s bondage God turned 

p 2 Then certainly ‘As men that dreamed were we: 
They had devoured us all, Then filled with laughter was our 

And swallowed quick, 
For ought that we could deem ; 

ec Such was their rage, 

Our tongue with melody. [mouth, 

2 They ’mong the heathen said, ‘The 

As we might well esteem; Lord | 
mf And, as Wate floods Great things for them hath wrought.’ 

Before them all things drown, The Lordhath done great things for us, 
d So had they brought Whence joy to us is brought. 

Our soul to death quite down. p 3 As streams of water in the south, 

mf 3 The raging streams, Our bondage, Lord, recall. _ 

With their proud swelling waves,| © Who sow in tears, a reaping time 
Had then our soul Of joy enjoy they shall. 

O’erwhelméd in the deep. mf 4 That man who, bearing precious seed, 
c But blessed be God, In going forth doth mourn, 

Who doth us safely keep, ¢ Hedoubtless, bringing back hissheaves, 
Fi oat ee nevewed Rejoicing shall return. AMEN. 

s for a living prey 
Unto their teeth 690 PSALM CXXx. 
And bloody cruelty. p Ee: from the depths to Thee I 

cried. 
mf 4 Even as a bird 

Out of the fowler’s snare 
ec Escapes away, 
on So is our soul set free: 

My voice, Lord, do Thou hear: 
Unto my supplication’s voice 

Give an attentive ear. 

Broke are their nets, 2 Lord, who shall stand, if Thou, O Lord, 

And thus escapéd we. Shouldst mark iniquity ? 

Unis. ff Therefore our help ce But yet with Thee forgiveness is, 
Is in the Lord’s great name, That feared Thou mayest be. 

Who heaven and earth __ mf 31 wait for God; my soul doth wait ; 
rall By His great power did frame. My hope is in His word; 

AMEN. More than they that for morning watch, 
My soul waits for the Lord ; 

PSALM CXXV. 
688 41 say, more than they that do watch 

mf HEY in the Lord that firmly trust . * 

TShait be lke Sion ti » ee 
Which at no time can be removed, ¥or with Him mercies be- 

But standeth ever still. ete 

2 As round about Jerusalem f5 And plenfe ay Fedenipuion 

The mountains stand alway, anal froin oir his iniqiuities 
The Lord His folk doth compass so He Israel shall redeem. AMEN. 

From henceforth and for aye. 

3 For ill men’s rod upon the lot 694 PsALM CXXXII. 
Of just men shall not lie, mf | bere < how good a thing it is, 

Lest righteous men stretch forth their And how becoming well, 

hands Together such as brethren are 

Unto iniquity. In unity to dwell: 
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2 Like precious ointment on the head, 
That down the beard did flow, 

Even Aaron’s beard, and to the skirts 
Did of his garments go; 

3 As Hermon’s dew, the dew that doth 
On Sion hill descend : 

c For there the blessing God commands, 
Life that shall never end. AMEN. 

692 PSALM CXXXVI. 1-4, 23-26. 
ft [eo God, for He is kind: 

His mercy lasts for aye. 
Give thanks with heart and mind 

To God of gods alway: 
c For certainly His mercies dure 

Most firm and sure eternally. 

f 2 The Lord of lords praise ye, 
Whose mercies still endure. 

Great wonders only He 
Doth work by His great power : 

c For certainly His mercies dure 
Most firm and sure eternally. 

p 3 Who hath remembered 
Us in our low estate, 

c And us delivered 
From foes which did us hate: 

fe For certainly His mercies dure 
Most firm and sure eternally. 

mf 4 Who to all flesh gives food ; 
For His grace faileth never. 

f Give thanks to God most good, 
The God of heaven, for ever: 

c For certainly His mercies dure 
Most firm and sure eternally. 

AMEN. 

693 PSALM CXLIII. 1, 68. 
mp O HEAR my prayér, Lord, 

And unto my desire 
To bow Thine ear accord, 

I humbly Thee require ; 

2 And, in Thy faithfulness, 
Unto me answer make, 

And, in Thy righteousness, 
Upon me pity take. 

3 Lo, I do stretch my hands 
To Thee, my help alone ; 

For Thou well understand’st 
All my complaint and moan: 

c 4 My thirsting soul desires 
And longeth after Thee, 

As thirsty ground requires 
With rain refreshed to be. 

mf 5 Lord, let my prayer prevail, 
To answer it make speed ; 

For, lo, my spirit doth fail: 
Hide not Thy face in need ; 

Mietrical Psalms 4 
p6 Lest I be like to those ‘ 

That do in darkness sit, 
Or him that downward goes 

ad Into the dreadful pit. ; 

- 

mf 7 Because I trust in Thee, 
O Lord, cause me to hear 

Thy loving-kindness free 
When morning doth appear 

8 Cause me to know the way 
Wherein my path should be; P 

For why, my soul on high M3 
Ido lift up to Thee. AMEN. — 

694 PSALM CXLV. 1-7. 
mf O LORD, Thou art my God and King 

Thee will I magnify and praise ; 
I will Thee bless, and gladly sing 

Unto Thy holy name always. 

2 Each day I rise I will Thee bless, 
And pris Thy name time withou 

end. 
Much to be praised and great God is: 

His greatness none can comprehen¢ 

3 Race shall Thy works praise unto race 
The mighty acts show done by Thee 

I will speak of the glorious grace 
And honour of Thy majesty ; 

4 Thy wondrous works I will record: 
By men the might shall be extolled 

Of all Thy dreadful acts, O Lord : 
And I Thy greatness will unfold. 

5 They utter shall abundantly 
The memory of Thy goodness great, 

And shall sing praises cheerfully, 
Whilst they Thy righteousness pee 

EN 

695 PSALM CXLYV. 8-14. 
mp fips Lord our God is gracious ; 

Compassionate is He also ; 
In mercy He is plenteous, 

But unto wrath and anger slow. 

mf 2 Good unto all men is the Lord ; 
O’er all His works His mercy is. 

Thy works all praise to Thee afford : 
Thy saints, O Lord, Thy name shal 

bless. 

3 The glory of Thy kingdom show 
Shall they, and of Thy power tell, 

That so men’s sons His deeds may know 
His kingdom’s grace that doth excel 

4 Thy kingdom hath none end at all; 
It doth through ages all remain. 

p The Lord upholdeth all that fall, 
c The cast-down raiseth up again. 

' AMEN 
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696 PSALM CXLYV. 17-21. 
HE Lord is just in His ways all, 
And holy in His works each one. 

He’s near to all that on Him call, 
Who callin truth on Him alone. 

| 2 God will the just desire fulfil 
Of such as do Him fear and dread: 

Their cry regard and hear He will, 

mJ 2 God doth build up Jerusalem ; 
And He it is alone 

That the dispersed of Israél 
Doth gather into cne. 

p 3 Those that are broken in their heart 
And grievéd in their minds 

He healeth, and their painful wounds 
He tenderly upbinds. 

And save them in the time of need. |mf 4 He counts the number of the stars ; 

3 The Lord preserves all, more and less, 
That bear to Him a loving heart ; 

p But workers all of wickedness 
Destroy will He, and clean subvert. 

Unison. 
Jf 4 Therefore my mouth and lips I’ll frame 

Tospeak the praises of the Lord; 
To magnify His holy name 
For ever let all flesh accord. AMEN. 

697 PSALM CXLVI. 5-10. 
mf HAPPY is that man and blest 

Whom Jacob’s God doth aid; 
Whose hope upon the Lord doth rest, 
And on his God is stayed,— 

2 beg? made the earth and heavens 
igh, 

Who made the swelling deep, 
And all that is within the same; 
Who truth doth ever keep; 

3 Who righteous judgment executes 
For those oppressed that be; 

Who to the hungry giveth food ; 
God sets the prisoners free. 

np 4 The Yous doth give the blind their 
sight, 

The bowéd down doth raise : 
The Lord doth dearly love all those 

That walk in upright ways. 

5 The stranger’s shield, the widow’s stay, 
The orphan’s help, is He: 

ce But yet by Him the wicked’s way 
| Turned upside down shall be. 

_f 6 The Lord shall reign for evermore: 
Thy God, O Sion, He 

Reigns to all generations. 
Praise to the Lord give ye. AMEN. 

698 _ PpsALM CXLVIL 1-5. 
i, [hire ye the Lord; for it is good 

| Praise to our God to sing; 
For it is pleasant, and to praise 

It is a comely thing. 

He names them every one. 
J Great is our Lord, and of great power; 

His wisdom search can none. AMEN. 

699 PsaLM cXLvOL 
t i keris Lord of heaven confess ; 

On high His glory raise : 
Him let all angels bless, 
Him all His armies praise : 
Him glorify, 

Sun, moon, and stars, 
Ye higher spheres, 

And cloudy sky. 

2 From God your beings are; 
Him therefore famous make ; 

You all created were 
When He the word but spake ; 
And from that place 
Where fixed you be 
By His decree 

You cannot pass. 

3 Praise God from earth below, 
Ye dragons and ye deeps; 

Fire, hail, clouds, wind, and snow, 
Whom in command He keeps. 

Praise ye His name, 
Hills great and small, 
Trees low and tall, 

Beasts wild and tame, 

4 All things that creep or fly. 
Ye kings, ye vulgar throng, 

All princes, mean or high, 
Both men and virgins young, 

Even young and old, 
Exalt His name: 
For much His fame 

Should be extolled. 

#5 O let God's name be praised 
Above both earth and sky ; 

For He His saints hath raised, 
And set their horn on high, 

Even those that be 
Of Israel's race, 
Near to His grace. 

The Lord praise ye. AMEN. 
G2 
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XIV.—Prose Psalms. 
700 PSALM XIX. 

Unis. f THE heavens declare the | glory 
of | God; || and the firmament | sheweth 
His | handy | work. 

2 Day unto day | uttereth | speech, || 
and night unto | night | sheweth | knowledge. 

Har. 3 There is no | speech nor | lan- 
guage, || whére their | voice | is not | heard. 

4 Their line is gone out through | all 
the | earth, || and their words to the | end | 
of the | world. 

5 Inthem hath He set a tabernacle | 
for the | sun, || which is as a bridegroom 
coming out of his chamber, * and rejoiceth 
as a stréng | man to| runa | race. 

6 His going forth is from the end of |* 
the heaven, * and his circuit unto the | ends 
of | it: || and there is néthing | hid from 
the | heat there | of. 

mf 7 The law of the Lord is pérfect, 
con | verting the | soul: || the testimony of 
the Lord is sure, | making | wise the | simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are right, 
re | joicing the | heart: || the commandment 
of the Lord is pure, en | lighten | ing the | 
eyes. 
‘ 9 The fear of the Lord is cléan, en | 

during for | ever: || the judgments of the 
Lord are true and | righteous | alto | gether. 

10 More to be desired are they than 
gold, * yéa, than | much fine | gold: || sweeter 
also than honey | and the | honey | comb. 

11 Moreover by thém is Thy | ser- 
vant | warned: || and in kéeping of them | 
there is | great re | ward. 

p12 Who can under | stand his | 
errors? || cleanse Thou | me from | secret | 
faults. 

13 Keep back Thy servant also from 
presumptuous sins; * let them not have 
dominion | over | me: || then shall I be up- 
right, * and I shall be innocent | from the | 
great trans | gression. 

mf 14 Let the words of my mouth, and 
the meditation of my heart, * be accéptable | 
in Thy | sight, || O Lord, my | Strength, and| 
my Re | deemer. 

fh Glory be to the Father, | and to 
the | Son: || and|to the | Holy | Ghost; || 
as it was in the beginning, * is ndw, and 
ever |shall be :|| world without|end.|A|men. 

701 PSALM XXXII. 
mf BLESSED is he whose transgrés- 

sion | is for | given, || whose | sin | is| covered. 

2 Blessed is the man unto whon 
the Lord imputeth | not in | iquity, || and it 
whose | spirit there | is no | guile. 

When I kept silence, * my bénes 
waxed | old || through my réaring | all the 
day | long. 

4 For day and night Thy hand was 
heavy up | on me: || my moisture is turned 
into the | dreught of | summer. 

5 I acknowledged my sin | unto 
Thee, || and mine iniquity | have I| not | hid 

6 I said, * I will confess my trans 
gréssions | unto the | Lord ; || and Thou for 
gavest the in | iquity | of my | sin. 

7 For this shall every one that i 
godly pray unto Thee * in a time whe 
hou | mayest be | found: || surely in th 

floods of great waters they shall not come 
nigh | unto | him. 

8 Thou art my hiding place ; * Tho 
shalt presérve | me from | trouble; || Thor 
shalt compass me abdut with | songs | o 
de | liverance. 

9 Iwill instruct thee and teach the 
in the way which | thou shalt | go: || 1 will 
guide thee | with Mine | eye. 

10 Be ye not as the horse, or as th 
mule, * which have né | under | standing: 
whose mouth must be held in with bit an 
bridle, * lest they come | near | unto | thee 

11 Many sorrows shall bé | to the 
wicked : || but he that trusteth in the Lord, 
mércy shall | compass | him a | bout. 

J 12 Be glad in the Lérd, and re | joice 
ye | righteous : || and shout for joy, * all y 
that are | up | right in | heart. 

¥ GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC 

702 PSALM XLII. 
Psalms xlii. and xliii. nay be sung as one Psalm, | 

desired, omitting the Gloria after Ps. xlii. 

mp AS the hart panteth after the 
water | brooks, || so panteth my soul | after 
Thee, O | God. 

2 My soul thirsteth for Géd, fo 
the | living | God: || when shall I come ani 
ap | pear be | fore | God? 

3 My tears have been my meat | da 
and | night, || while they continually say unt 
mé, | Where | is thy | God? 

4 When I re | member these 
things, || I péur | out my | soul | in me: 

5 For I had géne| with the | mw 
titude, || I went with thém | to the | hous 
of | God, 

6 With the voice of | joy and 
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praise, || with a multitude | that kept | 
holy | day. 

mf 7 Why art thou cast déwn, | O my| 
soul ? || and why art thou dis | quiet | ed | in 

704 PSALM LI. 
HAVE mercy up | on me, O| God, |] 

according | to Thy | loving | kindness : 
2 According unto the multitude of 

Thf | tender | mercies || blét | out | my trans | 
gressions. 

3 Wash me thréughly from | mine 
in | iquity, || 4nd | cleanse me| from my |sin. 

4 For I acknowledge | my trans | 
gressions : || and my | sinis| ever be | fore me. 

5 Against Thee, * Thee only, | have 

me? 
Unis. {8 Hépe | thou in | God :|| for I shall 

yet praise Him for the | help | of His | coun- 
tenance. 
Har. p 9 © | my | God, || my soul is | cast | 
down with | in me: 

ap pe artore will I remember ue 
t f | Jordan, d of t ‘ Thee nl} 

ee fiir bre | hill} Lo. Se I| enh | and done this | evil] in Thy | 
li Deep calleth unto deep at the|S!8?": : ape 

noise of Thy | water | spouts: || all Thy waves] 5. = That hore np alee Be eet | 
and Thy billows are | gone | over | me. Thou : a | oi est, || and be | clear | when 

12 Yet the Lord will command His|2}0u | oa ia. I hé > + 
lovingkindness | in the | day-time, || and in|; 1: st “di ay, wid SUEDE BD ie in | 
the night His song shall be with me, * and iquity 5 I and in sin | did my | mother con | 

ey ected peck, © _ 8 Behold, Thou desirest triith in 
Why hast Thou for | gotten | me ? || why go hel aoeard Leas ue oats ee hidds 
I mourning because of the op | pression | of |P# 4 = 0 | know | 
the | enemy ? eee d 

14 As with a sword in my bones, * 9 Purge me with hyssop, and 1| shall 
mine énemies re | proach | me ; || ei yey Hel ear | aaah me, and I| shall be | 

dail ti é, | Wh !is th ? A 2 : 
Bay a Meowaee tren cast dow: | O my| ¢ 10 Make me to héar | joy and | glad- 
soul ? || and why art thou dis | quiet | ed ness ; || that the bones which Thou hast | 
with | in me? broken | may re | joice. ; 

Unis. {16 Hope | thou in | God : || for I shall d 11 Hide Thy face | from my | sins, || 
yet praise Him, * Who is the health of my | and blot out | all | mine in | iquities. 

countenance, | and my | God 12 Create in me a clean | heart, O | 
ae [GLORY BE 10 THE FATHER, ETC] God ;|| and renew a right | spirit with |in | me. 

pp 13 Cast me not away | from Thy | 
703 PSALM XLIM. preseice ; || and take not Thy | Holy | Spirit | 

Har.p JUDGE me, O God, * and plead 
from me. 

c c 14 Restore unto me the jdy of | Thy 
my cause against an un | godly | nation : || O|sal | vation; || and uphdéld me] with Thy | 
deliver me frém the de | ceitful and | un-|/free | Spirit. 
just | man. mf 15 Then will I teach trans | gressors 

2 For Thou art the God of my|Thy| ways; || and sinners shall bé con | 
strength : * whf dost Thou | cast me | off? {| verted | unto | Thee. 
why go I mourning because of the op | mf 16 Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, 
pression | of the | ae O God, * Thou Géd of | my sal | vation: || 

mf 3 0 send out y light and Thy/and my tongue shall sing a | loud | of Thy | 
truth : | let them | lead me ; || let them bring] righteousness. 
me unto Thy holy | hill, and | to Thy | J 17 O Lord, épen | Thou my | lips; || 
tabernacles. and my mouth shall| shew | forth Thy! praise. 

f 4 Then will I go unto the altar of p 18 For Thou desirest not sacrifice ; * 
God, * unto God my ex | ceeding | joy: || yea,|élse | would I | give it: || Thou delightest | 
upon the harp will I praise | Thee, 0 | God, |not in | burnt | offering. 
my | God. 19 The sacrifices of God are a| broken| 

mf 5 Why art thou cast déwn, | O my ||spirit: || a broken and a contrite heart, O 
soul? || and why art thou dis | quiet | ed|Géd, | Thou wilt | not de | spise. 
with | in me? mf 20 Do good in Thy good pleasure | 
Unis. 6 Hope | in| God: || for I shall yet/unto| Zion: || build Thou the | walls | of 
praise Him, * Who is the health of my ||Je| rusalem. 
countenance, | and my | God. Unis. 21 Then shalt Thou be pleased with 

Har. GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. |the sacrifices of righteousness, * with burnt 
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offering and | whole burnt | offering : || then 
shall they dffer | bullocks up|on Thine | 
altar. 
Ha. f GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 

705 PSALM LXV. 
mf PRAISE waiteth for Thée, O 

God, in | Sion: || and unto Thée shall the 
vow | be per | formed. 

2 O Thou That | hearest | prayer, || 
unto | Thee shall | all flesh | come. 

3 Iniquities pre| vail a| gainst me: |||T 
as for our transgressions, * Thou shalt | 
purge | them a | way. 

4 Blessed is the man whom Thou 
choosest, and causest to approach unto 
Thee, * that he may dwell | in Thy | courts:|| 
we shall be satisfied with the goodness of 
Thy house, * éven | of Thy | holy | temple. 
Unis. f5 By terrible things in righteous- 

ness wilt Thou answer us, * O Géd of | our 
sal | vation ; || Who art the confidence of all 
the ends of the earth, * and of them that 
are afar | off up | on the | sea: 

6 Which by His stréngth setteth | 
fast the | mountains; || béing | gird | ed with | 
ower : 

Trar. mf 7 Which stilleth the noise | of the | 
seas, || the noise of their waves, * dnd the | 
tumult | of the | people. 

8 They also that dwell in the utter- 
most parts are afraid | at Thy | tokens: || 
Thou makest the outgoings of the morning 
and | evening | to re | joice. 

9 Thou visitest the earth, and 
waterest | it: || Thou greatly enrichest it 
with the river of Géd, | which is | full of | 
water. 

10 Théu pre] parest them | corn, || 
when Thou hast | so pro | vided | for it. 

11 Thou waterest the ridges thereof 
abundantly: * Thou séttlest the | furrows 
there | of: || Thou makest it soft with 
showers: * Théu | blessest the | springing 
there | of. 
Unis. #12 Thou crownest the yéar | with 
Thy | goodness ; || 4nd| Thy | paths drop | 
fatness. 

13 They drop upon the pastures | of 
the | wilderness: || and the little hills re] 
joice on | every | side. 

14 The pastures are | clothed with | 
flocks ; || the valleys also are covered over 
with corn; * they shdéut for | joy, they | 
also | sing. 
Har. GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 

7O6 PSALM LXXXIv. 
mf HOW amiable | are Thy | taber- 

nacles, || O | Lord | of | hosts! 

Prose Psalms 
| 

2 My soul longeth, * yea, ev 
fainteth for the céurts | of the | Lord: 
my heart and my flesh crieth éut | for the’ 
living | God. a 

3 Yea, the sparrow hath found an 
house, * and the swallow a nest for herself, *| 
whére she may | lay her| young, || even Thit 
altars, O Lord of hosts, * mf | King, | a 
my | God. 

2 Blessed. are théy- that |dwollll 
pra | house: || they will be | still | a 

5 Blessed is the man whose strén 
is in| thee: || in whose héart | are the | 
ways of | them. 

6 Who passing through the valley of 
Baca | make it a| well; || the rain | alsagl 
filleth the | pools. 

7 They g6 from | Istrength to 
strength, || every ore of them in Zion ap | 
gry oe | fore | God. 

O Lord Goa of hésts, | hear mya 
‘l give 4 ear, O | God of | Jacob. 

d, O | God our | shield, || and 
l6ok he ag : face of | Thine a | i 

prayer : 

10 For a day in Thy courts is bé 
than a | thousand. || I had rather be a doo 
keeper in the house of my God, * than to 
dwéll | in the | tents of | wickedness. 

11 For the Lord Géd is a| sun andy 
shield : || the Lord will give grace and glory: 
no good thing will _ poh yer from | 
them that | walk up | rig 
Unis. f12 O| Lord of pogo i bléssed isthe | 
man that | trusteth in | Thee. 
Har. GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 

707 =‘ PSALM XC. . 
p LORD, Thou hast béen our 

dwelling | place || in | all | gener | ations. 
2 Before the mountains we 

brought forth, * or ever Thou hadst formed 
the earth | and the | world, || even from 
everlasting to éver | lasting, | Thou art | Godt 

3 Thou turnest man | to de | struc- 
Bean ll oa sdyest, Re | turn, ye | children 
of | men. 

4 For a thousand years in Thy sight 
are but as yésterday | when it is | past, ll 
And as a| watch | in the | night. 

pp 5 Thou carriest them away as with 
a flood; * théy are| as a| sleep: || in the 
morning théy are like | grass which | 
groweth | up. 

6 In the morning it fidurishea 
and | pa | up; || in the évening | it is 
cut | down, and | withereth. 

7 For we are constimed | by Thine | 
anger, || and by Thy| wrath] are we | 
troubled. F 
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8 Thou hast set our iniqui | ties be 
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9 Because thou hast made the Lérd, 
fore Thee, || our secret sins in the | light of ||Which is my| refuge, || even the mést 
Thy | countenance. 

p 9 For all our days are passed away | 

tale | that is | told. 
10 The days of our years are three- 

High, thy | habi | tation; 
10 There shall né| evil be | fall thee, || 

in Thy | wrath: || we spend our years as a ||neither shall any | plague come | nigh thy | 
dwelling. 

11 For He shall give His angels charge | 
score years and ten; * and if by reason of|over| thee, || to kéep | thee in | all thy | ways. 
stréngth they be | fourscore | years, || yet is 12 They shall bear thee up| in their | 
their strength labour and sorrow; * for it|hands, || lest thou dash thy | foot a| gainst 
is soon cut off, | and we | fly a | way. 

11 Who knoweth the power | of 
Thine | anger? || even according to Thy 
féar, | so| is Thy | wrath. 

12 So teach us to| number our 
days, || that we may applf our | hearts 
unto | wisdom. 

mf 13 Return, O| Lord, how | long? || 
and let it repent | Thee con | cerning Thy 
servants. 

14 O satisfy us éarly| with Thy 
mercy ; || that we may rejoice and be | glad 
all our | days. 

Jf 15 Make us glad according to the 
‘Ss wherein Thou hast af | flicted | us,|| and 
years wherein | we have | seen | evil. 

16 Let Thy work appéar | unto Thy 
servants, || and Thy | glory| unto their | 
children. 
Unis. 17 And let the beauty of the Lord 

a | stone. 
13 Thou shalt tréad upon the | lion and | 

adder: || the young lion and the dragon 
shalt thou | trample | under | feet. 

14 Because he hath set his love upon 
Me, * thérefore will | I de| liver him: || I 
will set him on high, be| cause he hath | 
known My | name. 

15 He shall call upon Mé, and | I will | 
answer him : | I will be with him in trouble:* 
I will de | liver | him, and | honour him. 
J 16 With long life will I | satisfy | him, || 
and | shew him | My sal | vation. 

GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 

709 ~~ s PSALM III. 
Unis. f BLESS the Lord, | O my | soul: || 
and all that is within me, | bless His | holy | 
name. 

2 Bless the Lord, | O my] soul, |] 
our God be upon us: * and establish Thou|4nd for | get not | all His| benefits: _ 
the work of our| hands up| on us; || yea,|#a7.2f3 Who forgiveth all| thine in 
the work of our | hands es | tablish Thou | it.|iquities; || Who healeth|all| thy dis 
Har. GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 

708 PSALM XCI. 
eases ; 

4 Who redeemeth thy life | from 
de | struction; || Who crowneth thee with 

mf HE that dwelleth in the secret place|loving | kindness and | tender | mercies; 
of the | most | High || shall abide under the | 
shadow | of the Al | mighty. 

5 Who satisfieth thy mdéuth with | 
good | things; || so that thy youth is re |! 

21 will say of the Lord, * He is my|newed | like the | eagle's. 
réfuge | and my | fortress: || my God, in | 
Him | will I | trust. 

6 The Lord executeth righteous 
ness and | judgment || for | all that | are op 

3 Surely He shall deliver thee from the} pressed. 
snare | of the| fowler, || and| from the | 
noisome | pestilence. 

7 He made known His ways | unto} 
Moses, || His acts | unto the | children of | 

4 He shall cover thee with His feathers,*| Israel. 
and under His wings | shalt thou | trust: || 8 The Lord is mérci| ful and | 
His truth shall | be thy | shield and |/gracious, || slow to| anger and | plenteous 
buckler. 

5 Thou shalt not be afraid for the | 
in | mercy. 

9 He will not | always | chide: || 
terror by | night ; || nor for the | arrow that || néither will He | keep His | anger for | ever. 
flieth by | day; 10 He hath not déalt with us | after 

6 Nor for the pestilence that | walketh|our| sins; || nor rewarded us ac| cording 
in| darkness; || nor for the destruction|to | our in | iquities. 
that | wasteth at | noon | day. 11 For as the heaven is high a | bove 

7 A thousand shall fall at thy side, *|the | earth, || so gréatis His | mercy toward | 
and ten thousand at| thy right | hand; |||them that | fear Him. 
but it shall | not come | nigh | thee. 12 As far as the éast is | from the 

8 Only with thine efes shalt | thou be || west, || so far hath He removed | our trans 
hold || and sée the re | ward | ofthe | wicked. |gressions | from us. 
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p 13 Like as a father] pitieth His | 
children, || so the Lérd | pitieth | them that | 
fear Him. 

14 For Hé | knoweth our | frame; || 
Hé re | membereth that | we are | dust. 

pp 15 As for man, his] days are as | 
grass: || as a flower of the | field, | so he | 
flourisheth. 

16 For the wind passeth over it and | 
it is | gone; || and the place there | of shall | 
know it no | more. 

mf 17 But the mercy of the Lord is from 
everlasting to everlasting * upon | them 
that | fear Him, || and His righteousness | 
unto | children’s | children ; 

18 Tosuchas | keep His | covenant, || 
and to those that remémber| His com | 
mandments to | do them. 

f19 The Lord hath prepared His 
thréne | in the | heavens; || and His king- 
dom | ruleth | over | all. 

20 Bless the Lord, ye His angels, * 
that ex | celin | strength, || that do His com- 
mandments, * hearkening unto the | voice 
of | His | word. 
Unis. 21 Bless ye the Lord, | all ye His 

hosts; || ye ministers of | His, that | do His 
pleasure. 

22 Bless the Lord, all His works * 
in all places of | His do| minion: || fbléss 
the | Lord, | O my | soul. 

Har. f GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 

710 PSALM CXVI. 
mf 1| LOVE the| Lord, || because He 
hath heard my voice| and my | suppli | 
cations. 

2 Because He hath inclined His ear | 
unto | me, || therefore will I call upon Him 
as | long | as I | live. 
p 3 The sorrows of death compassed me, * 

and the pains of hell gat | hold up | on me: || 
{| found | trouble and | sorrow. 

4 Then called I upon the name | of the | 
Lord ; || O Lord, I beséech | Thee, de | liver 
my | soul. 
mf 5 Gracious is the | Lord, and| righteous; || 
yéa, | our | God is | merciful. 

6 The Lord pre | serveth the | simple: || 
I was brought léw, | and He | helped | me. 

7 Return unto thy rést, | O my | soul; || 
for the Lord hathdealt | bounti | fully | with 
thee. 

8 For Thou hast delivered my | soul 
from | death, || mine eyes from téars, | and 
my | feet from | falling. 

9 I will walk be | fore the | Lord || in 
the | land | of the | living. 

Prose Psalms 

10 I believed, therefore have I spoken : * 
{ was | greatly af | flicted: || I said in my 
haste, | All| men are | liars. 
f 11 What shall Irénder | unto the | Lord|| 

for all His | bene | fits to | ward me? 
12 I will take the cup | of sal | vation, || 

and call upon the | name | of the | Lord. 
p 13 I will pay my vows | unto the | Lord |] 
now in the | presence of | all His | people. 

14 Precious in the sight | of the | Lord || 
is the | death of | His | saints. 
mf15 O Lord, truly | Iam Thy | servant; || 
I am Thy ‘servant, and the son of Thine 
handmaid: * Thou hast | loosed | my {| 
bonds. 

16 I will offer to Thee the sacrifice of 
thanks | giving, || and will call upon the 
name | of the | Lord. 

17 I will pay my véws | unto the | Lord || 
now in the | presence of | all His | people, 

18 In the céurts of the | Lord’s | house, || 
in the midst of thee, O Jertisalem. | f Praise | 
ye the | Lord. 

GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETO. 

T14 PSALM CXLVI. 
f PRAISE ye the Lord. * Praise 

the Lord, | O my | soul. || While I live will 
I praise the Lord: * I will sing praises unto 
my Géd | while I | have any | being. 

mf 2 Put not your | trust in | princes, || 
nor in the son of man, in| whom there is [ 
no | help. 

3 His breath goeth forth, * he re- 
tiirneth | to his| earth; || in that véry | 
day his | thoughts | perish. 
Unis. f 4 Happy is he that hath the God of 
Jacob | for his | help, || whose hépe is | in 
the | Lord his | God: 

5 Which made heaven, and earth, * 
the sea, and all that | therein | is: || which | 
keepeth | truth for | ever: 

6 Which executeth judgment | for 
the op | pressed: || which giveth | food | to 
the | hungry. 
Har. p 7 The Lérd|looseth the | prisoners : |} 
the Lord épeneth the | eyes | of the | blind: 

8 The Lord raiseth thém that are | 
bowed | down: || the Lérd | lov | eth the 
righteous : 

9 The Lord preserveth the stran- 
gers;* He relieveth the father | less and 
widow :|| but the way of the wicked He 
turneth | upside | down. 
Unis. 10 The Lord shall | reign for | ever,|\ 
even thy God, O Zion, unto all generations. } 
Praise | ye the | Lord. 

Har. f GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETO. 
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XV.—Ancient byumns and Canticles. 
712 TE DEUM LAUDAMUS. _ 26 O Lord, have | mercy up|on us: |] 

f WE praise | Thee, 0 | God: || we ac ore f ee, 5 ac-|mf 27 , let Thy mércy | lighten u 
knowledge | Thee to | be the | Lord on us: || as our | cau is in Y thee, P} 
= All the earth doth | worship | Thee : || 1130 Lots in Thee | have T | trusted | 

ather | ever | lasting. rail lét me | never | b 
3 To Thee all Angels | cry a | loud: || Sg He ge 

| the heavens, and | all the | powers there | in. 
4 To Thee cherubin and |seraph|in: ||| J%13 BENEDICTUS. 

con | tinual | ly do | cry, 
5 Holy, | Holy, | Holy: || Lord | God of | His BLESSED be the Lord | God of | 

Saba | oth; srael : || for He hath visited | and re | deemed 
6 Heaven and earth are full of the |/His | people; 

majes | ty: || 6f | Thy | glo | ry. _ 2 And hath raised up a mighty sal 
7 The glorious cémpany | of the a||Vation | for us: || in the house | of His 

postles : || praise | — | — | Thee. servant | David; 
The goodly féllowship | of the | pro- 3 As He spake by the mouth of His | 

phets : || praise | — | — | Thee. holy | prophets: || which have béen | since 
9 The ndble| army of | martyrs: || praise || the | world be | gan ; 

— |—| Thee. 4 That we should be saved | from our | 
mf 10 The holy Church throughout | all the|/enemies: || and from the | hands of | all 
world : || doth ac | know | ledge | Thee; that | hate us; 

11 The Father,* of an infinite | majes | 5 To perform the mercy promised to | 
ty: || Thine honourable, | true, and | only ||our fore | fathers : || and tore | member His| 
ae holy | covenant; 

12 Also the | Holy | Ghost: || thé | Com | 6 To perform the oath which He sware 
fort | er. _ |to our | forefather | Abraham: || that | He 

Ff 13 Thou art the | King of | Glory: || O || would | give | us, 
— | —| Christ. 7 That we being delivered out of the 

14 Thou art the éver | lasting | Son : || 6f || hand | of our | enemies: || might serve | Him 
— the | Fa | ther. with | out | fear; 
p 15 When Thou tookest upén Thee to de | 8 In hoiiness and righteous | ness be | 

liver | man: || Thou didst not ab | hor the ||fore Him : || all the | days of | our | life. 
Virgin’s | womb. . mre And thou, child, * shalt be called the 

ec 16 When Thou hadst overcome the ||prophet | of the | Highest : || for thou shalt 

sharpness of | death: || Thou didst open the) go before the face of the Lord | to pre | pare 

kingdom of | heaven to | all be | lievers. His | ways ; 
f 17 Thou sittest at the right | hand of ||_ 10 To give knowledge of salvation | unto 

God : || in the | glory | of the | Father. His | people: || for the re| mission | of their | 
mf 18 We beliéve that | Thou shalt | come :||/S!ns, 
té | be | our | Judge. 11 Through the tender mércy | of our | 

19 We therefore pray Thee, | help Thy || God: || whereby the dayspring from on | high 
servants: || whom Thou hast redéemed ||hath | visited | us; 
with Thy | precious | blood. p 12 To give light to them that sit in 

20 Make them to be numbered | with|darkness * and {fn the | shadow of | death: || 

Thy | saints: || i | glory | ever | lasting. rall and to guide our féet | into the| way of| 

we ae Eni, | save Thy | people: || and |/peace. 
ess Thine | herit | age. 
¢ 22 Gov | —ern | them:|| 4nd | lift them | SS 

up for | ever. 
Ff 23 Day | by| day || wé|magni|fy|Thee;} %4@ VENITE (Psatm XCY). 

24 And we worship | Thy | name: || ever | : 
world with | out | end. f O COME, let us sing | unto the 
p 2% Voiich | safe, O | Lord: || to kéep us|Lord: || let us heartily rejoice in the 

this | day with | out | sin. strength of | our sal | vation. 
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2 Let us come before His présence 
with | thanks | giving : || and shéw ourselves | 
glad in | Him with | psalms. 

3 For the Lord is a | great | God : || and 
a gréat | King a| bove all | gods. 

4 In His hand are all the corners | of 
the | earth: || and the stréngth of the | hills 
is | His | also. 

5 The séa is His, | and He | made it : | 
and His hands pre | pared the | dry | land. 
mf 6 O come, let us worship, and | fall 

down: || and knéel be | fore the | Lord our | 
Maker. 

7 For Héis the | Lord our | God: || and 
we are the people of His pasture * and the 
sheep of | His | hand. 

p 8 To-day if ye will hear His voice, * 
harden | not your | hearts: || as in the pro- 
vocation, * and as in the day of tempt 
ation | in the | wilderness ; 

9 When your fathers | tempted | Me:| 
proved | Me, and | saw My | works. 

10 Forty years long was I grieved with 
this gener | ation, and | said: || It is a people 
that do err in their hearts, * for they | have 
not | known My | ways; 

11 Unto whom I sware | in My | wrath : || 
that they should not | enter | into My | rest. 

bi GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 

715 sUBILATE (@saxm ©). 
f O BE joyful in the Lord, | all ye| 

lands : || serve the Lord with gladness, * and 
come before His | presence | with a | song. 

2 Be ye sure that the Lérd | He is | God: || 
it is He That hath made us, and not we our- 
selves ; * we are His people, and the | sheep 
of | His | pasture. 

3 0 go your way into His gates with 
thanksgiving, * and into His | courts with | 
praise : || be thankful unto Him, and | speak 
good | of His | name. 

4 For the Lord is gracious ; * His mércy 
is | ever | lasting: || and His truth endureth 
from géner | ation to | gener | ation. 

GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 

DEUS MISEREATUR 
716 (PSALM LXVII). 

mf GOD be merciful unto |us, and | 
bless us: || and shew us the light of His 
countenance, * and be | merciful | unto | us; 

2 That Thy way may be knéwn 
up| on | earth : || Thy saving | health a] mong 
all | nations. 
Unis. 

Ancient hymns and Canticles 

Unis. f 5 Let the people praise | Thee, O} 
God : || yea, let | all the | people|| praise Thee. 
Har. mf 6 Then shall the earth bring | forth| 
her | increase: || and God, * even our éwn 
God, shall | give | us His | blessing. 

p 7 God shall | bless | us : || and all] 
the énds of the | world shall | fear | Him. 

t GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETO. 

CANTATE DOMINO 
TAT (PSALM XCVIID). 

Unis. f O SING unto the Lord a | new | 
song: || for | He hath done | marvellous} 
things. 

2 With His own right hand, * and 
with His | holy | arm: || hath He | gotten 
Him | self the | victory. t 

Har. 3 The Lord declared | His sal | 
vation : || His righteousness hath He openly 
shéwed in the | sight | of the | heathen. 

4 He hath remembered His mercy 
and truth toward the | house of | Israel : || 
and all the ends of the world have séen the 
sal | vation | of our | God. 

5 Shew yourselves joyful unto the 
Lord, | all ye | lands: || sing, re | joice, and | 
give | thanks. 

6 Praise the Lérd up | on the 
harp: || sing to the harp with a| psalm of 
thanks | giving. 

Unis. 7 With trumpets | also and 
shawms: || O shew yourselves jéyful be 
fore the | Lord the | King. 

Jf 8 Let the sea make a noise, * and 
all that | therein | is : || the round world, and | 
they that | dwell there | in. 

Har. 9 Let-the floods clap their hands, * 
and let the hills be joyful togéther be | fore 
the | Lord : || fér He | cometh to | judge the] 
earth. 

mf 10 With righteousness shall He 
judge the | world : || and the | people | with 
equity. 

Jf GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 

718 MAGNIFICAT. 
f  MyYsoul doth magni | fy the | Lord :| 

and my spirit hath re | joiced in |] God my 
Saviour. 

2 For Hé|hath re | garded : || the lowli | 
ness of | His hand | maiden: 

f 3 Let the people praise | Thee, O ||7mf 3 For behdld, from | hence | forth : || all 
God : || yed, let | all the | people | praise Thee. | gener | ations shall | call me | blessed. 

sh 
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4 For He That is mighty hath | magni- 
fied | me: || p and | holy | is His | name. 
mf 5 And His mércy is on | them that | fear 
Him : || thréugh | out all | gener | ations. 

_ f 6 He hath shewed stréngth | with His | 
arm :|| He hath scattered the proud in the 
imagin | ation | of their | hearts. 

7 He hath put down the mighty | from 
their | seat : || and hath ex |alted the | humble 
and | meek. 

8 He hath filled the hungry with | good | 
things : || and the rich He hath | sent | empty 
a| way. 

9 He, remembering His mercy, hath 
hélpen His | servant | Israel: || as He 

| promised to our forefathers, * Abraham | and 
his | seed, for | ever. 

GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 

719 NUNC DIMITTIS. 
p LORD, now lettest Thou Thy sérvant 
de | part in | peace : || Ac | cording | to Thy | 
word. 

2 For mine | eyes have | seen: || Th¥ | — 
sal | va | tion, 

8 Which Thou | hast pre | pared : || before 
the | face of | all | people; 

ec 4 Tobea light to | lighten the | Gentiles:|| 
and to be the glory | of Thy | people | Israel. 

mf GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 

720 cHRIST OUR PASSOVER. 
mf CHRIST our passover is sdcri | ficed 
for us : || thérefore | let us | keep the | feast ; 

2 Not with the old leaven, * nor with 
the léaven of | malice and | wickedness : | 
but with the unleavened bréad of sin | ceri 
ty and | truth. 
f 3 Christ being raised from the déad 

dieth no | more: || death hath no more do 
minion | over | Him. 
mf 4 For in that He died, * He died unto 
sin | once: || c but in that He liveth, He 
liveth | unto | God. 
mf 5 Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to 
be déad indeed | unto|sin: || ¢ but alive 
unto God through | Jesus | Christ our | Lord. 
J 6 Christ is risen | from the | dead: || and 

become the first | fruits of | them that| slept. 
mf 7 For since by| man came | death: || ¢ by 
man came also the résur | rection | of the | 
dead. 
mf 8 For as in | Adam all | die: || c even so 
in Christ shall | all be | made a | live. 

f GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ETC. 
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724 
p  OSAVIOUR ofthe world, the|Son, 

Lord | Jesus : || stir up Thy strength, and hélp 
us, we | humbly be | seech | Thee. 

2 By Thy cross and precious bléod 
Thou | hast re | deemed us: || save us and 
hélp us, we | humbly be | seech | Thee. 

mf 3 Thou didst save Thy disciples 
when | ready to| perish : || hear us and save 
us, we | humbly be | seech | Thee. 

p 4 Let the pitifulnéss of | Thy great | 
mercy : || loose us from our sins, we| humbly 
be | seech | Thee. 

mf 5 Make it appear that Thou art our 
Saviour and | mighty De | liverer:||O save 
us, that we may praise Thee, we | humbly 
be | seech | Thee. 

6 Draw near, according to Thy pro- 
mise ; * from the | throne of Thy | glory :|| 
look down and hear our crfing,|we | humbly 
be | seech | Thee. 

ce 7 Come again, and dwéll with us, 0 | 
Lord Christ | Jesus : || abide with us for éver, 
we | humbly be | seech | Thee. 

J 8 And when Thou shalt appear with 
power and | great | glory : || may we be made 
like unto Thée | in Thy | glorious | kingdom. 
Unis. 79 Thanks be to| Thee, O| Lord: || 
Halle | lujah. | A | men. 

722 GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. 

JF GLORY bé to! God on | high: || and 
in earth | peace, good. | will towards | 
men. 

2 We praise Thee, * we bless Thee, we 
worship | Thee: || we glorify Thée, | we give 
thanks to | Thee, 

3 For Thy great glory, | O Lord | God: || 
heavenly King, * Géd the | Father | Al | 
mighty. 
mf 40O Lord, the only-begotten Son, | 

Jesus | Christ: || O Lord God, * Lamb of 
God, | Son of the | Fa | ther; 

p 5 That takest awdy the | sins of the | 
world : || have | mercy up | on | us. 

6 Thou That takest away the | sins of 
the | world: || have | mercy up | on | us. 

7 Thou That takest away the | sins of 
the | world: || ré | ceive | our | prayer. 

ec 8 Thou That sittest at the right hand 
of | God the | Father :|| have | mercy up | on | 
us. 

O SAVIOUR OF THE 
WORLD. 

9 For Thou | only art | holy: || Thou | 
only | art the | Lord: 
10 Thou only, O Christ, with the | Holy | 

Ghost : || art most high in the glory of Géd 
|the | Father. | A | men. 
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XVI.—Scripture Sentences, ete. : 
1—FOR USE AT THE OPENING OF PUBLIC WORSHIP.* ' 

7123 
mf OUR help is in the name | of the | 

Lord, || Whé | made | heaven and | earth. 

found, || call ye up | on Him | while He is 
3 Seek ye the Lord while He | may be | 

near: 
4 Let the wicked for | sake his | way, | 

2 The Lord your God is | gracious and || snd the un | righteous | man his | thoughts: 
merciful, || and will not turn away His face 
from you, if | ye re | turn unto | Him. 

3 The Lord is good unto thém that | wait 
for | Him, || to the | soul that | seeketh | Him. 

4 O magnify the | Lord with | me, || and 
lét us ex | alt His | name to | gether. 

724 
mf THE Lord is nigh unto all thém that | 

call upon | Him, || to all that| call upon | Him 
in | truth. 

2 He will fulfil the desire of | them 
that | fear Him: || He also will hear their | 
cry, | and will | save them. 

3 Thus saith the high and lofty One 
That inhabit | eth e| ternity, || Whdse | name | 
is | Holy: 

4 I dwell in the high and | holy | 
place, || with him also that is of a | contrite | 
and | humble | spirit. 
mp 5 O worship the Lérd in the | beauty 

of | holiness: || trémble be | fore Him, | all 
the | earth. 

725 
mp OCOME, let us worship and | bow | 

down: || let us kneél be|fore the | Lord 
our | Maker. EY 

c 2 For Hé is | our | God ;|| and we are 
the people of His pasture, * 4nd the | sheep 
of | His | hand. 
mf 3 Give unto the Lord the glory dtie | 

unto His | name: || bring an offering, and 
come before Him; * worship the Lord in 
the | beau | ty of | holiness. 

4 Enter into His gates with thanks- 
giving, * and into His | courts with| praise : || 
give thanks unto | Him, and| bless His | 
name. 

726 
mf _ WHO shall ascend into the hill | of 

the | Lord ? || and who shall stand | in His | 
holy | place ? 

2 He that hath clean hands, and a | 
pure | heart; || who hath not lifted up his 
soul unto vanity, and | hath not | sworn de | 
ceitfully. 

5 And let him return unto the Lord, * 
and Hé will have | mercy up| on him: || 
and to our Gdd, for | He will a | bundantly | 
pardon, 

727 
mp O SEND out Thy light and Thy 
truth: | let them | lead me: || let them 
bring me unto Thy hély | hill, and | to Thy | 
tabernacles. 

ce 2 Then will I gé unto the | altar of | 
God, || unto | God my ex | ceeding | joy. 
mf 3 The hour cometh, and | now] is, |j 

when the true worshippers shall worship 
the | Father in | spirit and | truth: 

4 For stich doth the | Father | seek || 
té | be | His | worshippers. 
mp 5 God | is a| Spirit: || and they that 
worship Him must | worship in | spirit and | 
truth. _= 

728 
mp DRAW | nigh to | God, || and Hé 

will | draw | nigh to | you. 
2 Like as a father | pitieth his | chil- 

dren, || so the Lord | pitieth | them that | 
fear Him. 

3 I will arise and | go to my | Father, || 
and will | say | unto | Him, 

4 Father, I have sinned against héaven, 
and | in Thy | sight: || lam no more worthy | 
to be | calléd Thy | son. 

729 
mf I WAS glad when they said | unto | 

me, || Let us go | unto the | house of the! 
Lord. 

2In the multitude of Thy loving- 
kindness iwill I céme | into Thy | house: || 
in Thy fear will I wérship to | ward Thy | 
holy | temple. 

3 Blessed is the man whom Thou 
choosest, and causest to appréach | unto | 
Thee, || that hé may | dwell | in Thy | courts. 

4 We shall be satisfied with the géod- 
ness | of Thy | house, || the hdly | place of | 
Thy | temple. 

* To be sung without Gloria or Amen. 
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730 
mp WE have not an high priest that 
cannot be touched with the féeling of | our 
in | firmities ; || but One That hath been in 
all points tempted like as wé are, | yet 
with | out | sin. ! 

ec 2 Let us therefore draw near with bold- 
ness unto the | throne of | grace, || that we 
may receive mercy, * and may find grace 
to | help us in | time of | need. 
mf 3 Through Him then let us offer up a 

sacrifice of praise to | God con | tinually, || 
that is, * the fruit of lips which make con | 
fession | to His | name. 

731 
mf LORD, I love the habitation | of Thy | 

house, || and the place | where Thy | glory | 
dwelleth. : 

203 

2 Offer the sacrifices of | righteous | 
ness, || and put your | trust | in the | Lord. 
mp 3 The sacrifices of God are a | broken | 
spirit : || a broken and a contrite heart, O 
God, | Thou wilt | not de | spise. 

132 [EVENING.] 
mf ASK, and it shall be given you; * 

seek, and | ye shall | find; || knock, and it 
shall be | opened | unto | you: 

2 For everyone that asketh receiveth, * 
and hé that | seeketh | findeth : || and to him 
that | knocketh it | shall be | opened. 

3 Let my prayer be set fdrth as | in- 
cense be | fore Thee: || the lifting up of my 
hands | as the | evening | sacrifice. 

4 Abide | with | us: || for it is toward 
evening, * and the | day is | now far | 
spent. 

2.—FOR USE IN CONNECTION WITH THE OFFERING. 

733 
ALL things come of Thee, and of Thine 

735 
YE know the grace of our Lord Jesus 

own have we given Thee; now therefore,/Christ, that, though He was rich, for your 
our God, accept, we beseech Thee, these 
offerings of Thy servants, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

134 
INASMUCH as ye have done it unto one 

sakes He became poor, that ye through His 
poverty might be rich. 

7136 
TO do good, and to communicate, forget 

of the least of these My brethren, ye have|not ; for with such sacrifices God is well 
done it unto Me. pleased. 

3.—FOR GENERAL USE. 

737 THE TEN COMMANDMENTS, | 
WITH RESPONSES.* 

GOD spake all these words, saying,—I am 
the Lord thy God, Which have brought thee 
out of the land of Egypt, out of the house 
of bondage. 4 

Thou shalt have no other gods before Me. 
Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline} 

our hearts to keep this law. 

II. 
Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven 

image, or any likeness of any thing that is 
in heaven above, or that is in the earth 
beneath, or that is in the water under the 
earth : thou shalt not bow down thyself to 
them, nor serve them: for I the Lord thy) 
God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity 
of the fathers upon the children unto the 

third and fourth generation of them that 
hate Me; and shewing mercy unto thou- 
sands of them that love Me, and keep My 
commandments. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 
our hearts to keep this law. 

III. 
Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord 

thy God in vain ; for the Lord will not hold 
him guiltless that taketh His name in vain. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 
our hearts to keep this law. 

Iv. 
Remember the sabbath day, to keep it 

holy. Six days shalt thou labour, and do 
all thy work: but the seventh day is the 
sabbath of the Lord thy God: in it thou 
shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, 
nor thy daughter, thy manservant, nor thy 

* The Commandments to be read by the Minister : the Responses to be sung by Choir and Congregation. 
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maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger 
that is within thy gates: for in six days the 
Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, and 
all that in them is, and rested the seventh 
day : wherefore the Lord blessed the sabbath 
day, and hallowed it. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 
our hearts to keep this law. 

My 
Honour thy father and thy mother: that 

thy days may be long upon the land which 
the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 
our hearts to keep this law. 

VI. 
Thou shalt not kill. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 
our hearts to keep this law. 

Vil. 
Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 
our hearts to keep this law. 

VIiIl. 
Thou shalt not steal. 
Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 

our hearts to keep this law. 

IX. 
Thou shalt not bear false witness against 

thy neighbour. 
Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 

our hearts to keep this law. 

X. 
Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour’s 

house, thou shalt not covet thy neighbour’s 
wife, nor his manservant, nor his maid- 
servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any 
thing that is thy neighbour’s. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and write 
all these Thy laws in our hearts, we 
beseech Thee. 

THE NEW TESTAMENT 
738 COMMANDMENTS, WITH 

RESPONSES. 
16 

THOU shalt love the Lord thy God with 
all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with 
all thy strength, and with all thy mind. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and incline 
our hearts to keep this law. 

Il. 
Thou shalt love thy neighbour as thyself. 

Lord, have mercy wpon us, and incline 
our hearts to keep this law. 

Scripture Sentences, etc, 

Ii. 

Be ye therefore perfect, even as your 
Father Which is in heaven is perfect. _ 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and write all 
these Thy laws in our hearts, we be- 
seech Thee. ' 

739 = BEATITUDES. 
BLESSED are the poor in | spirit: || for 

theirs is the | kingdom of | heaven. 
2 Blessed are thay that | mourn: || for 

they | shall be | comforted. 
3 Blessed are the| meek: || for they 

shall in | herit the | earth. 
4 Blessed are they which do hunger and 

thirst after | righteousness: || for they | 
shall be | filled. 

5 Blessed are the] merciful: || for they 
shall ob | tain | mercy. 

6 Blessed are the pre in | heart: || for 
they shall | see | God. 

7 Blessed are the | peacemakers: || for 
they shall be called the | children of | God. 

8 Blessed are they which are persecuted 
for righteousness’ | sake: || for theirs is 
the | kingdom of | heaven. 

Unison. 
f9 Glory be to the Father, * and to the | 
Son: and to the | Holy Ghost; 
10 As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever | shall be: || world without end. | A | 
men. 

BEATITUDES, WITH 
740 RESPONSES.* 

BLESSED are the poor in spirit: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, O 
Lord. 

Blessed are they that mourn: for they 
shall be comforted. 

Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, O 
Lord. 

Blessed are the meek: for they shall in- 
herit the earth. 

Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, O 
Lord. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and 
thirst after righteousness: for they shall be 
Ned. 

Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, 0 
Lord. 

Blessed are the merciful: for they shall 
obtain mercy. 

Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, 0 
Lord. 

* The Beatitudes to be read by the Minister: the Responses ta pe sung by Choir and Congregation. 
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Blessed are the pure in heart: for they 
shall see God. 

Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, 0} 
Lord. 

Blessed are the peacemakers: for they 
shall be called the children of God. 

Grant us this grace, we beseech Thee, O 
Lord 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for 
righteousness’ sake: for theirs is the king- 
dom of heaven. 

Write these words in our hearts, we be- 
seech Thee, O Lord. | 

741 THE APOSTLES’ CREED. 
I BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, 

Maker of heaven and earth; and in Jesus 
Christ His only Son our Lord, Who was 
conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the 
Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
was crucified, dead, and buried; He de- 
scended into hell; the third day He rose 
again from the dead; He ascended into 
heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of 

XVII.—Sa 
W744 surRsuM CORDA. 

LIFT up your hearts. 
We lift them up unto the Lord. 
Let us give thanks unto our Lord God. 
It is meet and right so to do. It is very 

meet, right, and our bounden duty, that we 
should at all times, and in all places, give 
thanks unto Thee, O Lord, Holy Father, 
Almighty, Everlasting God. Therefore with 
angels and archangels, and with all the 
company of heaven, we laud and magnify 
Thy glorious name ; evermore praising Thee, | 
and saying, Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of! 
hosts, heaven and earth are full of Thy, 
glory. Glory be to Thee, O Lord most high. 
AMEN. 

745 SANCTUS. 
HOLY, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts: 

heaven and earth are full of Thy glory. 
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God the Father Almighty; from thence 
He shall come to judge the quick and the 
dead. I believe in the Holy Ghost; the 
holy Catholic Church; the Communion. of 
Saints; the Forgiveness of sins; the Resur- 
rection of the body; and the Life ever- 
lasting. AMEN. 

742 THE LORD'S PRAYER. 
OUR Father, Which art in heaven, hal- 

lowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done, in earth, as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. And for- 
|give us our trespasses, as we forgive them 
that trespass against us. And lead us not 
into temptation; but deliver us from evil: 
for Thine is the kingdom, the power, and 
the glory, for ever and ever. AMEN. 

743 THE BLESSING. 
THE Lord bless thee,* and keep thee: 

the Lord make His face to shine upon thee, 
jand be gracious unto thee: the Lord lift up 
His countenance upon thee, and give thee 
peace, 

nctuses. 
Glory be to Thee, O Lord most high. 
AMEN. 

7146 SANCTUS. 
HOLY, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts: 

heaven and earth are full of the majesty 
of Thy great glory. Glory be to Thee, O 
Lord most high. AMEN. 

747 SANCTUS. 
HOLY, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts: 

heaven and earth are full of the majesty of 
Thy glory. Glory be to Thee, O Lord most 
thigh. AMEN. 

7148 SANCTUS. 
HOLY, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts: 

heaven and earth are full of Thy glory. 
Glory be to Thee, O Lord most high. 
AMEN. 

XVIII. Anthems. 
THE LORD IS MY 

749 SHEPHERD. 
THE Lord is my Shepherd: I shall not 

want. He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures: He leadeth me beside the still 
waters. He restoreth my soul: He leadeth 

* Or you, and 

me in the paths of righteousness for His 
name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy 
rod and Thy staff they comfort me. Surely 
goodness and mercy shall follow me all the 
so throughout. 
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days of my life : and I will dwell in the house 
of the Lord for ever.—PSALM xxiii. 1-4, 6. 

750 LIFT UP YOUR HEADS. 
LIFT up your heads, O ye gates: and be 

ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; and the 
King of Glory shall come in. Who is the 
King of Glory? The Lord strong and 
mighty, the Lord mighty in battle. Who 
is the King of Glory? The Lord of hosts, 
He is the King of Glory.—PSALM xxiv. 7, 

, 10. 
751 COMFORT, 0 LORD, THE SOUL 

OF THY SERVANT. 
COMFORT, O Lord, the soul of Thy 

servant: for unto Thee do I lift up my 
soul.—PSALM Ixxxvi. 4. 

752 0 PRAISE THE LORD. 
O PRAISE the Lord, all ye nations: 

praise Him, all ye people. For His merci- 
ful kindness is great toward us: and the 
truth of the Lord endureth for ever. Praise 
ye the Lord.—PSALM cxvii. 

753 LORD, FOR THY TENDER 
MERCIES’ SAKE. 

LORD, for Thy tender mercies’ sake, lay 
not our sins to our charge: but forgive that 
is past, and give us grace to amend our 
sinful lives: to decline from sin, and incline 
to virtue : that we may walk with a perfect 
heart before Thee now and evermore. 

TURN THY FACE FROM 
754 MY SINS. 
TURN Thy face from my sins, and put 

out all my misdeeds. Make me a clean 
heart, O God, and renew a right spirit 
within me. Cast me not away from Thy 
presence, and take not Thy Holy Spirit 
from me.—PSALM li. 9-11. 

755 0 LORD MY GOD. 
O LORD my God, hear Thou the prayer 

Thy servant prayeth; have Thou respect 
unto his prayer. Hear Thou in heaven, Thy 
dwelling-place: and when Thou hearest, 
Lord, forgive.—1 KINGS viii. 28, 30. 

756 Gop is A SPIRIT. 
GOD is a Spirit; and they that worship 

Him must worship Him in spirit and in 
truth. For the Father seeketh such to 
worship Him.—JOHN iv. 23, 24. 

MY VOICE SHALT THOU 
757 HEAR. 
MY voice shalt Thou hear in the morning, 

O Lord; in the morning will I direct my 
prayer unto Thee, and will look up. I will 

Antbems 
: i 

come into Thy house in the multitude of 
Thy mercy : and in Thy fear will I worship 
toward Thy holy temple.—PSALM vy. 3,7. 

758 I WILL ARISE. | 
I WILL arise and go to my Father, ang 

will say unto Him, Father, I have sinned 
against heaven, and before Thee, and am no 
more worthy to be called Thy son.—LUKE 
xv. 18, 19. 

JESUS, WORD OF GOD 
759 INCARNATE. 

JESUS, Word of God incarnate, 
Of the Virgin mother born, 

On the cross Thy sacred body 
For us men with nails was torn : 

Cleanse us in the sacred fountain 
Opened in Thy piercéd side ; 

Feed us with Thy body broken— 
Broken in death’s agony. 

O Jesus, hear us ; O Jesus, save us : 
Jesus, Saviour, hear our supplication. 

O grant us, Lord, Thy mercy. AMEN, 

THE LORD IS MY 
760 STRENGTH. 

THE Lord is my strength, and my song; 
and is become my salvation. Open me the 
gates of righteousness: that I may go into 
them, and give thanks unto the Lord. The 
same stone which the builders refused is 
become the head stone in the corner. This 
is the day which the Lord hath made; we 
will rejoice and be glad in it. Hallelujah. 
Amen.—PSALM exviii. 14, 19, 22, 24. 

761 0 TASTE AND SEE. 
O TASTE and see how gracious the Lord 

is: blessed is the man that trusteth in Him. 
O fear the Lord, ye that are His saints: for 
they that fear Him lack nothing. The lions 
do lack, and suffer hunger: but they who 
seek the Lord shall want no manner of thing 
that is good.—PSALM xxxiv. 8-10. 

462 WHAT ARE THESE? 
HALLELUJAH, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 

What are these that are arrayed in white 
robes, and whence came they? These are 
they which came out of great tribulation, 
and have washed their robes, and made 
them white in the blood of the Lamb. 
Therefore are they before the throne of God, 
and serve Him day and night in His temple. 
They shall hunger no more, neither thirst 
any more; neither shall the sun light on 
them, nor any heat. For the Lamb Which 
is in the midst of the throne shall feed 
them, and shall lead them unto living foun- 
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tains of waters: and God shall wipe away all 767 LEAD ME, LORD. 
tears from their eyes.—REV. vii. 13-17. LEAD me, Lord, in Thy righteousness, 

NE make Thy way plain before my face. For 
763 4 ge re s it is Thou. Lord, only, That makest me 

ARISE, shine ; for thy light is come, and) qwell in safety.—PSALM V. 8; iv. 8. 
the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. ee 
For, behold, darkness shall cover the earth, 768 O SAVIOUR OF THE 
and gross darkness the people: but the WORLD. 

| Lord shall arise upon thee, and His glory} O SAVIOUR of the world, Who by Thy 
shall be seen upon thee. And the Gentiles|cross and precious blood hast redeemed us, 
shall come to thy light, and kings to the|save us, and help us, we humbly beseech 

| brightness of thy rising. —ISAIAH Ix. 1-3. Thee, O Lord. AMEN. 

764 LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT. Yo ee 
p LEAD, jeindlly Light, amid th’ en-| opRIST our passover is sacrificed for us; 

Exe ee ates ia ort plererors let us keep the feast, not willy 
E Fi ? the old leaven, nor with the leaven o 

The apne a and I am rd from| malice and wickedness; but with the un- 
a oumeon. [home ;/jeavened bread of sincerity and truth.— 

egy feet ; Ido notask to see|; Gop y 7.8 
e distant scene: one step enough apa ae Fon ae 770 BE SHALL FEED HIS 

p Iwas not ever thus, nor prayed that 
ou 

Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path; 

but now 

neal 
HE shall feed His flock like a shepherd, 

He shall gather the lambs with His arm, and 
carry them in His bosom.—ISAIAH xl. 11. 

171 THOU, O LORD, ART OUR 
Lead Thou me on. (fears, FATHER. mf. , J 

Jt I loved the garish day, and, spite of THOU, O Lord, art our Father; our Re- 

f 

deemer from everlasting is Thy name. The 
hour cometh, and now is, when the true 
worshippers shall worship the Father in 
spirit and in truth.—IsarAH lxiii. 16; JOHN 
iv. 23. 

BLESS THE LORD. 
772 O MY SOUL. ’ 

BLESS the Lord, O my soul: and all that 
is within me, bless His holy name. Bless 
the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all His 
benefits : Who forgiveth all thine iniquities ; 
Who healeth all thy diseases.—PSALM ciii. 
1-3. ae 

773 0 DAYSPRING. 
O DAYSPRING, brightness of the ever- 

lasting Light, and Sun of Righteousness, 
come and enlighten them that sit in dark- 
ness, and in the shadow of death. 

GOD SO LOVED THE 
114 WORLD. 

GOD so loved the world, that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whoso believeth in 

for it becometh well the just to be thank-|Him should not perish, but have everlasting 
ful. Praise the Lord with harp, sing praises|life. For God sent not His Son into the 
unto Him with the lute and instrument|world to condemn the world; but that 
of ten strings. Rejoice in the Lord, O ye|the world ee Him might be saved.— 

JOHN iii. 16, 17. 

Pride ruled my will: remember not 
past years. 

So long Thy power hath blest me, sure 
it still 

Will lead me on 
p Over moor and fen, o’er crag and tor- 

rent, till 
The night is gone; [smile 

And with the morn those angel faces 
Which I have loved long since, and 

lost awhile. AMEN. 
J. H. Newman. 

"465  cuRIST IS RISEN. 
CHRIST is risen from the dead, and be- 

come the first-fruits of them that slept. 
Blessing, and honour, and glory, and power, 
be unto Him That sitteth upon the throne, 
and unto the Lamb for ever and ever. 
Amen.—1 Cor. xv. 20; REY. v. 13. 

766 R&§JOICE IN THE LORD. 
REJOICE in the Lord, O ye righteous: 

aN, 

righteous. —PSALM xxxiii. 1, 2, 
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THOU WILT KEEP HIM IN 
775 PERFECT PEACE. 

THOU wilt keep him in perfect peace, 
whose mind is stayed on Thee. The dark- 
ness is no darkness with Thee, but the 
night is as clear as the day: the darkness 
and light to Thee are both alike: God is 
light, and in Him is no darkness at all. 
O let my soul live, and it shall praise Thee. 
—ISAIAH xxvi. 3; PSALM cxxxix. 11; exix. 
175. 

776 cROssING THE BAR. 
mp SUNSET and evening star, 

And one clear call for me! 
And may there be no moaning of the 

bar 
When I put out to sea, 

But such a tide as moving seems 
asleep, 

Too full for sound and foam, 
When that which drew from out the 

boundless deep 
Turns again home. 

Twilight and evening bell, 
And after that the dark! 

And may there be no sadness of fare- 
well 

When I embark; 
For, though from out our bourne of 

time and place 
The flood may bear me far, 

I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
When I have crost the bar. AMEN. 

Alfred, Lord Tennyson. 

“W77~+=#coME, HOLY GHOST. 
mf COME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 

And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 
Thy blesséd unction from ahove 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight ; 
Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
With the abundance of Thy grace ; 

d 

mp 

3 

Antbems 

Keep far our foes ; give peace at home: 
Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come, 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of Both, to be but One, 
That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song : 
‘ Praise to Thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.’ 

Latin, tr. J. Cosin. 

0 HOLY GHOST, INTO 
7178 OUR MINDS. 

p OHOLY Ghost, into our minds 
Send down Thy heavenly light ; 

Kindle our hearts with fervent zeal, 
To serve God day and night. 

Thou art the very Comforter 
In grief and all distress ; 

f 

J The heavenly gift of God most high, 
Pp No tongue can it express. 

pp Such measures of Thy powerful grace 
Grant to us, Lord, we pray ; 

That Thou mayst be our Comforter 
At the last awful day. AMEN. 

779 TEACH ME THY WAY. 
TEACH me Thy way, O Lord; I will walk 

in Thy truth: O knit my heart to Thee, 
that I may fear Thy name. O turn Thou 
unto me, have mercy upon me. Teach me 
Thy way, O Lord; I will walk in Thy truth. 
Amen.—PSALM Ixxxvi. 11, 16. 

SUFFER THE LITTLE 
780 CHILDREN. 

SUFFER the little children to come unto 
Me, and forbid them not : for of such is the 
kingdom of God.—MARK x. 14. 

781 THE LORD BLESS THEE. 
THE Lord bless thee,* and keep thee: the 

Lord make His face shine upon thee, and be 
gracious unto thee: the Lord ilift up His 
countenance upon thee, and give thee peace, 
Amen.—NUMBERS Vi. 24-26, 

* Or you, and so throughout. 
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Hymans for the Young are indicated by an asterisk ; Metrical Psalms by (Ps.); Anthems 
and all Prose items (Psalms, Chants, etc.) by italics. Anthems are further indicated by (A). 

HYMN. 
A FEW more years shall roll. s 508 
A little Child the Saviour came 263 
A safe stronghold our God is still 296 
A sovereign ProtectorI have . 489 
Abide with me: fast falls the eventide 
*Above the clear blue sky, Beyond . 
*Above the clear blue sky, In heaven’s 
According to Thy gracious word - 269 
After Thy loving-kindness, Lord (Ps.) 649 
Again, as evening’s shadow falls . 260 
*Again the morn of gladness = - 542 
All glory, laud, and honour E - 123 
All hail, the power of Jesus’ name . 134 
All people that on earth do dwell (Ps.) 672 
All praise to Thee, my God, this night 475 

*All things bright and beautiful. - 543 
All things come of Thee - 733 
All things praise Thee, Lord Most ; 22 
Almighty God, Thy word is cast 
Angel voices, ever singing . : 
Angels from ‘the realms of glory < 1 34 
Angels holy, high and lowly . 20 
‘Approach, my soul, the mercy- -seat . 288 
Arise, shine(A) . - 63 
Arm of the Lord, ‘awake, awake . 214 
*Around the throne of God in heaven 591 
Art thou weary, art thou languid 187 
As the hart panteth (Psalm alii) 702 
As with gladness menofold . . 36 
Ask, and it shall be given you . 732 
Asleep in Jesus! blesséd sleep . 447 
At even, ere the sun wasset . . 476 
At Thy feet, O Christ, welay . - 469 
At Thy feet, ourGodand Father . 513 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 464 

BE still, my soul: the Lord ison thy 356 
Be with us, gracious Lord, to-day 522 
Before Jehovah’s awful throne . - 246 
Behold, a Stranger at the door . - 189 
Behold, how good a thing it is (Ps.) . 
Behold the amazing gift of love 
Behold us, Lord, a little space . 261 
Beloved, let us love : love is of God . 

HYMN No. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul (Psalm op 709 
Bless the Lord, Omy soul(A) . 712 
Blessed are the poor in spirit . - 79 
Blessed are the poor in spirit. 740 
Blessed be the Lord God of Israel . 113 
Blessed, blessed, be Jehovah (Dox. ). 611 
Blessed’ is he ‘whose tr anegneeann 

(Psalm waaxii) . 701 
Blessing and honour and glory and . 124 
Blest are the pure in heart . - 331 
Blest be the everlasting God . - 318 
Blest be Thy love, dear Lord . - 334 
Blest Father, we ‘commend 496 
Blest morning, whose first dawning . out 
Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed 281 
Bread of the world, in mercy broken 273 
Break Thou the bread of life. - 183 
Breathe on me, Breath of God . 164 
Brief life is here our portion . 
Brightest and best of the sons of the 35 

*Brightly gleams our banner. 4 
By Christ redeemed, in Christ . 
*By cool Siloam’s shady rill = - 586 
By Jesus’ grave, on either hand - 68 
By what means shall a young man (Ps.) 683 

CHILD of sin and sorrow . - 194 
Children of the heavenly King . - 438 
Christ is made the sure foundation . 523 
Christ is our Corner-stone . 255 
Christ ts risen (A) - 765 
Christ, of all my hopes the. ‘ground - 332 
Christ our Passover - 720 
Christ our Passover (A). - - 769 
Christ the Lord is risen again 81 
‘Christ the Lord is risen to-day’ - 8 
Christ, Whose glory fills the skies 
Christian, seek not yet repose . 
Christians, awake! salute the happy 49 
*Come, children, join to sing . 
Come, dearest Lord, descend and . 603 
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly ge 156 
Come, Holy Ghost, in love 153 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls i inspire’ 155 
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HYMN. 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls (A) - 
Come, Holy Spirit, calm our minds . 
Come, Holy Spirit, come 
Come, labour on . 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs. 
Come, let us join our friends above . 
Come, let us to the Lord our God 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 
*Come, praise your Lord and Saviour 
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing 
Come, Thou long-expected Jesus 
Come to Calvary’s holy mountain . 
Come to our poor nature’s night . 
Come unto Me, ye weary : 
Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye. 
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched 
Come, ye souls by sin afflicted . 
Come, ye thankful people, come 5 
Comfort, O Lord, the soul of Thy (A) 
Command Thy blessing from above . 
Commit thou all thy griefs 
Courage, brother! do not stumble 
Creator Spirit, by Whose aid . c 
Crown Him with many crowns . 

DEAR Lord and Father cf mankind . 
Dismiss me not Thy service, Lord . 
Draw nigh to God . -, 5 + 

ERE I sleep, for every favour 
Eternal Father, strong to save . 
Eternal Light! eternal Light! . 
Every morning mercies new 

*FAIR waved the goldencorn . 3 
Faith of our fathers! living still . 
Far from my heavenly home . 

*Father, from Thy throne of glory 
Father, hear us for our sisters . 
Father, I know that all my life. - 
Father, in high heaven dwelling . 
*Father, lead me day by day . 
Father, let me dedicate 
Father of all, from land and sea 
Father of heaven, Whose love . 
Father of peace and God of love 
Fear not, O little flock, the foe. 
Fierce raged the tempest o’er the 
Fierce was the wild billow y 
Fight the good fight . 
For all the saints who from their 
‘For ever with the Lord!’ 5 
‘For My sake and the gospel’s, 0’ 
For the beauty of the earth 
¥or the bread and for the wine 
For Thee, my God, for Thee alone 
For Thy mercy and Thy grace z 
Forth in Thy name, O Lord,Igo . 

gnodexr 

YMN. No, H 

‘ Forward !? be our watchword - 422 
Fountain of mercy, God of love - SOF 
From all that dwell below the skies. 295 | 
From depths of woe I raise to Thee. 295 
From every stormy wind that blows 381 
From Greenland’s icy mountains . 221 
From the eastern mountains 227 
From Thee all skill and science flow 535 

*GENTLE Jesus, meek and mild . - 570 
Gird your loins about with truth 428 
Give ear unto me whenI call(Ps.) . 626 
Give praise and thanks unto the Lord 

(Ps.) . - 676 
Give to our God immortal praise t 9 
Give ye the glory to the Lord (Ps.) . 670 
Glorious things of thee are spoken . 173 
Glory be to God on high . e: - 722 
Glory be to Godthe Father . . 2 
Go, labour on; spend and be spent . 401 | 
Go to dark Gethsemane. - 62 
God and Father, we adore Thee 47 
God be merciful ‘unto us (Psalm levis) 716 
God bless our native land . - O17 
God good and upright is (Ps. ) ae + 636 
God is a Spirit (A) 756 
God is our refuge and our ‘strength (Ps. ) 647 

1 God loved the world of sinners lost . 99 
God moves in a mysterious way or a0 
*God of glory, God of grace « . 544 
God of mercy, God of grace B, . 215 
God of pity, God of grace . é - 248 
God of that glorious gift of grace . 265 
God of the living, in Whoseeyes . 449 
God reveals His presence . 5 . 249 
God save our gracious King 516 
God shall endure for aye; He doth Bs. ») - 
God so loved the world (A) . 174 
God spake all these words, saying 737 
God That madest earth and heaven. 474 
God the All-terrible! King, Who 

ordainest . - 521 
*God, Who hath made the daisies. 540 
*God, Who made the earth . : - 9585 
God’ will I bless all times @s. yx 641 
God’s bright temple in the skies : 492 
God’s law is perfect, and converts (Ps.) 630 
God’s mercies I will ever sing (Ps.) . 663 
Golden harps are sounding - 94 
Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd - 264 
Gracious Spirit, dwell with me - 157 
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost . 335 
Great God, we sing that mighty hand 497 
Great is the Lord; and greatly He (Ps.) 7 
Great King of nations, hear our 519 
Great Shepherd of Thy people, hear. 251 
Great the joy when Christians meet. 245 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah . 441 



HAIL, gladdbstae Tight, of His pure 
Hail the day that sees Him rise : 
Hail, Thou once despised Jesus! 
Hail’ to the Lord’s Anointed 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah! 
Hallelujah ! joyful raise (Dox. ): 
Hark ! hark, my soul ! angelic songs 
Hark, my soul! it is the Lord . 2 
Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour « . 
Hark! the herald angels sing 
Hark! the song of jubilee = 2 : 
Hark ! the voice of Jesus crying 
Hark! ’t is the watchman’s cry : 
Hast thou not known, hast thou not 
Have mercy upon me, O God (Psalin li) 
He is gone—beyond the skies . 
He liveth long who liveth well . 
He shall feed His flock (A) 
He that dwelleth in the Yet ‘place 
(Psalm xci) 2 A 

Head of Thy Church triumphant - 
meer, Israel’s Shepherd! like a flock 

: (Ps.) . : : F : 3 C 
*Here, Lord, we offer Thee all that is 
Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to. 
His name for ever shall endure (Ps.). 
Ho! ye that thirst, approach the . 
Holy Father, cheer our way : e 
Holy Father, in Thy mercy 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord 
Holy, holy, holy Lord (Dox.)  . 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty 
Holy, holy, holy ee); 
Holy, holy, holy (Sanctus) . 
Holy, holy, holy (Sanctus) . 
Holy, holy, holy (Sanctus) . 

*Holy Spirit, hear us : 
Holy Spirit, Lord of Light . 
Holy Spirit, Truth Divine . 
*Hosanna, loud hosanna . ° 
*Hosanna we sing, like the children . 
How amiable are Thy tabernacles 
(Psalm laxxiv) . 

How are Thy servants ‘plest, O Lord. 
How blesséd, from the bonds of sin . 
How bright these glorious spirits 
How excellent in all the earth (Ps.) . 
How great’s the goodness Thou (Ps. ) 
How lovely is Thy dwelling-place (Ps.) 

seat’, *How loving is Jesus, Who came 
How shall I follow Him I serve? 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
How welcome was the call 
*Hushed was the evening hymn. 

I AM not worthy, holy Lord 
I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus 
I believe in God the Father 3 S 

gndexr 

NO. HYMN. 
I could not do without Thee . 3 
I hear Thy welcome voice . : 5 
I heard the voice of Jesus say . 
I joyed when ‘To the house of God 

(PE) 
I lay my sins on Jesus 2 
I love the Lord (Psalm cxvi) 7 
I love the Lord, because my voice ce (Ps ) se 

*I love to hear the story 
Ineed Thee every hour . c 
I need Thee, precious Jesus : 

*I think, when I read that sweet story 
I to the hills will lift mine eyes (Ps.) 
I waited for the Lord my God (Ps.) . 
I was glad when they said . : . 
IT will arise (A) 
I worship thee, sweet will of God 
*IfIcome to Jesus. 
If thou but suffer God to guide ‘thee 
I’ll of salvation take the cup (Ps.) 
*I'm alittle pilgrim . 
I’m not ashamed to own my Lord 
Immortal love, for ever full 
In the cross of Christ I gory 
In the hour of trial . 
In the name of Jesus . 
In Thy name, O Lord, assembling 
Inasmuch as "ye have done it 
It came upon the midnight clear 

*It is a thing most wonderful . 
It passeth knowledge, that dear love 
I’ve found a Friend ; Osucha Friend ! 

JEHOVAH hear thee in the day (Ps. at 
Jerusalem, my happy home : 
Jerusalem the golden . 
Jesus ! and shall it ever be 
Jesus calls us: o’er the tumult . 
Jesus came, the heavens adoring 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day ; 

*Jesus, from Thy throne on ge 
*Jesus, high in glory : - 
*Jesus, holy, undefiled * ; 3 
Jesus, I my cross have taken . 
Jesus, I will trust Thee 
Jesus, infinite Redeemer 
*Jesus is our Shepherd 
Jesus lives! no longer now 2 
Jesus lives! thy terrorsnow . S 
Jesus, Lord of life and glory 
Jesus, Lord, Redeemer 
Jesus, Lover of my soul 

*Jesus loves me! this I know 
Jesus, Master, Whom I serve 
Jesus, Master, Whose I am 
Jesus, meek and gentle 5 
Jesus, my Lord, my God, my All 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
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HYMN. 
Jesus, stand among us - a e 
Jesus, stillleadon . . 
Jesus, Sun and Shield art Thou. 4 
Jesus, Sun of Righteousness i 

*Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me 
*Jesus, the children are calling . 
Jesus, the very thought of Thee 
Jesus, Thou Joy of loving hearts 
Tesus, Thy blood and righteousness . 
Jesus, Thy boundless love to me = 
Jesus, to Thy table led 5 * a 

*Jesus, when He left the sky 
Jesus, where’er Thy people meet 
Jesus, with Thy Church abide . is 
Jesus, Word of God Incarnate(A) . 
Judge me, O God (Psalin litt) . . 
Just as I am, without one plea. 

KNOCKING, knocking! who is there? 

LAMB of God, Whose bleeding love . 
Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace. 
Lead, kindly Light, amid the 
Lead, kindly Light (A) : 5 
Lead me, Lord (A) 
Lead us, "Heavenly Father, Jeadus . 
Lead us, O Father, in the paths Of 
Let all the world in ev'ry corner sing 
Let Christian faith and hope dispel . 
Let us witha gladsome mind . 3 
Lift wp your heads, O ye gates (A) 
Lift up your heads, ye gates of brass 
Lift up your hearts”. 
Lift your glad voices in triumph 
Light of the lonely pilgrim’s heart 
Light of the world! for ever, ever 

*Little travellers Zionward . 
Lo ! He comes, with clouds ; 
Look from the sphere of endless day 
Look, ye saints! the sight is glorious 
*Looking upward every day j 5 
*Lord, a little band and lowly 
Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee 
Lord, bless and pity us (Ps.) i 
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing X 
Lord, Sor Thy tender mercies’ sake (A) 
Lord, from the depths to Thee (Ps.) . 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing . 
Lord, I love the habitation. 7 
Lord, it belongs not to my care 
Lord, it is good for us to be 4 
Lord J esus, are we one with Thee? . 
Lord Jesus, when we stand afar 
Lord, keep. us safe this night 
Lord, let mercy now attend us . 
Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant . 
Lord of all being, throned afar . e 
Lord of our life, and God of our s 

gndex : 
No. NO. 
262 | Lord of power, ye a of might . a 
432 | Lord of the living harvest . 5 5 
136 | Lord of the worlds above . ‘. 
465 | Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 
602 | Lor d; Thee, my God, I’ll early seek (Ps ) Fe 
575 Lord, Thine ancient people see. . 2m 
328 *Lord, this day Thy children meet . 597 
110 | Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling- 
300 place (Ps.). 665 
106 | Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling 
275 place (Psalmac) . 107 
551 | Lord, Thy. mercy now entreating - 293 
252 Lord, Thy word abideth . 3 - 181 
179 Lord) to Thee alone weturn . . 291 
759 | Love came down at Christmas . - 
ag Love Divine, all loves excelling. - 107 

MAN of sorrows ! what a name. - 208 
211 | March on, march on, O ye soldiers 426 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour 604 
278 | Mighty God, while angels bless Thee 131 
185 | Much in sorrow, oft in woe 419 
440 | My closéd lips, (6) Lord, by Thee (Ps. ) 650 
764 | My dear Redeemer and myLord . 655 
767 | My faith looks up to Thee. : 312 
444 | My God and Father, while I stray . 359 
445 | My God, how wonderful Thouart . Il 
23 | My God, I thank Thee, Who hast . 340 

304 | My God, the spring of allmy joys . 338 
8 | My heart is resting, O my God . ay Be 

750 | My Lord, my Love, was crucified 237 
229 | My soul doth magnify the Lord . = ae 
744 | My soul hath found the steadfast | 307 
90 | My soul, wait thou with patience Ge ) ee 

230 | My spirit longs for Thee ri 
137 | My spirit on Thy care 5 £ 4 368 
596 | My times are in Thy hand. b - 365 
141 | My voice shalt Thow hear(A) . - TT 
231 
103 | NEAR the cross was Mary weeping . 176 
582 | Nearer, my God, to Thee . a - 380 
569 | Never further than Thy cross . 79 
49 | No, not despairingly . 282 

655 None other Lamb, none other name. 31¢ 
605 | Not all the blood of beasts 301 
753 | Not what these hands have done 286 
690 | Now in parting, Father, blessus . 271 
377 | Now Israél may say (Ps. 8) - 687 
731 | Now may He Who from thedead . 607 
361 | Now praise we God the Father (Dox. ) 623 
59 | Now thank we all our God 343 

327 | Now that the daylight fills the sky - 473 
75 |*Now the day is over - 601 

494 | Now the labourer’s task is 0 rer . Z - 448 
606 | Now to Him Who loved us Dox.) . 613 
719 
25 | O be joyful in the Lord (Psalm ec) 715 

174 | O Christ, our hope, our hearts’ desire 135 



| O Father, ever glorious (Dox.) 

HYMN. 
O Christ, what burdens bowed Thy . 

| Ocome, ‘all ye faithful 
| O come and mourn with me awhile . 
O come, let us sing to the Lord (Ps.). 
O come, let us sing unto the Lord 

(Psalin ZED) ve) is < 
O come, let us worship x 
oO come, O come, Immanuel 
O dark and dreary day = 
O day of rest and gladness 
O Dayspring(A).  - fs 
O Father all creating . : 

O for a closer walk with God 
O for a faith that will not shrink 
O for a heart to praise my God. 
O for a thousand tongues to sing 
O for the peace which floweth asa . 
O God, give ear unto my cry (Ps.) 
O God of Bethel, by Whose hand . 
O God of love, O King of peace. - 
O God of mercy, God of might . = 
O God, the Rock of Ages . 2 
ce) greatly blessed the people are (Bs.) 
O happy band of pilgrims . c = 
O happy day, that fixed my choice 
O happy home where Thou art loved 
O happy is that man and blest (Ps.) . 
O hear my prayer, Lord (Ps.) 
O help us, Lord ; each hour of need. 4 
O Holy Ghost, into our minds (09 Teas 
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen . 
O Jesus Christ, the Holy One . 
O Jesus, I have promised . : 
O Jesus, King most wonderful . 
O Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace 
O Jesus, Thou art standing = 
O King of mercy, from Thy throne 
O Lamb of God, stillkeepme . 
O let him whose sorrow . . 
O Light That knew nodawn. 
O Light, Whose beams illumine all 
O little town of Bethlehem = 
O Lord, how happy should we be 
O Lora my God (A) . 

*O Lord of At we bring to Thee 
O Lord of heaven and earth and sea. 
O Lord of life, and love, and power . 
O Lord our God, arise. 
O Lord, Thou art my God ‘and ‘King 

(Ps.) . 
Oo ay. Thy judgments give the king 

Ce borer b ek Wat am | 

O Love Divine, how sweet thou ‘art . 
O Love of God, how strong and true 
O Love that wilt not let me zo. 
O Master, let me walk with Thee 
O may we stand before the Lamb _ , 

gnoder 

No. HYMN. 
O mean may seem this house of clay 
O North, with all thy vales of green 
10) perfect life of love . 2 
O perfect Love, all human thought : 
O praise the Lord (A). 
O quickly come, dread Judge of all . 
O Sacred Head, now wounded . - 
O Saviour, ere we part = 
O Saviour, I have nought to plead : 
O Saviour oF the world 5 3 
O Saviour of the world (A). 
O Saviour, precious Saviour . : 
ce) Saviour, where shall guilty man . 
O send out Thy light and Thy truth . 
0 oe Thy light forth and ae truth 

O set ye open unto me (Ps. ) 
O sing a new song to the Lord (Ps. 96) 
O sing a new song to the Lord (Ps. 98) 
O sing unto the Lord a new pond 
(Psalm xeviii) . =) 

O Spirit of the living God . - 
O taste and see(A) . 3 
O that the Lord’s salvation = E 
O the bitter shame and sorrow. 
O Thou before Whose presence. 
O Thou from Whom all goodness . 
0 soo my soul, bless God the Lord 

oO Thou through suffering perfect 2 
Mees. Who art the Lord my God 

S x 
O timely happy, timely wise 

*O what can little hands do 
O Word of God incarnate . - 
O worship the King all-glorious 
O’er the distant mountains breaking 
O’er those gloomy hills of darkness . | 
Of the Father's love begotten . 
On wings of living light = : 
*Once in royal David’s city . + = 
*One is kind above allothers . : 
One sole baptismal sign . : - 
One there is, above all others . 
One there is Who lovesthee . 
One thing I of the Lord desire . 
One thing I of the Lord desired (Ps.) 
Onward, ‘Christian soldiers 
Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
Our children, Lord, in faith and : 
Our day of praise is done 5 
Our Father, Which art in heaven | 
Our God, our help in ages past . 
Our help isinthename . : 
Our Lord, and Master of us all. 

PART in peace: Christ’s life was 
Peace, perfect peace, in this dark 
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HYMN. 
Pleasant are Thy courts above . 
Pour out Thy Spirit from on high . 525 
Praise God, for He is good: for still Ge ) 677 

No. 
256 

Praise God, for He is kind (Ps.). 692 
Praise God, from Whom all (Dox.) 610 
Praise, my soul, the King ofheaven. 16 
Praise, O praise our God and King 502 
Praise the Lord! His glories (Dox.) . 616 
Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore. 13 
Praise the name of God most (Dox.). 
Praise to our God, Whose bounteous 
Praise to the Holiest in the height . 27 
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the 
Praise waiteth for Thee, O God 
(Psalm lav) 705 

Praise waits for Thee in Sion, Lord (Ps. ) 654 
Praise ye Jehovah, praise the Lord . 7 
Praise ye the Lord; for it is good (Ps.) 698 
Praise ye the Lord. (Psalm cezlvi) _. 711 
Praise ye the Lord: with my whole 

heart (Ps.) A C - 679 

QUIET, Lord, my froward heart 368 

REDEEMED, restored, forgiven . 355 
Rejoice, all ye believers 146 
Rejoice in the Lord (A) 2 766 
Rejoice, the Lord is King . 99 
Rejoice to-day with one accord. 18 
Rescue the perishing, care for the 400 
Rest of the weary 139 
Return, O wanderer, to thy home 191 
Revive Thy work, O Lord ». - 390 
Ride on, ride on in majesty . 61 
Rock of "Ages, cleft for me. 302 
Round the Lord in glory seated 5 

SAFELY, safely gathered in 4 450 
Saviour, again to Thy dear name we. 485 
Saviour, blesséd Saviour 127 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 480 

*Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 589 
Saviour, now the day is ending. 490 
Saviour, sprinkle many nations 219 

*Saviour, teach me, day by day . ; 564 
Saviour, Thy dying 1 ove 404 
Saviour, when in dust to Thee . 287 

*Saviour, while my heart is tender 563 
*See! in "yonder manger low . 553 
See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 
See ! the conqueror mounts in . 1 
Set thou thy trust upon the Lord Bs. ) 643 
Shepherd of tender youth . : 133 
Show pity, Lord . 294 
Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise 29 
Sing to the Lord a joyful song . - 30 
Sinners Jesus will receive . : « 200 
Sit down beneath His shadow , , 280 

gnder 

HYMN. 
Sleep thy last sleep . 4 . 
Soldiers of Christ, arise . 5 
Soldiers of the cross, arise . 5 
Something every heart is loving 
Sometimes alight surprises. 
Son of Man, to Thee I cry . : 
Songs of praise the angels sang. 
Souls of men, why will ye scatter 
Sovereign grace o’er sin abounding . 
Spirit Divine, attend our prayer 3 
Spirit of God, That moved ofold . 
Spirit of wisdom, turn our eyes : 
Spread, O spread, thou mighty word 
Stand up and bless the Lord . 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus . . 

z ° 

BESSRASSESSSSSSs5 
Standing at the portal ~ 

*Star of peace to wanderers weary 5 
Still on the homeward journey . . 514 
Still with Thee, O my God. Q . 389 
Suffer the little children (A) . »« IE 
Summer suns are glowing . - 500 
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear | 487 
Sunset and evening star (A) 7 . ie 
Sweet is the sunlight after rain - 244 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King 239 
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go . 479 
Sweet the moments, richin blessing 66 

TAKE comfort, Christians, when your 446 
Take me, O my Father, take me - 290° 
Take my life, and let it be. 351 
‘Take up thy cross,’ the Saviour said 51 
Teach me, O Lord, the perfect rey fe ) 684 
Teach me Thy way (A) 7719 
Tell it out among the heathen . 220 
Tell me the old, old story . = - 192 
Ten thousand times ten thousand . 147 
That day of wrath, that dreadful day 151 
That man hath perfect blessedness 

(Ps.) . 5 : : “i - - 625 
The Church’s one foundation . - LE 
The day is past and over . * - 483 
The day of resurrection . 85 
The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended 242 
The earth belongs unto the Lord (Ps.) 633 
*The fields are all white . - 578 
The glory of the spring how sweet . 499 
The God of Abraham praise a a ee 
The Head that once wascrowned . 93 
The heavens declare the glory ts 

ain) . - 700 
The King of love my Shepherd is | 1 
The Lord bless thee, and keep thee . 743 
The Lord bless thee, and keep thee (A) 
The Lord did say unto my Lord (Ps.) 
The Lord doth reign and clothed is 
He (Ps.) 

The Lord is just in His ways all’ (Ps. ) 



The Lord is Kine Nit up thy voice. 
The Lord is my Shepherd (A) . 
The Lord is my Strength (A). 
The Lord is nigh unto all them . 
The Lord is rich and merciful . A 
The Lord of heaven confess (Ps.) 
The Lord our God is gracious (Ps.) 
The Lord our God is merciful (Ps. ) 2 
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’]1 not 

want (Ps. 
The race that long i in darkness pined 
The radiant morn hath passed away. 
The roseate hues of early dawn - 
The saints of God ! their conflict past 
The sands of time are sinking 6 
The Saviour comes! no outward . 
The Son of God goes forth to war 
The sower went forth sowing c 
The spacious firmament on high 5 
The Spirit breathes upon the word . 
The strain upraise of joy and praise . 
The strife is o’er, the battle done 
The sun declines ; o’er land and sea. 
The sun is sinking fast 
The toil of brain, or heart, or hand . 
The voice that breathed o’er Eden 
*The wise may bring their learning 
Thee will I love, my strength, my . 
*There came a little Child to earth 
There is a blessé¢d home 
There is a book, who runs may read. 
*There is a city brig ht . 
There is a fountain filled with blood 

«There i is a green hill far away . A 
“There is a happy land. 4 5 f 
There is a holy sacrifice 
There is a land of pure delight . 6 
There is a name I love to hear . 
There is no night in heaven. 

*There’s a Friend for little children . 
There’s not a grief, however light 
There were ninety and nine that 
They in the Lord that firmly trust (Ps. ) ae 
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 
Thine for ever ! God of love 
This is the day of light ; 
This stone to Thee in faith we lay 6 
Thou art coming, O my Saviour 
Thou art gone up on high . : 
Thou art the Way : to Thee alone 
Thou didst leave Thy throne and 
Thou fairer art than sons of men (Ps. ) 
Thou glorious Sun of Righteousness . 
Thou gracious God, Whose mercy 
Thou hast, O Lord, most glorious (Ps. ) 57 
Thou hidden love of God, whose 
Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness . 
Lhow, 0 Lord, art our Father (A), 

gnoder 

56 

388 
370 
77 

HYMN. 
Thou shalt arise, and mercy yet (Ps.) 
Thow shalt love the Lord thy God . 
Thou to Whom the sick and dying . 
Thou Who didst on Calvary bleed 
Thou Who aidst stoop below . 
Thou Whose almighty word . 
Thou wilt keep him (A) 
Thou with Thy counsel while I @s.) 
Though troubles assail F * . 
Throned upon the awful tree . 
Through good report and evil, lord. 
Through the love of God our Saviour 
Through the night of doubt and 
Thy life was given forme . 
Thy mercy, Lord, is in the heavens(Bs. ) roe 

3 Thy way, not mine, O Lord 
Thy works, not mine, O Christ - 
‘Till He come !’ O let the words 
To do good and to communicate : 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost (Dox.) 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost (Dox.) 
BySods sing, to His name sing praise 

(Bs.) 
To God the Father, God the Son (Dox. ) 
To God the only wise . : : 
To God the only wise (Dox.) . 
To Him That loved the souls (Dox. ye 
To Him Who for our sins was slain . 
To render thanks unto the Lord (Ps. ) 
To Thee I lift my soul (Ps.) 6 
To Thee, O Comforter Divine 
To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise 
To-day the Saviour calls. 5 5 
To-day Thy mercy calls us. c “i 
True-hearted, whole-hearted . . 
Turn Thy face from my sins (A) 6 
’T was on that night when doomed . 
*Twixt gleams of joy and clouds of 

‘WAKE, awake! for night is flying’. 
*We are but little children weak 
We come unto our fathers’ God 0 
We give immortal praise . c 3 
We give Thee but Thineown . . 
We have not an high priest 0 
We love the place, O God . 5 
We plough the fields, and scatter 
We praise Thee, O God 
We saw Thee not when Thou didst . 
We sing the praise of Him Who died 
Weary of earth, and laden with mys 
* Welcome, happy morning !’ 
What a Friend we have in Jesus 5 
What are these that are arrayed (A). 
What grace, O Lord, and beauty 
When all Thy mercies, O my God . 
*When from Egypt’s house of bondage 
When God of 9]4 came down from . 
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HYMN. 
*When He cometh, when He a aie 
*When, His salvation bringing 
When’ I survey the wondrous cross . 
When Israel, of the Lord beloved . 
When morning gilds the skies . : 
*When mothers of Salem . 
When on my day of life the night i is. 
When our heads are bowed with woe 
When Sion's bondage God turned 

back (Ps.) . 4 
When the day oftoilisdone . 4 
When the Lord of Love was here . 
When the weary, seeking rest . 
When this passing worldisdone . 
When Thy soldiers take their swords 
When wilt Thou save the people? . 
When, wounded sore, the stricken . 
Where high the heavenly temple . 
While humble shepherds watched 
*Whither, pilgrims, are you going 
Who are these, like stars appearing. 
*Who is He, in yonder stall 5 , 

Fndexr 

No. HYMN. 
594 | Who is’on the Lord’s side? my ote 
561 | Who shall ascend into the hill . = 
71 | Winter reigneth o’er the land . 2 

435 | With the sweet word of peace . 5 
470 | Within Thy tabernacle, Lord (Ps.) |. 
554 | Work, for the night is coming - ~ 
442 | Work while itis to-day . : 
112 | Worship, honour, glory (Dox. ye 

Worship the Lord in the Ddeauty of 
689 holiness. 5 c * 4 
436 ; 
57 | YE fair green hills of Galilee . 

172 | Ye gates, lift up your heads on “high 
352 (Ps. m 
526 | Ye know the grace of our Lord | 
PH Ye niente in the Lord rejoice 

101 | Ye coevaiite of God, your Master 5 
43 | Ye servants ofthe Lord . . 2 

587 | Yet there is room ! the Lamb’s. 
461 |*Yield not totemptation . ° 

Your harps, ye trembling saints 

THE END 
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